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ARIETY 1s allowed in what con- 
duces to the refreſhment of the body; 
why ſhould it be refuſed in what is ſubſervi- 2 
ent to that of the foul ? Many collections of 


hymns have been preſented to, and wel- . 
comed by the public ; may not this make its 
4 e with the ſame ſucceſs? = 


The publiſher's name, tis Fs is likely * 
to prejudice ſome readers; having been fre- 
quently acculed of Enthuſiaſm, Autinomi- 
aniſm, and Fanaticiſm: of this ſort of ei- 
ſpeaking, the preſs, as well as the tongue and 
pen has not been altogether free; to. repre- 
ſent him to the world, as heading.a party of 
wild Enthuſiaſts. Suti a groundleſs charge 
(he thinks) deſerves no anſwer; and inſtead f AY 
of clearing himſelf, he only 1 the reader | = 7 
to this collection, as expreſſing clearly; the 3 
. doQtrines he inforces from the pulpit-; 21 l = 
the happy influences which they have on the 
Hearts and lives of thoſe. wh einbrace them. 
SE: And whatſoe ver has, or ſhall be advanced, +7 
e either his principles, or preach- = 
i . ing, 


. «> * 


ing, contrary to what is contained herein, 
he entirely difowns it; and deſires it may be 
Tooked upon, as coming from the father 
of lies. 
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tal depravity of man in his fallen ſtate, and 

bis conſtant want of, and dependence upon 

free grace to help bim out of his fin and 

3 milery, is wild enthbuſfhaſm, the publiſher 

4 mult plead guilty; for this kind of enthu- 

' fialm runs through the following hymns, as 
it Ades through St. Paul's NN 

Ik to point log Ganers to 2 who came 

to ſeek and fave the loſt ; if to repreſent 

Jeſus as a free, willing, compaſſionate, faith- 


ful, and above all, preſent Saviour; a Savi- 


2H our able to ſave to the uttermoſt thoſe that 
Bi come unto: God through him; if to preſs 
guilty, unholy, wretched ſinners, and to 
. compel them, by all the force of goſpel i in- 
junctions and entreaties to caſt themfſelves for 


pardon, holineſs, and happineſs upon this 


Redeemer, who: is made unto us of God, 


— — righteouſneſs, ſanctification, and re- 


demption; ; ik this I lay, is what characteriſes 
a wild Enthuſiaſt, the publiſher (glories. in 
the name; for this is, he hopes, che ſoul 
and ſpirit, both of 125 eee and of 
| theſe bymns. ft 


- Again, - 


Nevertheleſs, if ſtrongly to aſſert the to- 
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Again, if urging to the humbleſt refigna- 
tion to God's will; if pointing to the higheſt 
degree of Chriſtian faith, hope, love, and 
zeal; inviting to an entire conformity to the 
purity, patience, and heavenly minde.neſs 
of the bleſſed Jeſus, and encouraging believ- 
ers to preſs after the inward enjoyment of all 
the fruits, and the out ward diſplay of all the 
graces of the ſpirit of God; if all this is 
either Antinomianiſm, or Fanaticiſm, the 
collector owns he ſhould be glad to deſerve 
reproach on this account; and is no more 
afraid of being call 'd ſuci, an Antinomian, or 
Fanatic, than be is aſhamed to be callid a 
G And he believes that this kind of 
Enthuſiaſm breathes through this collettion, 
as (in its meaſure) through the goſpel. 


The reader will eafily oLferve, that in 18. 
lecting theſe hymns, regard hath been had 
chiefly to the ſoundneſs of the divinity, the, 
genuineneſs of the api and the live- 
lineſs of the devotion they expreſs. If 
therefore any one peruſes them barely to 
gratify his taſte for poetry, or to pleaſe his 
ears by the ſmoothneſs of the lines, he will 
ſometimes be a little diſappointed. But it is 
hoped, that thoſe Ifraelites, who know the 
voice of their good ſhepherd, and deipile not 
what he bleſles, inſtead of meeting with a 
dilappointment, will find here many of the. 
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| ſweet ſongs of. Zion, and that while they 
dell on their lips, everlaſting Joy. may 


ſpring! up in their hearts. 


- 


Inu order to this, ſerious readers are de- 


fired to fix upon thoſe: hymns which, are 
more immediately ſuitable to their preſent 
frame of heart, or to the want they feel up- 


permoſt in their ſoul ; and as a curſory read- 
ing, or formal ſinging of them, will make 


but little impreſſion, it is hoped, that they 
will exert the utmoſt force of their under- 
ſtanding, and vigour of their affectioos in this 


noble ſervice. We. are called to do the will 


of God on earth, as it is done by angels in 


heaven; and, ſarely, angels do not ſing to 
hear their melodious voice, or pleale thoſe 
who are within the reach of it; but while 
they ſtrike their golden ly res. devotion, ad- 
miration, extaly, and love, ſtrike the- {rings 


of their hearts, and all within them bleſſes 


creating and preſerving love. 

Reader, learn to bear a part in this con- 
cert, and remember that redeeming grace, 
which, paſſing by fallen angels, hath fixed 
itſelf upon you, a child of man, demands pe- 
culiar tribute of adoration and praiſe, 


If you are weak in the faith, ond doubt 


whether you have any right to ling the ſongs 
of 
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of Zion, lily ER as, you can, and remember 
for your comfort, that, Gol deſpiſes not the 
day of [mall, things. Venture upon him 


who, by his ſtrong cryings aud tears, hath- 
opened a way to the throne of .mercy.for 
your feebleſt. prayers, and your Weakeſt. pe- 


titions. Fear not, he hath paſſed his un- 
changeable word, that he will in no wi/e caſt 


;you out. Let then the flax of your weak de- 


votion ſmoke, till it becomes a burning, and 
a ſhining light, till your whole ſoul is filled 
with the bright knowledge, and the,wajpeſl 
love of, Jeſus. 


And as, you are not, on the one hand, to 


be caſt down under the ſenſe. of your help- 


leſſneſs; it will: be well f, on the other hand, 
you take care of ſetting down fatisfied with 
the firſt dawn of Chriſt's day in your heart. 
Be not afraid of your light ſhining more and 
more, to the perfect day.— The enemies of 
ſeeming friends of your ſoul will not be 
wanting in their endeayours, to make you 
Mart from Jeſus, as your compleat ſanłtiſi- 
cation; transforming themſelves into an- 
gels of light, They will inſinuate that there 
is no ſuch thing as to be rooted and grounded 
in humble love, and to be always abounding 
in the work of the Lord, or in the patience 
of hope, from the active principle of a faith 
N in conſtant exerciſe, Even good peo- 


ple 


7 


5 3 5 . 


ple will hint, that if you believe in Chriſt as 
a compleat Saviour from ſin, you will make 
void his prieſtly office, and care as little for 
him, as a traveller for a bridge he hath paſſed 
over : they will add, that to aſpire at a con- 
firmed ſtate of holineſs, implies aiming at a 
pitch where we ſhall want nothing more, 


where there will be no need to go one ſtep 


farther, nor of walking in the means of 


But while you continue in the truth, that 
will make you free indeed ; reject thoſe's in- 
ferences falſly drawn from right golpel- -pre- 


miſes. They have indeed been charged up- 


on the publiſher of theſe hymns, but he al- 
ways rejected them both in ſentiment and 
practice, 


Be perſuaded none live nearer Jeſus, none 
*uſe or honour him more, in all his offices, 
none ſee their conſtant want of him more 
than thoſe who preſs on, with their whole 
ſoul, to the prize of their high calling of God 
in Chriſt Jeſus. The more an aſthmatic 

erſon gets rid of his diſorder, the more ea- 
fily and delightfully he can breathe and en- 
joy good air: ſo the more we get rid of our 
unbelief, the more eaſily we breathe the 
breath of faith; the more delightfully we 
talte how good the Lond is: nor can we be 
| ſaid 
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| faid to make ſuch a full oſs of. wa AS the | 


ſcripture points out, till our unbelief, and 


its train, bath, ſhared the fate of Pharas and 
Bis hoſt in the red ſea. Others talk of it, 


but it is thoſe only that do it. 


With regard to the notion chat we may 


ſtop i in ſome preſent attainments of holinels, 
it is as contrary to common ſenſe, as it. is to ſo- 
ber ſcriptural experience. If God by a ſtrong 
application of,the; balm, of Gilead, by Jeſus 
being powerfully made unto. us lanctification, 
heals. Ns of our;ſpiritual blindneſs and lame- 
neſs, is it to make us ſtop where, we are? Is 
it not rather that we may begin to run with. 
out ſtopping, as we have never done before, 
the race that 1s ſet before us; till, thro'-the 
gate of death, we are admitted to ſeize the 
- bewenly prize. 


Again, which is moſt. to the honour of a 
phyſician; to keep his patient full of wounds, 


and bruiſes, and putrifying ſores, and ready 
to die under his hand every day; or to heal 
him of all his diſeaſes, and make him perfect- 


ly. found and whole ? Which would-be moſt 
elteemed among men for the body? Has 


not every one an anſwer ready? Why then 


ſhould he that bas; undertaken for our ſouls, 


be e upon either lels able or leſs, wil- 
ling? 
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lung? 5 this to Ls him, to vekeve to 
lay, to teach, that he either cannot, or will 
not, ſave us from all our ſpiritual diſeaſes 
here, and redeem us from our fins? To ſay 
he cannot, to believe he will not, is to caſt 
on the compaſſionate Jeſus, the greateſt 7 
proach a buman creature is capable of. 

1t could be proved, indeed, that he Kos a 
little of the nature of Moloch in his heart, 
that nature that delights in human pain, we 
might then think thus of him. But as he 
has declared his love to mankind, and his 
delight in our proſperity, will be thank us 
for laying our unbelief, and the remains of 
evil in our hearts, to his not being either 
willing or able to ſave us from them, and 
make us N 0 in Himſelf : ? 


As to the means of grace, they are as ne- 
ceſſary to the moſt advanced Chriſtians, as 
the means of ſupporting the flame of animal 

life, to thoſe who have the beſt conſtitution. 

As a regular pulſe, ſtrong muſcles, and good 

lungs to a healthy man, do not ſupercede, but 

rather demand proper returns of outward 
reſt, or exerciſe, and a regular uſe of food 
and raitment ; fo the inward recollection, 
ſtrong faith, and the warm love of a father 
in Chriſt, is far from ſetting him above out- 
; ward means; ſuch as ſinging, praying, bear- 


ing | 


od, and receiving the ſacrament, but re- 
juire the molt conſtant uſe of all the means 
od has ordained to keep up that life in the 
cart, that he has kindled there. 


ith the greateſt ſhew of godlineſs, 
you from the hope of the goſpel, or from 
he old Bible way. The forgiving, the ſanc- 
ifying Jeſus, is both the mark and the prize 
pf your heavenly calling. 
ith all the might his grace endues you 
ith; and doubt not but you, even you, 
veak as you feel yourſelf, may (through the 
rength of him who 1s no reſpetter of per- 
ons) come to ſay experimentally, My life is 
ud with Chriſt in God; I live not, but Chriſt 
weth in me; and the life that I now live, I live 


by faith i in the Son of Cod, who loved me, and 
rave himſelf 1 me. 


move 


your ſpiritual journey more pleaſant, and by 
reading, or fingmg them, may you grow 
more and more perſeCt in that ſong of ſongs, 
till you are meet to join the choir above; and 
ſing with all his redeemed ones. 


and 
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Ing the word, converſing on the - Rags of 


Let not then vain words, though ſpoken | 


Preſs after him 


In the mean time may theſe hymns make 


| Wor thy is 
the Lamb that was ſlain, to receive power, and 
ruhes, and wiſdom, and Se, and honour, - 
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and glory and bleſſing, Rev. i. 5. — Undo him 
that loved us, and waſhed us from our fins in his 
oon blood, and hath mude us kings and prieſts 
unto God, and his Father; to him be glory 
and dominion jor ever and ever. Amen. 
i. 5, 6. 
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Or : 


' M. H Y MN I. 
Ton Monnixo. - n 


T. veil of night is now withdrawn 
And day ſalutes our eyes; 
Fatigu'd and ſent we laid us down, 
Refreſh'd and hale we rife; _ .. | 
2 Safe guarded by th almighty arm, 
| Securely we have flept: 


Whilſt he whs never ſleeps, from bab 
Our ſenſeleſs bodies kept. 


3 Our buſy thought in languid dream, 


Juſt liy'd or dy'd in fleep; N 
Whilſt ev'ry ſenfe; and ev ry limb, + 1 
Lay bound in #lambers deep. | 


4 Till kindling day reviv'd the dane, 
And rous d our ſleeping pow'rs; 
Recov'ring thought thook off this dream, 
And marks the paſſing hours. 


5 Then let us early thanks _ 
To him who neverifleeps; |. | +; © 

He ſhades the night, } he gilds the tay; 
Our ſleeping duſt = keeps. 


6 Wen 


r 
| * 
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# = =D 


„ 
6 Well live to him whoſe quick ning voice 
A dying lite prolongs: 
As daily he renews our joys, 
Let us renew our ſongs. 


" Ma 


£6 HYMN II. 
For. EVENING. 


2 ND now my ſoul the circling ſun 
Has all his beams withdrawn ; 
Once more his daily race is run, 

And gloomy night comes on. 


2 Thus one day more of liſe is gone, 
A doubtful few remain; 
Come then, review what thou haſt done 
Eternal life to gain.. 5 | oe, 4 


3 Doſt thou get forward in thy race, 
As time fill poſts away-?.,! 
And die to fin, and grow in grace, 7 
With ev'ry paſſing day? 1 


4 This day what conqueſt haſt thou gain 4? 


What luſt is overcome? 
What ſreſh degree of grace obtain d, 
To bring thee nearer: home? 


5 Oh! do not paſs this liſe in dreams, , 
To be ſurpriz'd by death; . / 
And fink unthinking down to homes, 

When I refign my breath. 


6 No; ev'ry day thy courſe review, HY 
Thy real ſtate to learn np 

And with renewed zeal. purſue -: nd x 
T hy great and- en rendern, 0 


FF 


E 
C. M. HY MN I. 
Cali action and Security. 
ES, tis enough! I'm ſafe and bleſt, 
If God be truly mine; | | 


To worldlings I can leave the ol: . 
Nor at their ſtores repine. 


2 Ally'd to heav'nly minds above, 
here on earth ſhall live; 


Kind viſits from the God of love, | 
Shall frequently receive. 


3 And when I paſs the vale of death, 

With horrors overſpread ; f 

On all my foul he'll vigour breathe, 
And heav'nly comforts ſhed, 


4 Soon as the bonds of life untie, 
Will full releaſe be givn; 
Kind ſeraphs will be ſtanding by. 
To bear my ſoul 10 heay n. 
5 To heav'n where boundleſs glories ſhine, - 
And boundleſs pleaſures flow ; 
Where. bliſs conſummate and divine, 
Will never period now 


6 Lord 'tis enough I'm fafe and bleſs'd, 
If thou be truly mine —% 
Nor am I of myſelf po lefs'd, Tos © 
Till I am wholly thine, 15 


C. M. HYMN IV. 
Peace, Pleaſure, and Safety. 


1 ELL! ſince my gracious God has laid | 
His juſt reſentment by; 4 
Since he will here my een Nd 
For ſuch a one as 1. 


2 Since my proud heart, by de fubdu'd, 
Now yas in up his thront; n 
i r eV The 


LE. 
The anciens friendſhip i is renew d. 
And Im again his own, 


3 He'll baniſh all my guilty fears, 
And ſtill my troubled breaſt; 

gaps ſtop the torrent of my fears, 
** my heart to reſt. 


4 eas now, my God, che very ſound, 
Spreads pleaſure through my Soul; 
With grace he'll compaſs me around, N 
And all my fees controu. 
He'll be my helper, and m ho ws fl 
'S My leads: 2 my 5 4 | 
My — patron, and my prop, 
My ſure and rich reward. 


3 6 No weight can make mẽ fink; hilt He. 
N Puts underneath his amm; 

| No dangers make me fear or flee, | 

Ji Whilſt he defend's from bam. 

: i C. M. 11 YM N v. 
44 The Sinner ſueing for Merch). 
14 x JH! for thine own, for Jeſu's fake, 
1 My many fins forgive? 
$10 *Tis grace my rocky heart will break, 

we My breaking heart relieve. | 
2 'Tis mercy, mercy, I implore, 

1 — would thy bowels move; 

£18 * grace is an exhauſtleſs ftore, 

[ / r nd Thou Thyſelf art love. 3-11; | 

© | 3 What, tho' my guilt be great, tis not 1 


Too great to be forgiv n; 
OR Jeſu's blood this favor bought, 
Who BY the price in heav'n, 
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4 With gentle voice I hear him call, 
« Come thou with guilt ee | ny Wh 
«© On me, let all thy burthen 80 | 
2 give the weary reſt. 
5 The door I find is open ail, 
F W hate'er my guilt has 1 
— And ſince tis my Redeemer' 8 will, 
| III humbly, venture in. | 
5 | C. M. H YM N VI. 
9 The Sinner abtlying by Faith to 4 Saviour. | 
ORD, at thy call, I now am come, 
With guilt and want oppreſs'd; 
Oh! take the fooliſh rages home, 
And give the weary reſt. | 
2 I thirſt for thy forgiving grace, 5 
Free pardon I umplore; | 23 91 
Oh! let thy blood my erimes efface, | 
And clear my guilty ſcore. 
3 Nor will a pardon, Lord, ſuffice, 
Or my high thirſt allay; - LP 
I'd he my grov/ling ſpirit riſe 
And caſt her clogs away. 
4 Oh! by the Spirit's influence, _ 
Each heavy paſſion move; 
On all my ſoul ſhed light and ſenſe, 
Shed life and holy ove. 
5 Let her indeed become divine, 
From. droſs and filth reſin d; 
With heay aly luſtre make her e 
For heav n ly hfe deſign d. 


C. M. HV M N VII. 
To Day, while it is called to Day, harden not your Hearts} 
4 f AKE, drowſy ſoul, from ſin 9 8 


And cun the Clvifian: race; 
8 57 voir x 
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To this great work thaſelf betake, 
Whilit 'tis a day of grace. 


2 The Goſpel ſounds, the Spirit moves, 1 
God courts thee to be bleſs d; ny 
He kindly thy delays reproves, 
And prompts te wiſer haſte. 


3 Oh! wilt thou fill God's 1 ww 


| 7 And ſtill keep dreaming on; ) 


Nor to a Sarichfs Boſom W. ot AT 
Nor fiery vengeance hun? 
4 Up, to thy Saviour, haſte away, 
His needful help implore; - 
Beg he would bleſs thy ſoul to ae 
A better mind reſtore. 


5 Lay ev'ry other buſineſs by, 
And this great buſineſs mind ; 
Swift th ancertiif moments fly, 
And 0 W remain behind.” $7 0 - 


6 Oh! let th' i important atk be Jone, 
Done whit *tis call'd to daß; 
Left thou the time of hope outrun, 
And rue the mad delay. 


C. M. H Y M * vill. 
* The Redeemer' s Name obliges to depart from Sins 


"II I Jefas, I thy name adore, 
The Saviour and the king; 
At once I own thy ſoy reign pow'r, 

And thy ſalvation ſing. 


was Thou haſt my gaſping "HY z 
Who for my ſins waſt ſlain ;' ' | 
By Thee redeem'd, to Thee, my Lord, 
1 wholly now pertain, 


* 
* 


3 Here 


- Ne ='Y 


3 Here to dry gracious idftdence, * L 
I offer all my ſoul ; | 
Take each vile  lthaliSa thence, 
And make-it clean and whole... "i 


4 Come then, and now within my bei, 
Di thy heav' my betet 
M e, my Joys ay my life, my reſt, 
2 ſtrong - attettion move. 
6 Pour out thy mighty love, dear Lita, 
On all my inner frame 
And daily freſh ſupplies afford, 
To 1 alive th ne | 


* 


6. 4. e x, 


- Longing. for Chriſte, Ps.” Ky 


1 Thou, whom fait my foul: wou'd tive, 
* 4 Whom [ wou'd gal die to know ; 3 
| This veil of unbelief remove, © | 
And ſhew me all thy goodnefs, Dew; 21 4 
Jeſu, Thyſelf in me reveal, A 
Tell me Thy Name; Thy nature tell. 


2 Hall Thou been With me,” Lord; 0 — 

Vet Thee, my Lord, have I not known? 
I claim Thee' with a fault ring tongue, 

I pray Thee, in a Teeble groan; 4k 
Tell me, O tell me, who Thou art, | 
And ſpeak Thy name, into my heart, - «AT > 

g If now Thou talkeſt by the elt 

Wich ſuch an abject worm as e, t 4 
Thy myſteries of 7255 play, , 3 
Open mine eyes that T may ſee; - I 
That I may underſtand thy word, 
And now cry out, it is che Lord! 


= © HYMN 


| 


4 


os 
6 8s. HYMN, Ne. 


 Defrring t to Lore. 7 885 2 


hangs I languiſh at thy lay, a b 
I pine for Thee with ling ring . 
Weary and faint through long delay, 5 
When vilt thou come into my heart: ? 
From fin and ſorrow.; ſet me R 1 
And ſwallow up my. ſoul i in chee 7 5 ; 


2 Come, O thou univerſe Good, 5 
Balm of the wounded conſcience, come; A 
The hungry, dying ſpirit 8 oth, 

The weary, wand'ring pilgrim's hams: : 
_ Haven to take the ſhipwreck d in; 
My everlaſting reſt ſrom ſin. 


3 Be Thou, O Love, whate'er I want, 
Support my ſeebleneſs of mind; 
ce the 9 80 ſoul, the faint 
Revive, illuminate the blind ; j 
The mournful chear, the drooping lead, 
And heal the ſick, and raiſe the dead. 
3 4 Come, O my comfort and delight, 3 
= 7 frength and health, my ſhield and ſun, 
= M ſt, and confidence, and might, 
Ny joy, my glory, and my crown; 
My KA Xt hope, my calling's prize, LI 
My tree of life, my paradiſe. „ 
5 The ſecret of the Lord Thou ar 5 
þ The myſtery ſo long 8 „ 
= - Chriſt iam pure believing heart, 
x I)he name inſcrib'd in the White ſtone; "Wi 
The life divine, the little leaven, 
_ precious pearl, my preſent heay! 1 8 


=  - 5 5 „„ 


{ 


6. 8s. "to 1 M. N XI. | 
2 O Redemption found. 3 
OW I have {ound the 3 wherein 
Sure my ſoul's anchor may remain; 

The wounds of Jeſus for my ſin, 
Before the world's foundation ſlain: 


Whole mercy ſhall unſhaken ſtay, 
When heay'n and earth are fled away. 


2 Father, thine everlaſting Wet UNO - 
Our ſcanty thought ſurpaſſes far: 
Thine heart ſtill melts with tenderneſs, | A 

Thine arms of love ſtill open are, 
Returning ſinners to receive. 
That mercy they may taſte and live. 


3 O love thou bottomleſs abyſsl tk 
My fins are ſwallow'd up in Thee; A 
Cover'd is mine unrighteouſneſs, 
Nor ſpot of guilt remains on me, 
While Tibia the s blood, through earth hag TOY 
Mercy, free boundleſs mary; eries. wp 


4 With faith I plunge me in this ſea, 
Here 1s my hope, my joy, my reſt! 
Hither when hell — 
I look into my Saviour" 8 brealt. OY Figs 3 
Away ſad doubt, and anxious fear! 
Merey is all | that's written there. l STILL 


5 Tho' waves and ſtorms go o'er my head, 
Tho? ſtrength. and health, and friends be gone; 
Tho! Joy 8 be wither'd all, and dead, 
Tho' ev'ry comfort be withdrawn; 
On this my ſtedfafl ſoul relies, LOTS? 
Father, thy mercy never dies. 


6 Fix'd on this ground will I remain, 15 


Tho my heart fail, and fleſh decay; 
5 This 


8 
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L. 80 f 
This anchor ſhall my ſoul ſuſtain, 


When earth's foundation melt away ; : 
2 's full pow'r I then ſhall prove, 
d with an TR love. {1 "of 31 1 


1 | 
Ft 4 


C. M. H N MN XII. 
ene Ruin, & Reſtitution of God's Temple in Mon, | 4 1 


RODUC'D at firſt by pow'r divine, 
The human nature; ſtood; 1 5 
A ſacred building in deſign, . ;.- 
' A dwelling-place for God. 


2 God ſmil'd in friendly viſit's there, 
And thus his dwelling bleſt: 
And ſolemn atts of praiſe and a . 
The creature's love expreſt, a 


3 By ſin defac d, by God abhorr'd, 5 
The place i in ruins l;; 1 
Till was again b Chriſt reſtor'd, ary 
His glories to diſplay. 


4 Laiddeep inlove, this building lande 
| Cemented with. his blood! a 
Work d all with unpolluted hands, 3 
And fitted up for G od. IEEE =” . 


5 Here his transforming ſpirit 8 5 
To beautify the place; ; 


With kindly influence fin expels, 
And ſheds forth life and grace. 


ju Here les thy, ſpirit ſtill reſide, 
And ſtill diffuſe thy love; J 
Nor ſelf, nor ſin, nor,ought beſide, 64k 
Provoke thee to remove. 3 


= 
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= 
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6. 88. HY M N XIII. 
| "Iſaiah Ali. 10 2. 


„ £44 


PEACE, doubting heart, my God" 8 1 am; 
Who form'd me man, forbids my fear: 
The Lord hath call'd me by my name; : 
The Lord protects, for ever near: 
His blood for me did once atone, 
And {till he loves, and guards h his owns 


When paſſing thro' the wat ry deep. 3, 
I aſk in faith his promis'd aid; 
The waves an awful diſtance keep, 
And ſhrink from my devoted head: 
Fearleſs their violence I dare 
They cannot harm for God i is there! 


# 


J To him my eye ol faith T turn, 
And through the fire purſue my way; 
Tb fire forgets its pow'r to burn, 1 
The lambent flames around me pl lay, 
Ion his pow'r, accept the ſign, 
And ſhout to prove the Saviour mine. 


N 


4 Still nigh me, O my; Saviour, ſtand, 
And guard in fierce temptation's bar; on 
Hide me in the hollow of thy hand, 
Shew forth in me thy ſaving power: : 
Still be thy arms my ſure defence; 
Nor ea nor hell ſhall pluck me thence, 


5 Since Thou haſt bid me cometo Thee, 
(Good as thou art and ſtrong to oy 
I walk Oer lifes tempeſſuous ſea, 
borne by the unyielding: wave: 
D185 tal ho! Negchs of pride be near, 
An 28 ng whirlpools of deſpair, 


6 When eyed in intercepts * Kies. 5 
And ſorrow's waves around me roll; 
When high the ſtorms of paſſion riſe, ; 
And half o'erwhelm a ſinking 2 = 
My ſoul a ſudden pow'r {hall feel, ZCF 
Aba hear a whiſper, peate, be an 1 


7 Tho' in eee try'd, 3 5 : 
- Unhurt, on ſnares and death iy 200 „ 
Tho' ſin aſſail, and hell thrown wide, 5 | | 
Pour all its flames upon my head; — 
Like Moſes buſh I' mount che u i | 
And flouriſh unconſum d: in 1 st 1 Nis ! 1 


$ P*Y'Q 
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4. 108. 1 y M N Iv. | 


4 Thank fziving. .. 1 


1 Git 


8 

10 Heavenly King, look 'down Goks above, | J 
Aſſiſt us to ſing thy merey alid love 

So ſweetly 0 'erflowitig * the ſtore, 1 C 

Thou ſtill art beſtowing, and giving us _ a- 2 - 


2 O God of our liſe, we hallow thy name; g 
Our buſinefs and ſtrife is Thee to proclaim ;': >| F 
Accept our thankſgiving for creating graces. 3 
The living, the living hall ſhew' forth: thy praiſe. | | T 
V 


3 Our Father, avid Lord, Aigle an Thou: 4 
Preſerv'd by thy word, we worſhip Thee now, 
The bountiful donor of al lwe 7705 


Our tongues to thy honour, and Ives we employ, A 
4 But Oh! aboye all, thy kindneſs we praiſe, 


| Suns ſin and from-thrall, hich faves the loſt race 4 F: 
Thy Son Thou haſt givn, a world to redeem, 
And bring us to heav'n, whoſe truſt is 1 in him. Je 


5 Whereforc 


EN 

5 Wherefore of thy love we ſing and rejoice, 
With Angels above, we lift » our voice; 
Thy love each believer ſhall gladly adore,  . 
For ever and ever, when time is no more. 


Y „„ Trinity. . 
(2X of unexhauſted grace, 'Y 

Of everlaſting love; | | 1 
Overpow'r'd before thy face 


I fall, and dare not move. 
W hat haſt Thou for ſinners done, 


5 Por ſo poor a worm as me? 
Thou haſt giv'n thine onl Son, 
To bring us back to Thee. 
| 2 Suff ring, ſin-atoning God, 
„ Thy hallow'd Name I bleſs; 
Mg Jeſus, laviſh of thy blood, 
* To buy the ſinner's peace; 
Guſhing from thy ſacred veins, 
Let it now my ſoul o'erflow, 
x Purge out all my ſinful ſtains, 
_ And waſh me white as ſnow. 
3 Holy Ghoſt, ſet to thy ſeal, 
1 The lite of Jeſus breathe ; 
ile. The deep things of God reveal, 

1 . Apply my Saviour's death:  -_- = : 
5 With the Father, and the Son, 1 __ 
| Soon as one in Thee I am, 1 
loy, All my nature ſhall make known, | | _ 
; The Glories of the Lamb. "= 
" Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, -* -  =_ 
as 5 Thy Godhead we 5 8 1 
5 Join with the triumphant hoſt, 1 
5 Who praile Thee evermore: „ 4 


1 1 1 


Live by heav'n and earth ador'd, 


Three in One, and one in Three : : 


Holy, holy, holy Lord, . 
All Glory be to Thee. 


c. M. Hy MN XVI. 


In 8 


1 M* God I humbly call thee mine, 


And will not quit my claim, 
Till all I have be loſt thine, 


And all renew'd I am. 


2 I hold Thee with a trembling hand, 


But will not let Thee go? 
Till ſtedfaſtly by faith 1 ſtand, 
And all thy goodneſs . | 


3 Jeſu, thine all victorious love, 
Shed in my heart abroad; 


Then ſhall my feet no longer rove, 


Rooted and fix'd in God. 


, of : 


4 Love can bow down the ſtubborn neok, 


The ſtone to fleſh convert; 


Soſten, and melt, and pierce, and break, 


An —damantind heart. 


5 O that it now from heav'n might 1 


And all my ſins conſume 


Spirit of burning, come. 


. Nai | 


Come, Holy Ghoſt, for Thee I call, 


6 Refining fire, go through 24.4 ben, 


Illuminate my ſoul; 
Scatter thy life through ev'ty part, 
And ſanctify the whole. 
7 Sorrow and fin ſhall then expire, 
e enter d into reſt; 


* 


1 onlys 


1 


nly« 


I only live my God Yadmire, 
My God for ever bleſt. 


C. M. HYMN. XVI.,. 


Service of Heaven imitated. 
G God of all! by right ſupreme, 
The univerſal king; : 
Thine empire is the conſtant theme, nd 
The flaming ſeraphs ſing. 


2 With liſt'ning ear, and willing mind, 

They hear thy high commands 

Each to perform the taſk aſſign d. 
In ready poſture ſtands. N 


3 Down to our earth they quick deſcend, 
Charg'd with fall'n man's affairs; 
With utmoſt care they here attend, 
And ſerve lalvation's heirs, 


4 Theſe are the great Examples, Lord, 
We wou'd with zeal purſue; 
Like them we would regard thy word, 
And what thou biddeſt do. 


5 3 heav'nly liſe on all our ſouls, 
And heav'nly love inſpire; 
Love that each rebel thought Fonteguior) I 
And warms with holy fire, = 
6 We toorſhall then, with liſt' ning ear, - 
Attend. thy ſacred will; 7 


With pleaſure each command ſhall hear. 
And with delight fulfil, 


L. M. HYMN XVIII. 


A. Prayer for confirming Grace. 
TI now I have acceptance found 
With Thee, or 8 in thy ſight ; 5 


3 „ Win 


E 8 


With thy omnipotence ſurround, 
And arm me with thy Spirit's might. 
2 O give me faith, and faith's increaſe, 
Finiſh the work begun in me; 
Preſerve my ſoul in perfect peace, 
That ſtays, and waits, and hangs on Thee, 
3 O let thy gracious Spirit guide, | | 
And bring me to the promis'd land, 
Where righteouſneſs and peace reſide, 
And all ſubmit to love's command. 
4 A land where milk and honey flow, 5 
And ſprings of pure delight ariſe; 
Delights which I ſhall ſhortly know, . - 
When I regain my paradiſme. 
5 I fee it now from Piſgah's top. 
Pleaſant, and beautiful, and good ; 
In all the confidence of hope. 
1 claim the purchaſe of thy blood. = © 
6 Of righteouſneſs divine polleſt, 
O let me graſp the prize ſo nigh! 
Enter into the promis'd reſt, 


Enjoy thy perfett love, and die. 


C. W SIE... 
RH Incon/itency of Sin, \with a Chriſtian Profeſſion- 
1 JESUS, my Saviour, and my God, 
wo My life and ſacrifice; 

y hopes, deep founded in thy blood, 

Reach far above the ſkies. . 
2 Up to the higheſt heav'ns they ſoar, 
Where round thy dazzling throne, | 
- Seraphs lie proſtrate and adore, r LW 

And Thee their Sov'reign own, | 


„ 


3 Thou ball thoſs happy ſeats polleſt, 

Both for Thyſelf and thine; © - 

There all thy follow! rs ſhall be bleſt, 
And in'thy glory en 5-54 


g 4 Among theſe follow'rs, Lord, am 1, 
| Thy glorious name I bear; 

My hopes lift up my foul on high, 
And fix my manſion there. 


Therefore to Thee FI ſubje& live, 5 - A 

And all thy laws a prove; | 
The fulleſt homage freely give, ; 
And prooſs of loyal love. 


1 $5653876 HYMN. XX, 
And a Man Jhall be an hiding Place, Sc. Iſa. xxxii. 2. 


43 the haven of thy breaſt, 
O Son of man I fly; 
Be my refuge, and my reſt, 
For O the ſtorm is high: 
Save me from the furious blaſt, 
A covert from the tempeſt Gp 7 
Hide me, Jeſus, till o erpaſt 
The ſtorm of. ſin I ſee. 


2 Welcome as the water-ſpring 
To a dry barren place; 
O rh i? Sho me, and bring 
Thy ſweet refreſhing grace: 
Oer a parch'd and weary land, 
As a great rock extends kis ſhade , 
Hide me, Saviour, with thy hand, 
And ſkreen my naked head. 1 


3 In the time of my diſtreſs, | 
Thou haſt my ſuccour been; „ .. 
In wy utter helpleſneſs, | == 


Reſtraining me from ſin: 3 Wh 
C3 _ OQOhow i 


0 b ſwiftly aidf Thou move, 2 
To ſave me in the trying hour! n 
till protect me with thy love, | E 
And ſhield me with thy n . i ni 
4 Never ſhall J want it leſs, Nei 0 
When Thou the gift haſt giv'n ; PE s 
Fill'd me with thy Ck” 8 { 
And ſeal'd the heir of heavin: 
1 ſhall hang upon my God, Fes actor: ok 
Till I thy p erfett- tory ſee; _ gh ro Ei, 
Till the e of thy blood” i T 
Hath ſpoke me into Thee. net = 
C. M. XXI. „ 
Living and dying to the Lord. 7 
O whom, dear Teſs ſhould I. live Fe 


To whom but Thee alone? | 
Thou didſt at firſt my being give, | £ ; A. 
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And I am all thine own. © © 


2 To TheeTll then my liſe devote, 

bo | Myſelf and all my pow'rs; 

35 Each warm affection, buſy thought, 

= And all my paſſing hours, 

g Thus wou'd I live, that I might alle, os 

Celeſtial Joys below; © OED FF eh 

Live here, he I may live at Taft, . 
Where glories boundleſs flow. 


4 Thus wou'd J live, that I might dare 
To die at thy command; 

Paſs death's dark vale, exempt from fear, 
And reach'the promis'd land. 


5 Lord all my life I wou'd be thine, 
Thine, till my lateſt breath; 
Then leave rr r 
And und true life by death, | 3 f 


HYMN 


” Aa 


E 4927] 
7676777 6. HY MN XXII. 


Waiting for le Promi 0 


Fe HER of our dying Lord, 
Remember us for good; 
O fulfil his faithful word, 
And hear his ſpeaking blood. 
- KM Gave us that for which he prays; 
= þ Father, glorify thy Son; 1 
Shew his truth, and pow'r, and grace, 
[ And ſend the promiſe down. 2401 $ 
Bo True and faithful witneſs Thes,”! | 
O Chriſt, the Spirit give: 
Haſt not Thou receiv 4 him now, 
W That we might now receive7/ 
= | Art Thou not our living head; - 
1 Life to all thy limbs impart; 
Shed thy love, thy Spirit ſhed, 
In ev'ry waiting heart. 
* Holy Ghoſt, the Comforter, 
The gift of Jeſus come: 
Glows our hearts to find Thee near, 
And ſwells to make Thee room. 
Prelent wich us Thee we feel, 
= Come, Q:come; and in us bes. 
Wich us, in us, live and dwell 
= To all eternity. 


C. M. H. TMN XXII 2 
om have I in Heaven but Thee? 
Y God, my glory, and my love, 
Of all my bliſs the ſpring; 
For Thee L d part with all above, 
And ev'ry earthly thing. 
2 Shou'd I this ſpacious earth poſſeſs, 
And all the ſpreading Kies; 
8 They never, way d my thirſt Areas b 
J Or viell me full ſupplies. Without 
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» Without. my God. with all this ſtore, 


I ſhou'd be pinang ſtill; T} 

With thirſt infatiate crave br more, 

And never have my fill. p. 

4 But when my ſoul's of God poſſeſt, Tt 

What can I wiſh for more... 1 

Here it will ever fix its reſt, 0 

And give all wand' rings oer. By 

5 I'd part with heav'n, and earth, and Len, 1 - 
Were all at my command; 5 Frnth 

For the dear viſion of his face, | 75 1 = 

And joys at his right hand, K 

0: . M N XXIV. Bu 

God's Loue to Mankind W. 


4- (0) God of good, tht unfathom'd "oy 5 
Who would not give his heart to Thee? 
Who would not love Thee with his mg p 
O Jeſu lover of mankind, - 
Who would not his whole ſoul 5 Minze 
With all his ſtrength to Thee unite! v 


2 Thou ſhin'ſt with everlaſting rays; 2 
3 Before th' unſufferable blaze rn 
1 Angels with Both wings veil their eq es 
8 Vet free as air, thy bounty ſtreams + | 
On all thy works; ; thy mercy's beams ; 
Diffuſive as thy ſun's ariſe. | 
3 High thron'd on heav'n's eternal hill, 
In number, weight, and meaſure, ſtill. | N 
Thou ſweetly, order ſt all that is: LL. 
And yet Thou deign'it to come io me. 
And guide my ſteps, that I with Thee: 
Enthron'd may reign in endleſs AY 
4 Fountain of good, all bleſſing flows 
From ee no want thy fulneſs knows; 
Fan | What 
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What but Thyſelf can't Thou defire ? ? 
Yes: ſelf-ſufficient as Thou art, A 
Thou doſt deſire my worthleſs heart, 

y-. 1 This, only this Thou doſt require. 


W Primeval beauty! in thy. ſight; _ 
Ihe firſt-born, faireſt ſons of light, 
= See all their brighteſt glories fade: 
| What then to me thy eyes could turn, 
In fin conceiv'd, of woman born 
= A worm; aleaf, a blaſt, a hade. 
WM Hell's armies tremble at thy nod, 
And trembling own th' Almighty God, 
= .Sov'reign of earth, air, hell and ſky :. 
But who is this that comes from far, | 1 
Whoſe garments roll'd in blood appear? . 21 
*Tis God made man, for man to die! 9 


C. M. HY MN XXV. 
od to be loved for his condeſcending Grace & Sate 


[Ls at how high a rate doſt Thou 
My worthleſs paſſion prize? 
To what ſurprizing hights allow 


My humble hopes to Nſe? 
What if I love the Lor 


= Far more than I can pax; 3 

Shou'd all my ſoul in raptuye flow, | | : 
And melt itſelf away. | 
But wilt Thou with a ſmili g lace, 

My languid flame approve ? 

/ = WE My foul with kind endearments e 

And thus requite my love? 


Wilt Thou who ſits enthron' don n high, [Fe \ £ 
= And dwell it in dazzling light: Tl : 
Converſe with ſuch a one as I, | - 


And make me thy delight? 3d | 


4 — 


Lowe | 4 


wo 
" 


hat 


| Z5 What fit returns, dear Lord, can I 

a | For ſuch affection make? 

| | Oh! with new powirs my ſoul ſupply, ; 

—_— And all its old awake. 

6 Fain would I love Thee, Lord, and: feed 
The dear, the heav nly fire; 

Here my devotion can't exceed, 

But ever may aſpire, 


C. M. HYMN: XXyVI. 


Chriſt our Advocate, 1 John 11. g. 
ATHER, if Jhave ſinn'd, with Thes 


An advocate 1 have: 9 

Jeſus the juſt ſhall plead for me, 1 e ee, WW The 
The ſit Chriſt ſhall ſave. po 1 

2 Pardon and peace in him I find; © ' M,- 

But not for me alone | | 

The Lamb was {Jain ; for all ind 8 F 
His blood did once attonmme.. 

3 My ſoul is on thy promiſe caſt, | == 2. 

And Io! I claim, my part: 1 3 

The univerſal pardon's. _— 7 rr ” 

O ſeal it on my>heart. 3 Weg 


2 ba . * = 
— — Na — * — - — 7 . I 
fy — - b, ad” ” — — : _ , - >a 
PR >a ds. 2 F - —_— 2 8 * = pa — — 
9 2 2 q 4 - in — —— 2 — 3 = n y ou — _ — ate — — 2 E. ho — as = 
1-4 Fx —— — * * . — — — 90 x nated . oo — 
— N » 215. — — — - * 70 * 5 — — 
3 n . r rages — « —— x — — . 5 2 — — * 4 — 
nA & AG 94 . * C mn - 2X 7 OO PO 9 CR 1 — 4 n 
* 2 5 r * * - - l CON 
Cad 3 © Li r —_— „ 1 dt 25 1 2 


re — 9 rnges 
— — Ws <= "x AS LG Be 
Lo * * he We „5 
r 
9 N — l n 4 


5 ä 
* * 0 » 
* EY FE 
- 2 
1 \ 


4 Thou canſt not now thy grace deny; Ou 1 3 
Thou cant not ‚»g„— HE OE b 
Lord, if thy Juſtice alk me why— 1 e = = 
In 7 . believe! x 2 | 


C. M. HYMN. XXVII. —_ 4 
The Soul chu. ng God as its Beloved. | 


6 ſource of beauty, life and 9 55 oY 
Of beings firſt and beſt; 2909 DELL) 5 


] wou'd to Thee direct my flight, 
I LENO to be rich and biet. | Er LA 
7 8 ge 
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> Thy majeſly wy mind will awe, 
But give it dear ſurprize; 

Whilſt all thy radiant beauties. draw, 
Engage and feaſt mine eyes. 


M. In Thee all beauties fully mat, 
1 In ite all ul ð?i 
Jod to enjoy is joy compleat, 

1 The quinteſſence of bliſs. 

4 Oh! bear my riſing ſoul away, 


From this inferior clod; 


To her thy glorious form diſplay, ; „ 


1 And draw her to her God. 

; C. M. HY MN XXVIII. 

Tuere remaineth, therefore, a Reſt to the People of God, 
Heb, iv. g. 


ORD, U believe a reſt remains, 
To all thy people known; 
A reſt where pure enjoyment reigns, 


7 And Thou art lov'd alone. * 

2 A reſt where all our ſoul's deſire | (26 
. Is fixt ou Things above; 

Where doubt, and pain, and fear expire, 


Caſt out by perfect love. 


3 Remove this hardneſs from my heart; 
This unbelief remove; 


To me the reſt of faith 1 impart, 
The ſabbath Of thy love. 


4 1 would be thine, thou know'ſt I wou'd, 
And have T Kon all mine own: 
Thee; O mine all ſufficient Good, 
I want, and Thee alone, 


5 Thy name to me, thy nature grant, 
This only this be giv'n; 


| Nothing 


1 
Nothing beſides my God J want, 


Nothing 1 in earth or heav'n. 
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6 Come, O my Saviour, come away, 
Into my ſoul deſcend; * 4 
No longer from thy creature ſtay, - 921 Ar of 
My author, and my end. FE: 711 4 


me 
| | 7 The bliſs Thou haſt for me prepar'd, 
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No longer be delay'd; 
Come, my exceeding great reward, 
For whom I firſt was made. 


8 Come, Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
And ſeal me thine abode; 
Let all 1 am in Thee be loſt, 
Let all I am be God. 


C. M. HYMN SNXIX, 


Maße me a clean Heart O God! and renew a get Spiriꝭ 
within me, Pſalm li. 10. 


0 FOR an heart to praiſe my God, 
And heart from fin ſet free! En 
An heart that always feels thy blood, 

So freely ſpilt for me! 


2 An heart reſign'd, ſübenie meek, 
My dear Redeemer' s throne; 
4142 Where only Chriſt is heard to ſpeak, 
1 Where Jeſus reigns alone. | 
we g Thy tender heart is {till the ſame, 

{ar melts at haman woe 2 
Jeſu, for Thee diſtreſt I am, 
I want thy love to know. 


4 My heart Thou know'ſt can never reſt, 
Till Thou create my peace; 

Till of my Eden repoſſeſt, | als 

From lelf and ſig 1 ceale, | Fen 
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A. 
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LC FE 
5 Fruit of thy gracious lips, on me 
Beſtow that peace unknown; 


The hidden manna, and the tree 
4 Of life, and the white ſtone. 
= 6 Thy nature, deareſt Lord, impart, 
1 Che quickJy from above; 
Write thy new name upon my heart, 
Thy new, beſt name of love. h 


76767876, HYMN XXX. 
| After a Recovery. 
Y | is I have begun once more 
Thy ſweet return to feel; 
If even now I find thy pow-w r + 
Preſent my ſoul to heal; 
Still and quiet may I he, TO, 
JO Nor ſtruggle out of thy embrace; 
p Never more reſiſt or fly 
From thy purſuing grace. 
2 To thy croſs, thy altar, bind | | 
Me with the cords of loves | 4 
Freedom let me never find © | 
From my dear Lord to move: 
That I never, never more, 
May with my lov'd maſter part; 
To the poſts of mercy's door, 
O nail my willing heart, 
3 As the apple of an eye, 
g Thy r- Fl es keep; 
Help me at thy feet to lie, 
And there for ever weep. 
Tears of joy my eyes o'erflow, 
That I have any hope of heav'n; 


| Much of love I ought to know, 4 . 
- For I have much forgiv'n. - oo 07% 
Fruit 8 D HYMN 
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C. M. HT MN XXXI. 


Delight i zn Ordinances. 


1 ol the ſhining hoſt on high! 
How pleaſant *tis to ſay, 
Where reſt; in ſmiling majelly, 
Thou doſt thy charms diſplay ! 


2 The moſt delicious hours I ſpend, 
Are in thy ſacred courts; 


Moſt gladly wou'd I flill attend 
There where my God reſorts. 


3 To ſee thy treaſures there diſplay'd, 


Thy pleaſing glories ſhine; 
Meet a kind God, be welcome made, 
And feaſt on joys divine, 


4 One friendly look, my God, from Thee, 
One kind forgiving word, 
Is more than all the world to me, 
"I will greater Joy afford. 


5 Oh! let me have my fixt abode 
Near where Thou chuſeſt thine; 
Dwell much, and much converſe ich EA 
And taſte of love divine. 


6 Till dreſt and ready for her flight, 
My ſoul ſhall riſe to Thee; 


And in thy more immediate ſight, 
Eternal light ſhall lee. 


56765677 7 6H TMNC XXXII. 
AMidnighit. | 
EARKEN to the ſolemn voice 
The awſul midnight cry; 
Waiting ſouls, rejoice, rejoice, 


And ſee the bridegroom nigh: 
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Lo! he comes to keep his word; * 
Light and j Joy, his looks impart; 
Go ye forth to meet your Lord, 


And meet him in your heart. 


AY „ the load 
2 Je WIIO JALLLL cid N „ 


Ol fin, your heads lift up; 
See your dear redeeming God, 
He comes and bids you hope. % 
In the Midnight of your grief, 
_ Jeſus doth his mourners chear; 
Now he brings you jure relief, 
Believe and ſeel him hear. 


3 Wait we all in patient hope, 
Till Chriſt the judge ſhall come; 
We ſhall ſoon be Al caught up _ 
To meet the general doom. 
In an hour to us unknown, 
As a thief in deepeſt night; 
Chriſt ſhall ſuddenly come down 
With all his ſaints in light. 
4 Happy he, whom Chriſt ſhall find 
Watching to ſee him come; 
Him the judge of all mankind 
Shall Tas triumphant home: 
Who can anſwer to his word? | 
Which of you dares meet his day] 8 
Riſe, © and come to judgment :” Lord, 
We riſe, and come away ! 


C. M. HYMN XXXIII. 
Lord's Day. 


1 happy ſaints, who dwell above, 
In God's e light; 


They glow with everlaſting love, | 
And ſhine divinely bright, | — 


Ds 2 That 


1 


2 That is the proper world of praiſe, 
Why muſt I ſtill keep thence ? 
Why, O my ſoul, fo lotl» to riſe, 
3 And to be gone from hence? 
1 3 Increaſe, O Lord, my faith and hope, 
1 And nt me to alcend, wort | 
Where the aſſembly ne'er breaks up, 
The ſabbath ne'er will end. 


1 Where I ſhall breathe in heav'fly aie, 
bh; With heav'nly luſtre ſhine ; | 
"org - For-eyer feed on heav'nly fare, 

_ And have the taſte divine. 

5 Where], in high ſeraphic ſtrains. 
Shall all my pow'rs employ ; 


Delighted, range th' etherial plains, 
And take my fill of joy. 
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6 Where I ſhall never reſt nor tire, 
But ſound immortal lays; | | 
EKeep concert with the heav'nly choir, . 
WW: And live and breathe in praiſe. | 


All 8s. HYMN XXXIV. 
1 | *  Habakkuk iii. 17. 18. 19. Felieving againſt Hope. 


E 1 WAY my unbelieving ſear ! 
* A Fear Neal in me ee have place; 
Tho' Jeſus doth not now appear, 
But hides the brightneſs of his face: 

O! ſhall I therefore let him go, 

And baſely to the tempter yield ? 

No, in tlie ſtrength of Jeſus, no! 

I never will give up my ſhield, 


2 Altho? 


C9 9 
2 Altho' the vine its fruit deny, 
Altho' the olive yield no oil; 
The with'ring fig-tree droop and die, 
The field illude the tiller's toil; _ 
The empty ſtall no herd afford, 
And periſh all the bleating race; 
Yet will I triumph in the Lord, 
The God of my Salvation praiſe. 
3 Barren althe' my ſoul remain, 
And not one bud of grace appear; 
No fruit of all my toil and pain, 
But ſin, and only ſin is — 5 
Altho' my gifts and comforts loſt, 
My blooming hopes cut off I ſee; 
Yet will I in my Saviour truſt, 
And glory that he dy'd for me. 
4 In hope, believing againſt hope, : 
Jeſus, my Lord and God, I clam; 
Jeſus, my ſtrength, ſhall lift me up, . 
Salvation is in Jeſu's name: 


To me he ſoon ſhall bring it nigh, 


My ſoul {hall then. outftrip the wird; 


On wings of love mount up on high, 


And leave the world; and ſin behind; 5h 
L. M. HY M N: XXXV. 


The Soul giving it/elf up to the Condutt an 
| gf the Holy Spirit. 
1 CNOME Holy Spirit, heav'nly dove, 
My helple 


d 1 nfluencs 


neſs of foul remove; 


Be Thou my light, be Thou my guide, 


O'er ev'ry thought and ſtep preſide. 
2 Conduct me ſafe, conduct me far, 
From ev'ry ſin, and hurtful ſnare; 
Lead me to God, my final reſt, 

In his enjoyment to be bleſt. 


CL 


g Lead me to Chriſt, the living way, 
Nor let me from his paſtures ſtray : 

| Lead me to heav'n, the ſeat of bliſs, 

Where pleaſure in perfettion is. 

4 Lead me to holinels, the road, 

That I muſt take to dwel] with God: 

Lead to thy word, that rules muſt give 

And ſure directions how to live. 

5 Lead me to means of grace, where I 

May own my wants, and ſeek ſupply: _ 

Lead to Thyſelf, the ſpring. from whence 

To fetch all quick'ning influence. 

6 Thus I, conducted ſtill by Thee, 

Of God a child belov'd ſhall be: 

Here to his family pertain; 

Hereafter with him ever reign. 


After a Relapſc into Sin. | 
ONG have I labour'd in the fire, 
| And ſpent my life for nought ; 
With pride, and anger, and deſire, 
In nature's ſtrength I fought, 
2 Jeſu, to Thee I now can fly, 
: On whom my help is laid; 


Oppreſt by ſins, 1 lift mine eye, 


And ſee the ſhadows fade. 
3 Soon as I find myſelf forſook, 
| The grace again is givng NM 
A ſigh will reach thy heart, a look 
Will bring Thee down ſrom heav'n. | Jo 


4 Whate'er in we ſeems wiſe, or good, 
Or ſtrong, I hear diſclaim ; 8 71 

I waſh my garments in the blood | 

Of the atoning Lamb, T 


E 
Jeſus my ſtrength, my liſe, my reſt, 
On Thee will J depend; 


Till ſummon'd to the marriage feaſt, 
Where faith in fight ſhall en. 
C. M. H Y M N XXXVII. 
|  Ryoicng in Hope. | 
1 Know that my Redeemer lives, 
And ever prays for me; 
| A token of his love he gives, 
A pledge of liberty. | 
He will perform the work begun, 
Jeſus the ſinner's friend ; 


]eſus the lover of his own, 
Will love me to the end. 


fn RT 


Unto ſalvation kept I am _ 
Thro' faith, by pow'r divine; 
Ready his nature, with his name, 
To be reveal'd in mine. | 


He tells me, He will quickly come, 
And ſeal me his abode ; | 

He now marks out his future home, 
The temple of my God. 


The bliſs of thoſe that fully dwell - 
Fully in thee believe; 
*Tis more than angel tongues can tell, 
Or angel minds conceive. 


May 1, may all who humbly wait, ; | 
The glorious joy receive ; | | 1 

Joy above all conception great, | 
Worthy, of God to give. 

Lord, I believe and reſt ſecure, 
In confidence divine; 

Thy, promiſe ſtands forever ſure, 

And all Thou art is mine, _ HYMN 
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7s. HYMN XXXVIII. 
Lel this Mind be in you which was alſo in het Ze Sas 
Phal. ii. 5. 
1 TESU, let my nature feel 
Thou art God unchangeable: 
AH, IEHOVAH, Great I am, 
Speak unto my foul thy name. 


2 Grant that ev'ry moment! 
May believe and feel Thee nigh ; 
(4.80 Stedfaſtly behold thy face, 
. Stabliſh with abiding grace. 
. Plant and root, and fix in me 
All the mind that was in Thee: 
Settled peace I then ſhall find; 


95 Jeſu's is a quiet mind. 


7 


. 


4 I ſhall ſuffer, and fulfil. 
All my Father's gracious will: f 
Be in all alike reſign'd, 
Jeſu's is a patient mind. 
lf 5 I ſhall nothing know beſide 
e and him crucify'd; 
i ſhall all to him be join d; 
N Jeſu's is a loving mind. 
% 6 Lowly, loving, meek, and pute, 
; 1 ſhall to the end endure; 6 
if Be no more toi fin inclin' d; a 
i 1 Jeſu's is a conſtant mind. 
4 L. M. Hö Y M Ne XXXIX. 
"= Heaven: 


HERE is a. land of living j Joy, 
Pure, endleſs bliſs, without alloy ; 
Where God hath fix'd his dwelling place, 
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And ſhews unveil'd his ſmiling face. g 
2 Millions around the dazzling ſeat, 


In pleaſing tranſport * wait: 2 
Seraphs 
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Peraphs and ſaints, celeſtial bands, 
lad to perform what he commands. 


ith eyes made ſtrong to bear the git; 
WT hey gaze with infinite delight; | 
rink in the excellence divine, 

nd with their maker's glories ſhine. 


WBeauty ſupreme ſtands full in view, 15 
And charms at once, and awes them too: 
ere fix'd, their hearts will rove no more, 
But wrapt in bliſsful trance adore. 


here ev'ry breath his heav'nly praiſe, 
here light is God's eſſential blaze; 
here love is fe, and work is reſt; - 
Oh! may I there be ever bleſt! 


7676777 6. HYMN XL, 
Zechariah iy. 7, 8c. 
Great mountain, who art Thou? 


Immenſe, immoveablel;. ! = 
High as heav'n aſpires thy brow, © 

Thy foot ſinks deeep as hell: 

hee, alas! I long have known, „„ j 
Long have felt thee fix'd within, | ; 
Still beneath thy weight I groan, | 
Thou art indwelling ſin, 


Thou art darkneſs in my 'mind, 
Perverſeneſs in my will; EL 5 
Love inordinate and blind, IL . 
Which always cleaves to ill: \ 
Ev'ry paſſion's wild excels, 
Anger, luſt, and pride Thou art; 
Self, and ſin, and finfulneſs, 
And unbelieſ of heart. 
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3 Not by human might, nor pow, 

Canſt thou be mov'd from henc 

But thou thai no, don before 
Divine omnipotencck : 

My Zerrubbabel is near, 8 
I have not believed in vain; 

Thou, when Jeſus doth appear, 
Shall ſink into a plain. 


4 Chriſt the head, the corner ſlone, 
Shall be brought forth in me; 
Glory be to Chrift alone, | 
His grace ſhall ſet me free. 
J ſhall ſhout my Saviour's name, 
Him I evermore ſhall praiſe; 
All the work of grace proclaim, 
Ol ſanctifying grace. 


6 Chriſt hath the foundation laid, 
And Chriſt ſhall build me up; 
Surely I ſhall foon be made 
Partaker of my hope; 
Author of my faith he is, 
He its finiſher fhall be; 
Perfect love ſhall ſeal me his 
To all eternity. 


L. M. HY MN XII. 
0 „„ - ... 
1 ES, Lord, my longing, loyal heart, 
ng Y Can give in proof of love to Thee; 
| I love thine houſe, and where Thou art, 
There wou'd I ever wiſh to be. 
2 With fervent zeal my longing ſoul, . 
Still thirſts for Thee the living God; 
And ſooner wou'd renounte her all, 


Than be excluded thine abode. 
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es, Lord, the deareſt hours I know, 
Are in thy faithful ſervice ſpent ; 
Df all the joys I taſte below, 

Theſe yield moſt exquiſite content, 
And, Lord, if here ſuch pleaſures be, | 
What joys will heay'nly manſions yield? 
hen in thy Light I Light ſhall ſee. 
And my whole ſoul with God be fill'd. 
Let time roll on its wheels apace, 

And bring the dear expected hour, 


When I ſhall ſee Thee face to face, | | F 
And from thy preſence part no more, | | 
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IL. M. H N 
| Filial Rejomblance, 
Tz on my mind the ſenſe impreſs 
Of Glories wholly, Lord, thine own; 


Such as no creature can poſſeſs, 
But muſt belong to Thee alone, 


And where I may refemble Thee, 
In any excellence divine; _ 
The counterpart, Lord, let me be, 


And bright with thy refulgence fhine, | . f 


Like God let me be pare and clean, 
Juſt, holy, merciſul, and true; 
And let the image form'd within, 
Shine out in all T ſpeak and do. 
That men the heav'nly light may ſee, 
Which my good works diffuſe abroad; 
Confeſs that Jam born of Thee, 
And praiſe my Father and my God. 


HYMN. 


„„ 
767 67776. HYMN XLIII, 
Diieuteronomy, xxxiii. 26, &c. 
5 N is like Jeſhuron's Gd. 
So great, ſo ſtrong, ſo high, - 
Lo! he ſpreads his wings abroad, . 
He rides upon the ſky ! . . 
Ifrael, his firſt born ſon. 
God th' eternal God is thine; 
See him in thy help come down, 
The excellence divine. | 
2 Thee the great Jehovah deigns 
To ſuecour and defend; 
Thee the eternal God ſuſtains, 
Thy maker and thy friend: 
Sinner, what haſt Thou to dread ? 
Safe from all impending harms ; 
God hath underneath thee ſpread 
His everlaſting arms. 
3 In aland of corn and wine, 
His lot ſhall be below; | 
Comforts there, and bleſſings join, 
And milk and honey flow: 
Jacob's well 1s in his ſoul, | 
Gracious dew his heavens diſtil, 
Fill his ſpirit already full, 
And ſhall forever fill. 
4 Bleſt, O Ifrael art thou, 
What people is like thee ? 
Sav'd from ſin by Jeſus now, 
Thou art, and ſtill ſhall be: 
Jeſus is thy ſeven-fold ſhield, 
Jeſus 1s thy flaming ſword ; 
Earth and hell, and fin ſhall yield 
To God's almighty word, 


HYMN 


| 5 
. 


IT, 


IN 


L. M. HY MN XLIV. 


Thy Name is us Ointment poured forth, Yam Wo 


the Virgins love Thee. Cant. i. g. 


3 JESUS! a name of ſweeteſt ſound, _ 
How faft it charms the wilkng ear? 
t ſpreads delicious fragrance round, 
At once to gratify and cheer, 


2 By it the -heav'nly hoſt above, 
And each redeemed ſamnt below; 
Are kindied into holy love, 
And feel their hearts in traniſports flow. 
g Who chat has known its ſaving might, 
To reſcue from the pow ob ſin; 
Can hear this name without delight, 
Can hear and feel no flame within? 
4 Sure virgin fonls, made white and cleans, 
By bleeding love and quick' ning grace; 3 
His willing captives muſt remain, 
His name triumphant ever bleſs. 


L. M. HY MN XLV. 
Fight the good Fight of Faith. 
TESU, my king, to Thee I bow, 


Enliſted under thy command; 
Captain of my ſalvation, Thou 
Shalt lead me to the Promis'd land. 


2 Jeſu, my ſoul takes hey on Thee, 
I arm me with thy ſpirits might ; 
Humbly aflur'd of tory 
I underneath thy Jo fight, 
3 Thy ſpirit lifts the ſtandard up, | 
When as a flood the foe;pours'in; 
I ſee the croſs, hold faſt by hope, 
Believe, and more x Sa conquer ſin. 


S 7 4 Wherefore 


„ <A WARP 119 ee. 
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. 8 7 
4 Wherefote' to Thiee my ſoul J raiſe, 
My foul in Thee ſecurely boaſts; 


Exulis, and glories in thy praiſe, 
And triumphs i in the ord of hoſts. 


5 Wiſdom and power, and ſtrength. and right, 
Thou, Lord, art worthy to receive 
Honour and riches are thy right; EM 

And bleſſings more than earth can ab | 


C. M. H Y. MN. SOV. 
The Conde eſcentton and Grace. of a Redeemer, conquer. 
Ang the Sinner Heart. 
ILL thou with ſuch endearments treat 
Complying ſinners, Lord? 
Vouchſafe thyſelf with them to eat, 1 5 
And feaſt them at thy board ? . 


2 Wilt Thou their crimfon guilt remove, 


And for. their crimes attone? 
Comment them to-thy' Father? ove, 
And bleſs them with thine —_ 


3 Wilt Thou thy ſtores of grace diſplay, 


Before their raviſh d ey es? 
Ard bear their riſing ſouls away 


To their own native ſkies? „ 


4 O'ercome by glorious grace. I now” 
My former war give o'er; 
To thy command 1 gladly bow,” 
And will rebel no more. 


C. M. H YEN XLVII, 
Devotion to a Kedeemer. 
JESUS, to Thee I yield mine all, 


Thou my Redeemer art; 
The beſt lov'd object my ful, 8 
And ſoy? reign. of mine heart, 


2 I can't 


— 


FS. © 


18 


£m 1 
2 I can't reſiſt: Thy love conſtrains, - 
And ſeizes all my foul; 
Within the mighty paſſion run, 


Nor will it bear controul. 


3 Tis love to, ſtrong devotion grown; FN 
Aſſection all divine; 
Myſelf no longer am mine own ;- 
or any thing that's mine. 


4 Vouchſaſe but to accept my love, 
And ſhew it with a ſmile; | 
Ev'n pain will then a D prove, 
And ęaſy all! my toi 


72 


All 88; HY M N XLVIII. 


Die unſe ſearchable Riches of Chriſt, Eph. i It. 8. 


„H ſhall 1 my Saviour ſet fort!? 
How ſtiall This beauties declare pA 
O how ſhall I ſpeak of his worth? © 1 


Or what his chief dignities are! 
His Angels can never expreſs, 
Nor ſaints that fit neareſt his wire 
How rich are his treaſures of grace: 
No! this is a myſt'ry unknown. 


2 In him all the fullneſs of God, 
For ever tranſcendently tines; . 
Tho' once like a mortal He ſtood 


Tho? once He was nail'd to the croſs, 
Poor ſinners like me to ſet free; 
His glory ſuſtained no loſs, 


When ſinners he ſtoop'd to reſtore, 
oor ſinners condemned to die! 


E 2 


T' accompliſh his glorious deſigns: 


Eternal his kingdom ſhall be. 


His wiſdom, his love, and his pow 5 1 
Seem'd then with each other to vie 


He 
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He laid all his grandeur afide, 
And dwelt in a Cottage of clay: 
Poor ſinners He low d till He dy 4. 
To waſh their pollutions away ! 
4 O ſinners, believe, and adore, 
This Saviour ſo rich to redeem ! 
No creature cou d ever explore: 
The treaſures of riches in Him: 
Come all ye that ſee yourſelves loſt, 
And feel yourſelves burthen'd: with ſin; "2 
Draw near while with terror youre toſt, 
Believe, and your peace thall begin. 


C. M. HY MN XLIX, 
God's Lode to his Children ador d. 


HIS is ſurpriſing grace, dear Lord. Og 
"Tis goodneſs. all diyines, 5 3 


9 iy 0 


A ſinful wretch to he abhorr' d., 
Yet made a-child of thine. 


2 Will God ſo near relation on, 
To ſuch: a one as: EP. 
VPouchſafe to love me as bis ſon, 
And lay reſentment by? 8 75 a 
g Lord, what an happy change is this - 85 
A rebel made a ſon. | - 
Sinner, by grace advanq d to. bliſs, 
Who was by ſin undone. 
4 Oh! let this love enkindle mine, 
2 Set all my ſoul on. fire; 
Exalt my voice to ftrains diving, 
And utmoft praiſe inſpire. | 
5 And whilſt with tuneful tongue and hearts - 
I celebrate, this grace; 
Let all mine. actions bear 2. part, 
[Hack my whole * be Pas. 
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1 e in Hope,” AYP er 
Cone on, my partners in 8 LY 


comrades thro? the wilderneſs, 

Who ill your bodies feel; . | 
Awhile forget your grief and feats,” 22 VOILL AT) & 
And look beyond the Pre of tears; n 3 

To that celeſtial hill. ee 01 i ALY 


% « 


2 Beyond the bounds of time Ap. place, 
Look forward to that happy place, 
The ſaints ſecure abode; py 
On faith's ſtröng eagle's pinions riſe, 
And force your paſſage to the Kkies, 
And ſcale the mount of God. 


3 See where the "Pi by in glory Fe FR 
Incircled with his radiant bands, « oth 
And joins th' angelic POW:rs: 
For all 5 height c of glotious bliſs, 
Our everlaſting portion is,, 
And all that heav'n is ours. 


8 

4 The Father ſhining. on his throne, OO 
The glorious co-eternal fon, n, 
The Spirit, one, and ſeven; 2 
Conſpire our rapture to complea® ; £06k 2 
And lo! we fall before his feet, | 
And ſilence heightens heav'n. : 


"8h. 
wh 


5 In hopes of that A 0 pauſe, . 1 
Jeſus; we now ſullain thy orok, e 
And at thy footſtool fall op 
Till Thou our hidden life reveal, 7 | 
Till Thou our raviſh' d ſpirits fil, 
And GoT is all 1 at... 
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d. M. H Y MIN BE 
God's Fatherly Prolection. 
Y God, my father; and my hope, 
Great wa 1 me; 
dure pro or, and my prop. 
y portion Thou. ſhalt po 
2 I Thou art mine, I want; no more, 
* count the reſt. but droſa; * 
ith all thy wealth I can't be poor, 
Nor buffer real loſs. 
3 A conſtant watch my father keeps, 
To guard me ſafe from ill; 
He ſlumbers not, he never legs, 
His help is ready ſtill. 
4 I'll to his care myſelf commeud,. 


And ev'ry thing that's mine; 
And with true filial truſt 


On pow'r and love divine. 


C. M. HYMN. LI. 
For the Spirit of Prayer. 
| HEPHERD divine: our wants. Nev 
In this our evil day; 
To all thy tempted follow'rs'give 
Fhe'pow'r to watch and pray. 
2 Long as our firy trials laſt, 
Long as the croſs we bear; | 
O let our fouls on Thee beicafh s 
In never- ceaſing pray r. 
3 I will not let Thee go unleſs. 
Thou tell thy name to me; 
Wich all ch 3 falvation bleſs, 
And make me all like Thee. 
Then let me on the mountain top. 
6 thy open face; ; 


TT a Þ 
While faith i in, fight is fallow:d Ups 
And pray'r in mie _ 
Py The Lord's D 1 


1 m_ AIL glorions day, "a 5 the dead 
My bleſt Redeenter roſe; 
Bruis'd he old. ſerpent on his head. 
And vanquifh'd d alt his foes. 


2 9 temple gates NOW: open tand, 
| ve me entrance- in; 7. 
wt Redeemer is at hand, 
To 9 for my ſin. 
3 There I my hear his ſaving, words 
And ſee his ſmiling face; 
Join in the triumphs of my, Lords 
And pratſe his ſaving ce. 
4 He'll kindle up an heav nly fire. 
Make my devotion glow ; 
Teach my affection to afpire, 
And leave the things below: 


5 Delicious day] but quickly gone, 
Soon are thy pleaſures oer; 
When will my, ſabbath be begun, 


And never ended more? 
7676777 6. HYMN LIV, 
5 of Prafe, 
M es and rigbu it ĩs to fing. 
time and place, 
Glory to our e bebe enn 
The God of truth and grare: 
Join we then eee accord, 
All in one thankſgiving joun, - 
Holy, holy, holy, 2 
. praiſe be . 
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2 Thee the firſl- born ſons of light, N 3 Wi 
In choral ſymphonies, AR n id bel | Ar 

Praiſe by day, day withont nights! 0 But 
And never, never ceaſe; 2 An 

els and arch- angels aal! | 

"is the myſtic Three i ——:--* x + 4 Li. 

Sing, and ſtop, and gaze, een K. ä 
O'erwheim'd before thy, thrope. | fe * 


Vying with that ha choir, Gm. 
3 WIe chaunt | Poe above, e ng 
We on eagles wing's afpire, '; ©... 
The wings of faith and love: . „ 
Thee they ſing with glory crown'd; 
We extol the- Haughiter'd Lamb, 8 


Lower if our %% 7 7H 2221 511 ; 

Our ſubjedt is che ſame. 19 3 1 os 42 85 85 

4 Father, God, thy love we 1 3 5 
Which gave thy ſon to die. 
eſus full of truth and grace, e eee 

Alike me gloriſy: | : 


Spirit comforter divirje, ELIE TE. 
Praiſe by alfto Thee be giv' n; 8 

Till we in full chorus join, 1 1 e 
e earth is turn d td n + 2 


1 
ert 


„. M. H y M N. IV. 
The . in Heaven over a. a repenting Sinner 1 
1 TY God will my epentancebe; AAN 67 , 
So pleaſing. an,event.;to.,thee;?. % | 
Will the glad news be told above, | 00 1 
And forex thro! all the realms. of, lone TY 
Will ev'ry bliGful ſpirit there, Neth £77 aiof, 1 
Rejoice ſuch happy news:to ary Were) 
And all thy ſaints who dwell below, 4 fol 235 
. my ths glorious change to . Pico 
© 3:1 5 | ; 3 Will 


L 3 
3 Will none be pteas'&to ſeeme flilh 
A rebel to thy righteous will; : | 
But fiends of fierce and boundleſs fpite, 
And fools who hate and ſhun the light? 
4 Then with the heart of God rejoice, 
Each ſeraph will exalt his voice; 
Each ſaint the news of triumph tell, 
And none be griev d but heirs of. hell. 
; Fon full. Redemption. 
I APPY ſay], that ſafe from harms. 
Reſts within. the ſhepherds arms?. 
Who his quiet ſhall moleſty ' __. 
Who ſhall. violate his reſt? 
2 O that I might ſo believe, 
Stedfaſtly to Jeſus cleave, 


On his only love rely, | 
Smile at the deſtroyer nigh ! 2 


3 Free from ſin and ſervile fear, 
Have my Jeſus ever near; 
All his care rejoiee te prove, 
All his paradife& of love. 


4 Let me know my ſhepherd's voice, 
More and more in Thee rejoice; - 
More and more of Fhee-receive, 
Ever in thy ſpirit; live. 

5 O that Iat laſt may fland 

With the ſheep at thy right hand; 

Take the crown fo freely givn, 

Enter in by«thee-to heav 


6 7 


All 8s. "HY MON LVIE TY 
Deke in Ordinances, Pp ſal. Ixxx11. 12 the, Givi 

IS the fair dawn of beav'nly: day, Bou 

To heav'nly bliſs the ſhining way ;- : N 

When to his temple God deſcends, © © 3 I af 
And there converſes with his friends: "LW 
With beams of ſmiling majeſty, E 
He awes, and yet invites them nig; . On 
His glories and-his grace diſplays, | Bui 
And ſhines with bright but friendly rays. ] 
At his right hand © our Saviour ſands, 4 He 
With golden cenſers in his-hands, & 


To lift our, ſervices on high, 

Perfu with his, own ſragrancy : | 
Whilſt hov'ring o'er the happy Hack 
His ſpirit ſheds. his heay' nly, grace; 


To fix our thoughts, our hearts to alk. | 


And tune our ſoul to love an praiſe- 


There we can learn the bleſled fkill;” | 5 
To know and do opr Maker's will; 


And whilſt we hear, and ling and * 5 


Wich heav'nly joys are wrap'd, away ;. 
Theſe are the deareſt hours I ade 
The ſweeteſt joys of all beloõrẽ ; 
Here I wou'd chuſe my ſix d abode, 

And dwell for ever near my God. 


8868856. . Y N N LVIII. 


The ame. | 


'ESU, my Nope my joy, 17 %%% 1 12 


Indulge me in this one requeſt; 
Thon knowiſt what 1 wou d lay 35 
My ev'ry want to Thee is known, 
Thou hear'ſt th' unutterable groan, 
. Thop. hearſt thy 4pirit pray. 


2 Give 


n 


2 Give me the thing thou long ſt to give, 
The thing for which Thou here didſt live 
A life of grief and pain; 
Give me the dearly purchas d good, 
Bought with thy heert's, laſt LAN 4 blood, 


Nor live, nor dic ! in Vain. . ** 4. 7 


3 I aſk not joy, nor life,. nor caſe, 1 13 3 
I aſk not earthly happinels, 0 
But purity within: 3 
On others, Lord, thoſe Fi he beſtow, gl Ps 


But let me ceale from ſin.” | 5 ; 712 


4 Haſten to grant my ſole og 
Take me into that. ſecond reft, 
Into that Itberty; ; vol 
And let me then my -ſonl 8 * 
Receiv'd into the arms diving, . 
For ever, loſt 1 in Thee. foe | 4 P 


2 


L. NI. II » 3 M * L1% 
The Properties of Gin lian Charity oa xiii. 4 1 85. 


x men of high conceit and zeal, 
Their fervour and their faith een, 2 
If charity be wanting tilt, | 14 

The reſt is but a fouriding names! 510% 04 


2 Knowledge is apt to pride, the mind, 
And zeal to fet the world on ſie; 
But charity is calm and kind, - 
And gentle thoughts. will fill inſpire. 


3 She's metk and patient, ſuff ring donn, , 
But ſlowly her reſentments rife; e 
Soon ſhe forgets the greateſt wrongs, *, © _ 
But rage. antl all N W 


* 


© 3h 


2 Me to retrieve from Satan's haids, 


5 
4 She envies none their better flate, 
But makes her neighbour's bliſs her own ; 
Nor vaunts herſelf in mitid-elate, 
But till a modleſt· air puts on. 
5 * the doth not feek her own, 
ut flights it oft for others good; 
As Jeſus did from heaven come down, 
To die and cleanſe us with his blobd. 
6 This is the grace that reigus on high, 
And brightly will for ever burn; 
When hope ſhall in enjoyment die, 
And faith to intuition turn. 


68 HYMN LX. 
* Chriſt the Shield. f 


A HAT tho! a thouſand hoſt engage, 
A thouſand world's my ſoul to ſhake; 


I have a ſhield ſhall quell.their rage, 
Shall drive the alien armies back, 


| ed r it bears a bleeding Bamb: 


I dare believe in Jeſu's name. 


Me from this evil world to free; 
To purge my ſins and looſe my bands, 
And ſave from all iniquity, 

My Lord and God, from heav'n He came: 
I dare believe in Jeſu's name. 
Salvation in his name there is, 

Salvation from ſin, death, and hell, 
Salvation ene bliſs, 

How great ſalvation who can tell? 

But all he hath for mine I claim 
I dare believe in Jeſu's name. 
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L. M. HYMN LXI. 


Heaven. 


H EAv'N] 'tis a ſound delights the ear; 
Revives and raviſhes the heart: 
Oh! may I dwell for ever there, 
And in its pleaſures bear a part! 
2 Each happy foul, with dear ſurprize, 
Shall there the lovely Jeſus ſee; 
While boundleſs charms attract his eyes, "D's 
The viſion will extatic be. 


3 The body too will be refin'd, 
And like its Saviour's body thine; | 
Fit partner for a heav'nly mind, 
Wrapt high in bliſs, and joys Sie, 
4 Oh! happy world! for ever bright, 
With God's own preſence ever bleſt; 
True land of infinite delight, 
Of peaceful mirth, and joyful reſt; 
5 Oh! may I dwell for ever there, 
Its glories ſee, its pleaſures taſte; 
Quite cloy'd with all th' enjoyments here, 
I long tor that eternal feaſt. 


L. M. HYMN LXII. 


Divine Love. 


1 1 hidden love of God, whoſe height, 
Whoſe depth unfathom'd no man knows; 
I ſee from far thy beaut'ous light, 
Inly I ſigh for thy repoſe: 
My heart is pain'd; nor can it be 
At reſt till it finds reſt in Thee. 
2 *Tis mercy all that 'Thou haſt brought 
My mind to ſeek her peace in Thee; 
Yet, while I ſeek, but find Thee not, 
No peace my wand ring ſoul ſhall ſee; 


PUPS 
Me 
= 


-— 


"" 1 „ 
1 * * po Meas 2 < 
— 6 


S 


1 _ - "Oiwhen 


r 5 A 
_ 
eas 
: 8 L 
\ RT” "I q n 
* 8 Fa 


COTE 
* 
7 


- <3. 
n 4 
ar”. "a 


e 


O when ſhall all my wand' rings =PY 
And all my ſteps to Thee-ward tend ? 
O love, thy ſov'reign aid impart | 
; To 3 from low thoughzed care; 
Chaſe this ſelf-will thro? all my heœart, 
Thro' all its latent mazes there: 
Make me thy duteous child, that I 
Ceaſeleſs may Abha, Father, N 
4 Each moment draw from earth" away 
My heart, that lowly. waits thy: call 
Speak to my inmoſt ſoul, and ſay, 
I am thy Jove, thy God, thy alt. 
To feel — pow'r, to hear thy voice, 
To taſte thy love be all my choice. 


6. 8g, HY MN. LXIII. 
Bleed are the poor in Spirit. Matt. v. 3, Ke. 


ESUS, if ſtill the ſame Thou art, 
If all thy promiſes are ſure; 
Set up thy kingdom in my heart, 
And make me rich for Fam poor; 
Jo me be all thy treaſures giv'n, 
The kingdom of an inward heav'n ! 


2 Thou haſt pronounc'd the mourner bleſt, 
And lo! for Thee I ever mourn; 
I cannot, no, I will not reſt,  þ 
Till Thou, my only reſt, return: 83 
Till Thou, the prince of peace, appear, 
And J receive the Comſorter. 
3 Shine on thy work, diſperſe thegloom, 
Light in thy light I then ſhall-ſee : 
Say to my ſoul, Thy. light is come, 
« Glory divine is ris' ON Thee; * 
„Thy wamare's paſt, thy mourning' 's ober, 
" * up, lor thou ſhalt weep no more“ 


4 Lord, 


f 


$A EE Of OM 


4 LW 0 N 
4 Lord, I believe the promiſe ſure, 


And truſt Thou wilt not long delay; 
Hungry, and ſorrowful, and poor. 


— 


Upon * word myſelf I ſta : 
Into thine hands my all reſiggn. 


And wait till all Thou art is mine. N 88 . 
567 67% 7 6. HYMN LV, 


9 - 


When he ſhall appear, we ſhall be like hum, for we ſhall | 


fee him, as he is, 1 John iii. 2. 
1 BE my ſoul, the dawn appears 
Of that eternal day; 
Quit in hope the yale of tears, 
And mount and ſoar. away! 
Darting thro' this lower air, 
Quick as a ſeraphic flame; 
Riſe the marriage fealt to ſhare, 
The marriage of the lamb. 


2 There we ſhall with tranfport meet, 
And ſee our Saviour's face; 
Moſes, Jeſu's ſong repeat, 
In extaly of praiſe: 
Bright as his our bodies are 
Like the head the members ſnine: 


All our open foreheads beaoer * f 
The glorious ſtamp divine. 1 0 en 
3 With the high and loſty one, No! 


We dwell in blifs ſupreme; 
Share the pleaſures of his throne, - 
And taſte the ehryſtal ſtream: 
Banquet on angelie food, 


Father, Son, and Spirit know 4 5 
Drink the joys that flow from God, 7 
And ſhall for ever flow, i le : 
F2 1 HYMN 
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5 00 Temptation. 1 117 
J 5 lover of my ſoul, 1 | 14 
Let me to thy Bolom 97 2 03745 = ; 
While the nearer waters roll, 
While the tempeſt ſtill is high ; 
Hide me, O my Saviour, hide, 
Tin the ſtorm of life is paſt; 
* Saſe into the haven guide, 
1 O receive my ſoul at laſt. 
Other reſuge have I none, 
EE. Hangs my helpleſs ſou} on Thee; : 
4 Leave, ah! leave me not alone, | 
1 Still ſapport and comfort me: 
= All my truſt on Thee 1s ſtay'd, 
-_ All my help-from Thee I bring; 
: = over my defenceleſs head 
= B | Wich the ſhadow of thy wings 


3 Thou, O Chriſt art all I want, 
3 More than all in Thee I find; 
bi 5 Raiſe the fallen, chear the ſaint, 
34 E Heal the ſick, and lead the blind: 
Juſt and holy is thy name, 
Man is all unrighteouſneſs : | 
Man by nature's fall of fin, 
Thou art full of truth and grace. 


4 Plent'ous grace with Thee 1s found, 
Grace to cover all my fin ; | 4 
Let the healing ſtreams abound, G14 1 
Make and keep me pure within: ; | 
Thou of life the fountain art, 8 50 
Freely let me take of Thee; S FEES 
Spring Thou up within my heart, LI ent] 
Riſe to all . 8 
x HAY £1 W 
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76767776. HYMN- LXVI. 


by Who is this coming up out 97 the Wilder neſs, leaning 
4 on her beloved? Solom. Song, viii. 3. 


1 HO is this that now comes up 
Qut of the wilderneſs, 
1 on her ſtrength, her hope, 
Her darling prince of peace 3 
On her Lord, and well belov'd, 
Sweetly ſhe delights to neſt; 
Never ſhall ſhe be remav'd, 


Who leans on Jeſu's breaſt. 


2 See that happy ſoul in me, 
By faith on Chriſt reclin d; 
Reſt from all my mis 
In Jeſu's love I "4 . 
I a des'late mourner was, ; q 
Wander'd earth's wide deſart 0 der, it 2 
Till I found him on the croſs. 
And now I weep no more. WT 
3 True and faithful is my Lord, 
Infallible my hope; : | 
Lo! I hang upon his word, Oe 
Till Jeſus takes me u 
Come, his loving ſpirit cries, | Rt 
Haſt'ning on the joyful day; ; al 
Come the longing) bride: replies, 


7 : My Jeſus come away.. 61 12 J 
I. HYMN, Lxvil. 


IVE lens to Jeſus our Lord. 

JS X Ye Lane who partake of his love; BA 

Who ve prov'd him full true to his word; 

| iy OK are longing to praiſe hint above: -.- - 
rs - Fg where, 
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Where glorify'd ſpirits by ſight, 
Converſe in their holy abode, 
As ſtars in the firmament bright, 


And pure as the angels of God, 


2 Ere long, and the ſummons ſhall come, 
An angel diſpatch'd ſrom on high, 
Shall bid us our bodies lay down, _ 
And our ſpirits aſcend to the ſky: 
Where all who admitted by grace, 
That firſt reſurrection attain; 

Wich rapture each other embrace, 
And one with the Deity reign, / 


— 54 J 


3 In loud hallelujalis they ſing, 


And harmony echoes his praiſe; 


When lo! the celeſtial kin 


Pours out che full light of his face! 
The joy neither angel nor faint, 

Can bear fo ineffably great; 

But ſee! the whole company faint, 
And heaven is ſound at his ſeet. 


666688. HYMN LXVIII. 
I For Believers joined in Fellowſhup. 
1 OME all whoe er have ſet 


In 


Your faces Sion-ward; 


eſus let us meet, 
and praiſe our common Lord: 


In Jeſus let us ſtill walk on, 


| Till all appear before his throne, 
2 Nearer and nearer ſtill, 


We to our country come ; 
To that celeſtial hill, 


The weary pilgrim's home; 


The new Jeruſalem above, 
The ſeat of eyerlaſting love, 
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3 The ranſom'd ſons of Gd. 
All earthly Things we ſcorn ; 
And to our high abode, 
With ſongs of praiſe return: 
From — to ſtrength we {till proceed, 
With crowns of joy upon our head. 


4 Our brother, Saviour, head, 
Our all in all is He; 
And in his ſteps who tread, 
We ſoon his face ſhall ſee; 
Shall ſee him with our glorious friends, 
And then in heaven our journey ends. 


78. H Y.M N LXIX. 
: ue ſame, 
L OLY, ſanctifying dove, 
God of truth and God of love; 
Come, and all our wants ſupply, 
Now the pardon'd ſanctify: 
Now our little faith increaſe, 
Fill us now with perfect peace; 
On our ſimple ſouls deſcend, 
Guard and fave us to the end. 
2 Lead us Thou, our conſtant guide, 
; Witneſs in our hearts abide; 
Earneſt of the joys to come, 
Make our ſouls thy glorious home: 
Ev'ry precious promiſe ſeal, _ 
All the depths of God reveal; 
Keep us to that happy day, 
jj Bear us on thy wings away. 
3 If thou didſt the grace impart, | 
Mad'ſt us of one mind and heart; 
3 Still our friendly ſouls unite, 
Partners in the realms of light: 
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Let us there together ſoar, r. 
Quickly meet to hart na moren 
There our raviſh'd ſpirits, join, ie-4 
Mingled. loſt in mine, | 
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168655499 HYMN LXX. 
The ſame. | 


On that the flaming chariot, 3 = | 
By grace pecuhar giv'n, Y 
Might now come down, ſent from thy throne, : 
To bear us up to heav*n! - | 
Above this'gloomy region, KL 
This vale of fin and ſadneſs, | ; 
We'd: ſoar away to endleſs 9 
And everlaſting Saat. 58 


2 Head of th . eee i HMO 7 A. 

We long'to ſee thy glory, 1 
With joy to riſe above the ſkies, 

Where all the hoſt adore the. 

We look for thy appearing = 

With vehement expedtation, 
And ſwell the groan, Which Gn Winks ono. 

Runs thro” the whole Creations 
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3 Oh! voud'ſt thou now receive us, | 
'T » heirs of full D 
o our reward, fop re ard, ed; 01 
Before the world's = EK 3 5 
Now, Lord, aſſign his m 1 
And crown to each helever; . By 
And let us reſt in 'Thae deten 
Of joy that wat; for. ever. 
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866. HYMN LXXI. = 
| . The ame. 8 7 | 
F Pap of all who ſeek thy favour, bl 

_— Us defend to the end, | | | ; 1 

+0 Be our utmoſt Saviour. For 469 - 
2 Us, who join'd on earth adore thee, 4 | | 

Guard and love till above jd 

| All appear before Thee. | j 

Y. 3 Fix on Thee our whole affection, 5 1 

1 Love divine, keep us thine, 3 | 

a Sale in thy, protection. 5 5 1 | 


? |F 4 Thrift, of all our converſation, 
f Be the ſcope that lifts us up 
To thy full ſalvation. 
5 Strengthen'd by the cordial bleſſing, 
Let us haſte to the feaſt, * 
Feaſt of joys unceaſing. 
6 Drink of life's exhauſtleſs river, 
Take of Thee, life's fair tree, 
Eat, and live for ever. 
5695 69. HYMN LXXII. 
a _ The ſame. ER 
OME let us aſcend, + #0577 07 
My companion and friend ; 
To a taſte of the banquet above; : «„ 
If thy heart be as mine, ; 
If for Jeſus it pine, | 
Come up into the chariot of love. |} 4 
2 Wbo in Jeſus confide, i) 914-31 od 'Y 
We at told to guide 948 | 4 
The ſtorms of affliction beneath; | 
With the prophet we ſo rtr 
To that heavenly ſhore, - | 
Fre FORny all the arrows of death, 


— 7 — 
— — = 


- 


e we till rife,” * / 
And look down: ont the ſkies; 5 
For the heay' n of heav ns 19 love.” | 


= 4 Who on earth can conceive, 
1 6 How happ we live 1 3 
1 In the city of God the great . 5 
1 : What a concert of praiſe „ 
. When our Jeſus's 8 grace . 
| The whole heav' nly company el 
I : What a rapturous ſong. 


When the gloriſy'd throng 
In the ſpirit bande join join! * 
Join all the glad choirs, 
Hearts, voices, and lyres, 
And the burthen in merey Givine: 


6 Hallelujah they cry, 
To the King of the {ky, 
_ To thegreat cverlaſting AM" 
—_ To the Lamb that Was ſlain, 
12H And liveth again, 
Hallelujah to God and. the Lamb: 


Lo! he dwells with his own 
And to rivers of pleaſure he leads; 

With his mercy's full blaze, 

With the ſight of his face: 


8 Our ſoreheads proclaim * 
His ineffable name, 
Dor bodies his glory diſplay; 
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3 By faith we arę come FI 
To our permanent home, 


By By bb we the rapture improve 7.5 pg 
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7 The Lamb on the throne. 0 3 . 


Our beatify'd ſpirits he feeds. og 170 l 0 
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N A day without night 

We feaſt in his ſight,” | 

And eternity ſeems as a yl. 

Two 10s. Two 11s. H VM N LXXIII. 
5 © The fame. OY 3 


1 O Father receive our heartieſt praiſe, | 
For bidding us live to witneſs thy grace; 
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| For bringing us hither thy goodnefs to prove, 
N And triumph together 1 in Jefus's love, 


J > Our confident truſt in him we declare, : 
Thro' Jeſus the juſt accepted we are; 
Redeem'd by his paſſion we joyfully j join 
T' aſcribe our ſalvation to mercy divine. 


r 


* 


3 Thee Lord we adore, and dwell. on thy praiſe, 
Preſerv'd by the power of Jeſus's grace; 
Thee, Jeſus, the giver of all we proclaim, 
And publiſh | for ever thy wonderful name. 


4 Thy name is releaſe from ſorrow and ne £ 
'Tis pardon and peace and gaodnefs a in; 
It ſpeaks us forgiven, ſinks into the ſoul, | 


And ſpreads the pure leaven, and hallows the 
whole. 


C. M. HVYMN EN 2 
| The fame... 
ESUS, dear Lord; we look to Thee, 
Thy promis'd preſence claim; 


chou in the midſt of us ſhall be 
Aſlembled'1 in thy name. 


& 


2 Thy name alone ſalvation is, 
(Which now we come to prove) 
Thy name is life, and j Jays aud AN 
And everlaſting love. 
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1 
3 We only meet the grace to take, 
Which Thou haſt freely givin; . 


We meet on earth for thy dear ſake. 
That we may meet in heav'n. 


4 Preſent, we know, Thou always art, 
But oh! Thylelt reveals . 
Now, Lord, let every bounding heart, 
The mighty comfort feel! 


A 


5 En now, oh! might thy quick'ning voice 
The death of ſin remove . 

And bid our inmoſt ſouls rejoice, 
In hope of perfect love! 


2 106. 2 116. HYMN LXXV. 
The ſame. | 


1 \ LL thanks to the Lamb, who gives us to 
1 5 meet! 2 5 „ | 
His love we proclaim, his praiſes repeat; 

We own him our Jeſus continually near, 

To pardon and bleſs us, and perfect us here. 


2 In him we have peace, in him we have power, 
Preſerv'd by his grace throughout the dark hour; 
In all our temptations He keeps us to prove 

His utmoſt ſalvation, his fullneſs of love. 


g Come Jeſus and looſe the ſtammerer's tongue, 
And teach even us the ſpiritual ſong ; 


Let us without ceaſing give thanks for thy grace; 
And glory, and bleſſing, and honour, and praiſe, 


4 Pronounce the glad word and bid us be free; 
Ah! haſt thou not, Lord, a bleſſing for me? 


The 


: 
| 


5 tO 


ur; 


The peace thou haſt giy'ri, this moment impart, 


And open thy heaven, O love, in my heart, 
C. M. HY MN LXXVI. 
CV | 
1 CEE, Jeſu, thy diſciples fee, . 
| 8 The promis'd bleſſing give; 
Met in thy name, we look to Thee, 
Expecting to receive. 3 
2 Breathe on us, Lord, in this our day, 


And theſe dry bones ſhall live; 
Speak peace unto our hearts, and ſay 


The Holy Ghoſt receive. 
3 Lord, I believe for me, e'en me, ER 
Thy wounds were open'd wide; 
I ſee the prints, I more than fee. ' 


Thy feet, thy hands, thy fide. 
4 1-cannot fear, I cannot doubt, 
1 feel the ſprinkled blood: 
Let ev'ry ſoul with me cry out, 
Thou art my Lord, my God! 


1 NO, us in vain to feet for Mn 


True bliſs can ne'er be found; 
Till we arrive where Jeſus is, 
And tread on heav'nly ground. 
2 There's nothing round theſe painted Kies, 
Or round this duſty _ i 
Nothing, my ſoul, that's worth thy joys, 
Or lovely as thy God. e 
3 Tis heav'n on earth to tafte his love, 
To feel his quick ning grace; 
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And all che bes n 1 hope 8 0 
Is but to ſee his face. „„ 


4 Why move my years in flow dela 2 
O God of ages, why ? 1 
Let the ſpheres cleave, and mark my — 
To the ſuperior ſy, 


. Thou know'ſt 1 languiſh to be chere, N 
But if 3t muſt be ſo; | 
I longer muſt theſe ſetters wear, 
 Vnvell thy face below w-. 


CM HYMN. XXVII. 
i 4: Neſarreclion. 


1 Goon ſhall the Lord of glory come, 5 
With flaming guards around; | 
The ſkies divide to make him room, 


The trumpets ſhake the ground. 


2 The voice be heard, ye dead ariſe, 
And lo! the 3 obey; 5 
While waking ſaints with joyſul eyes, 
Salute th' expected day. F 
They leave the duſt, and on the wi 2 
3 Riſe to the middle air; "SPY ing. 


In ſhining garments meet their King, W- - 
And 1o! adore Him there. Ih 88 


ä 4 O may my-humble ſpirit ſand 


Among ger cloath'd in white! 
The 266.0 lace at his right hand 
Is infinite delight. „ 


5 How will our joy and wonder Ne. be 
MWhen our returning King N 
Shall bear us homeward thro? the-kies! 

On love 8 triumphant wing. 


: * . 
C e HYMN 
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L 63 1 
L. M. HY MN LAXIX; 

Defiring to love Chriſt. 
11 Ir ef almighty charms! | 
; Stand in amaze, ye whirling — 125 9 


Jeſus the God, with naked arms, 
Hangs on a croſs of love, and dies. 
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2 Did pi y ever ſtoop ſo low,.. '. 1 
| Dreſt in divinity and blood ? UW 
«4 Was ever rebel courted 1o, „„ .- 
92 In groans of an expiring Gd - _ 
3 Again He lives, and ſpreads his 8 W 
| Hands that were nail'd to tort'ring ſmart'; * 1 
By theſe dear wounds, ſays He, and ſtands, 12 7 
And prays to claſp meto his heart. *, ” 9 
4 Sure I muſt love; or ,, 
F Still deaf, nor will my paſſion move? = 
# Then let me melt this heart to tears; . . 
ö This heart ſhall yield to death or love: _ 
| C. M. HY M. N. I xXx. 4 
| The Heart given away.. 4 
F there are ꝑaſſions in my ſoul, 9 
(And ky” ſure there be A 


| Now they are all at th controul, 
My Jeſus, all for Thee. 5 
2 If love, that plealing-pow'r, can ot, 
In hearts fo hard as mine; 
Come, gentle Saviour io my breaſt CORY 
For all my love is thine. 1 
3 I ſee] my warmeſt paſſions dee 
To all that earth can boaſt; —_ 2 
This ſoul of mine was never made {Spear 2 Y 
For vanity and duſt.” oo 
4 So Gabriel, at his Rin 's comman 7 3 og 5 7 = 
e yon ee 5 1 
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64 1 


Walks downward to our worthleſs land,. . 
His ſoul points upward ſtill. 
5 He glides along by mortal things, 
Without at ht of love; 
Fulfils his taſk, —— ſpreads his wings, 
To reach the realms above. 5 I . 


L. M. H YM N LXXXI, 
Love toChriſt. 


ihe & bf all the joys we mortals know, 
Jeſus 75 love exceeds the reſt; 

Leve . beſt bleſſing here below, 
And neareſt image of the bleſt. 


2 Sweet are my thoughts, and ſoft wy Cores; 
When the celeſtial flame 1 feel; | 
In all my hopes, and all my tears, 
There's ſomething kind and pleaſing all. 


3 While J am held in his embrace, 
There's not a thought attempts to rove; 
Each ſmile he wears upon his face * 
Fixes, and charms, and fires my love. 
4 He ſpeaks, and ſtraight immortal joys 
Run thro' my ears, and reach my heart; 
My ſoul all meſts at that dear voice, 
And pleaſure ſhoots thro every part. 
5 Oh! ſtill each heighten'd j joy increaſe, 
Increaſe the purer flames of love; 
Till ripe for thine eternal bliſs, 
Jeſus, Thou tak'ſt my ſoul above. 


5 EL. M. HY NM N LXXXII. 
4 Deſcring Chri iſt. 5 

1 ESUs, I love. Come, deareſt name, 

a Come, and gone this heart of mine: 

=p tho” tis a fainter flame, | 


And infinitely leſs than thine, 


A: I 


2 Oh! 
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2 Oh! if my Lord wou'd leave the ſhies, 
Dreſt in the rays of mildeſt grace; 
My ſoul ſhould haſten tomy eyes 
I's meet the pleaſures of his face. 


93 How would II feaſt on all his charms, 
Then round his lovely feet entwine ! 
Worſhip and love, in all their forms, 
Should honour beauty ſo divine. 
4 In vain the tempter's flatt'ring tongue, 
The world in vain ſhould bid me move; 
In vain, for I ſhould gaze ſo long, 
Till I were all transform'd to love. 


5 I would not aſk to climb the ſky, 
Nor envy angels their abode ; 
I have a heav'n, as bright as high, 
In the bleſt viſion of my God. 


C. M. HYMN LXXXIII. 
Aſcending to Chriſt in Heaven. 


a 1 1 ure delight, without alloy. 
L i 33 to hear thy name; 
Muy ſpirit leaps with inward joy, 
1 I feel the ſacred flame. 
2 My paſſion holds a pleaſing reign; 
While love ali e h 
Love the divineſt of the train, 
The fov'reign of the reſt. | 
3 This is the grace muſt live and ſinn g 
When faith and hope ſhall ceaſe; - ©. : 
Muſt ſound from every joyful ſtring 
In the ſweet realms of bliſ ss. 
4 Let life immortal ſeize my clay, e 
Let love reſine my bloudz 2 
Her flames can bear my ſoul away, : 
Can ring me near my God. _.* 
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And laid his fleſh to reſt. 


5 Swiſt I aſcend the heav'nly place, 


And haſten to my home ; 
I leap to meet thy kind embrace, 
I come, O Lord, I come. 
6 Sink down, ye ſeperating hills, 
Let guilt and death remove; a 
Tis love that drives my chariot wheels, 
And death muſt yield to love. 


C. M. HY MN LXXXIV. 


Die Death of Motes; or the Preſence of God worth 


i * aying for. 
"2 ORD, tis an infinite delight 
To ſee thy lovely face; 
To dwell whole ages in thy ſight, 
And feel thy vital rays. =L 
2 This Gabriel knows; and ſings thy name, 
With rapture on his tongue 
Moſes the ſaint enjoys the ſame, 
And heav'n repeats the ſong. 


3 Thy love, a ſea without a ſhore, 


Spreads life and joy abroad; 


O!] "tis a heaven worth dying for, 


To fee a ſmiling God! _ 
4 Shew me thy. face, and I'H away 
From all inferior things; _ 
Speak, Lord, and here quit my clay, 
And ſtretch my airy wings. 
5 Sweet. was the journey to the ſky, 
The wondrous prophet try'd; | 


Climb up the mount (ſays God) and did 
be prophet chm'd and dy'd. | 


5 Softly his fainting head he lay LY 


Upoy his Maker's breaſt; 
His Maker kiſt his ſoul away, 


E 
7 In God's own arms, he leſt the breath 
That God's own: ſpirit gave; 
His was the nableſt raad to death, 
And his the ſweeteſt gr ave. 
- 67 88. HV MN LXXXV. 
Mutual Loue. 


Can pay the mighty debt of love 
I owe to Chriſt, my Saviour, God: 


g With pangs, which none but He could feel, 


He brought my guilty ſoul from hell: 
The purchaſe was his precious blood. 


2 Kindly He ſeiz'd me in his arms, 


From the falſe world's pernicious beet 2 


Reſcu'd with force divinely ſweet: 
Had I ten thouſand lives my own, 
I'd pay the vital treaſure down 

In hourly tributes at his feet. 


6 8s. HYMN LXXXVI. 


1 The faireſt and only beloved. 
k Hema to that diviner ray, 
1 That firſt allur d mine eyes away 
From ev ry earth- born mortal fair ; 
All the gay things that held my ſight, 
Seem but the twinkling ſparks of — 
Expiring at the morning ſtar. 
2 Whatever ſpeaks the Godhead great, 
And worthy of my paſſion, meet 
Harmonious in my heav'nly Lord: 
A thouſand graces ever riſe, 


Bloom on his face, dart from his eyes, 
That muſt for ever be ador'd; 


3 In Thee, the paſſions of the mind, 
With joys, and freedom unconfin't 


—_ Tt, and ſpread their 8 abroad: . 


\ 
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TOT the rich world of minds above, 
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Not all the ſhining forms above, 
Can make my heav'n if Thou remove, 


My Lord, my Saviour, and my God. 


838688 6. HYMM LXXXVII. 
Mang ſulngſi for Mercies, Spiritual and Temporal. 

I IIOW graciousis the Lord my God! 5 

7 H What tender pity has He ſhewd 

To ſuch a one as me! | 

* How ſhall I ſhew forth all his praiſec, 


Or celebrate in worthy lays b Th 
His love and majeſty? . i 


2 He form'd me by his mighty hand, 
And plac'd me in a fruitful land, 

- _ Where milk and honey flow: 
Where I hung on my mother's breaſt, 
His arm was my ſupport and reſt,  _ 
His arm taught me to go. | 


S 7 * 


———2z 


g He took the veil off from my eyes, 
He ſpake, He ſaid, ſinner, ariſe, | 
Ariſe, receive thy ſight: _ . 
The angel of the Lord came down, - p | 
His glory in the cavern ſhone, - | 


And fill'd my ſoul with light. 3 


4 My chains drop off, my ſoul is free, 
Lord, I come forth, I follow Thee, 
- . Cloath'd with thy righteouſneſs: 
= Fill'd with the life and pow'r of faith, 
* 1 conquer over fin and death, 


By all ſufficient grace. 3 : 


5 Thy banner o'er me thou doſt ſpread, 
And on my ſoul moſt ſweetly ſhed 
Thy freſh anointing oil; 1 


Thy 
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Thy goodneſs melts my raviſh'd heart, 4 
I bluſh'to ſee ho good thou art. 
With love Thou doſt prevail. 


6 All bleſſings to me freely flow, 
Of heav'n above, and l rr 


0 by . g Ne 2 
8 — 8 <A. 


O God of love from Thee! ANN 

He gives me more than I Aae ü 
His time of love e ne er en i ae 
But laſt r inns hy tool] bo f 


6 8s. H v * N.. ILXXXVIII. 
The Blood of Chriſt cleanſeth From all Sin, 1 John, 7. 


ELP 23 dear Lamb of God, to fi ing 
ow'r and virtue of thy blood, 
What great ee doch it bring LOS 
To thoſe who are the call'd of God! | 
The fountain of thy blood was ſpilt, ES ©. 
To waſh away a world of guilt, ' 3 


2 If all the ſins that men had done. 
In will, in word, in thought, and Ae 
E re ſince the world, or time b 
Were laid on one poor ſinner's bead; 3 
One drop of Jeſu's precious blood, | 
Would take off all that heavy load. . 
. * Apoſtates, who have Chriſt dJebflÞ} 11% x 
And done defpite-unto. his grace, 0 
Look up; behold, how near his ſide 
Revolting Peter takes his place: 
Like Peter weep, and riſe again, 
Your faith ſhall never be in vain. 67904 


4 Hear, O my fellow-ſirmers herr, 
The voice of Jeſus Chtiſt, and live; 
Be ſtrong, be bold; and ſcorn. to fear, Poet 
Throw of your * and now believe: 
Believe 


Ce 


N 


j "Bikers and all your ſins are gone; 

| Believe and heav'n is all Your.own. 
. L. M. HY MN ILXXXIx. 
= A View of Heaven mortifies us in this World: 
1! 8 


— 
* 


„ $4 I behold the heav'nly ſtate, 
The reſt that doth the ſaints await; . 3 
What ſtreams of bliſs around me roll! 

And floods of comſort fill my ſoul. . 


2 While we enjoy this bliſsful ſight, - 
Our ſouls o — with ſweet delight: 
Me long to reach th eternal ſhore, 

And ſee this evil world no more. 


9 But what theſe antepaſts of love, 
= To thoſe which we ſhall have above 
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| 3 : A drop of water tothe ſea, 

A moment to eternity! 1 

is 4 Oh! for the beatific day, ts. : 8 
When we ſhall ing our ſouls away 

1: .J Mbhen pain and fin for ever ceale, | 


And joys eternally increaſe _ 


176767776. HYMN XC. =» 
The Chriſtian Race, 1 Cor. ix. 24. 


\HRISTIAN racers, now ariſe, 
i Stand forth, prepare to run | 
2 T'ward the goal lift up your „„ 3 
5 And nianfully go on. 8 5 8 
1 For power now to Jeſus pray, 
= Lord dirett the erring feet ; Jo be 5 
| Take each weight and ſin a -x. - "WM 4 
c | That does our ſouls belet. - RE: 
2 True, indeed, the race is ſharp, 3 
Due then: | it is not long OE Es es 
WS. 


T ” re OY PA 
Each will ſoon Ae > his harp, 20 . — 2 

And warble Sion's ſong: ets Lg 
Open now-the * of faith, 0 
Nov behold the crown on — 


Break the ſnares of ſin a only, i - OS 
Io endleſs glory fly. Ft 


21 ee joan Pramas: but juſt began, . 4 85 JF 
And enter'd on the race? FC SEN. A | | 


Gird your loins, and haſten on 
Be ſure to mend your pace 

Nearer now approaches make,, 
Run to the celeſtial land; . e 

Till the conqu'rors prize you take ER 
In your VE hand. han Wa 


21 


78. H v M N X CI. 
J am the true Vine, John XV. 1, , "Ee 


ESUS, true and living vine, 5 11 5&2 a 1-0 3 H 
| Holy, fruitful and divine. _ 

raft me in Thyſelf OS FOTO 
Fill my heart with heav nly fruit, „ . 


2 Keeper of the vineyard, plant FEM = 
In me ev'ry grace I wurm 7 - 7; _— 
Lop off ev'ry branch of ſin. 
Purge my heart, and keep i it clean, 10-49 = 

3 Saviour, haſt Thou for me d yd, 43 KEE; 
Then let me in Thee abide; ; 2d 
Fix me in a plent'qus place 
Water me with ſhow'rs of grace... 4+ . 

4 In thy garden here below, OS Tr nn 

Water me that I may groFr + © _ 

NE. all grace to me is E wal 15 B 4 
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388688 6. H.Y-M-N. Xcll. 
"The je Chriſtian s Portion; 1 Cor. iii. 28. A are yours, 


OW great the Chriſtian's portion 1 
'F 1 What heaps of joy, what world's of bliſs, . 
1 Jeſus, ſor them, rec cl . 
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; I Their boundleſs treaſures who can know? 
vi! For all above, and-all'below, -- | 
_ And Chriſt, and heav'n are cheirs. 
5 14 | eſus, and all: in him are ours, | 
$1 We are adopted ſons and heirs 
| 4 : Through Jeſys, grace divine! 
1 Our ſins are pardon'd in his Blood, 


— 
_ 


Pee or: 
3 


And with his righteoufneſs endow d. 
How glorious do we ſhine! 


g No more we talk of earthly thin gs, 
The wealth of empires, crowns of Kings, 
Of earth or large eſtate; | 
Can crowns and ſceptres be compar d 
To that exceeding great reward, 
Which for God's children wait? 


4 God is our own, and God is love, 
We ſhall have all in heav'n above, 
What bleſſing eat we more? 
Or what can true believers want? 
3 They can't be diſcontent or faint ; 
Who have in Chrift theix fore. 


767 6777 6. HYMN XCIII. 
The Pearl of great Price, Matt. xin. 43. 


1 HAT a pearl of, lory Us, 
Hid in the go [pel —_ 
What a jewel of great price _ 
Is in the world conceal'd! - 
Who can ſet its virtues forth? 
_ llloell how rich its glories are? | 
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Its ineſtimable worth 
What mortal can declare? 


2 Egypt's wealth and India's ſtore, 
And gold heap'd to the ſkies; 
Twenty thouſand worlds and more, 
Are far below the prize: 
How immenſely rich is ge | 
Who ſhall make this pearl his own ! 
O might I that merchant be, | 
And win Jehovah's ſon! 
3 When this goodly pearl I wear, 
And put the jewel on, 
I ſhall covet nothing here, 
But tread theſe trifles down : 
Then my heart will be above, 
All my joy and treafure there; 
I ſhall walk in light and love, 
And with my Lord appear. 


C. M. HYMN XCIV. 
T./0:r Protection. 


1 OME, Jeſus, maſter, mighty Lord, 
"of Now we approach thy throne ; 
With pow'r apply ch' eternal word, 
And bid our doubts begone. 


2 Come, ſpeak our every fear away, 
| And bid our tears be dry; 4 | 
Let ev'ry ſoul now. hear Thee ſay, FE 
Be not afraid, tis I. : MS | 
3 Preſent among thy ſaints we know, 
Thou doſt delight to dwell, 
And guard'ſt thy fimple flock below, 
. Againſt the pow'rs of hell, | I 
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[74 ] 
4 Oh! ſtill as guardian of their peace, 
Thy ſaving pow'r diſplay ; 


Till life's tumultuous ſtorm ſhall ceaſe, 
Till landed ſafe with thee. 


68. HYMN XCV. 
| The Conſideration of - goodneſs of God, ſtirring uf 
e Soul, 
1 HEN 1 3 all the ways, 
In which the Lord his love hath ſhown; 7 
How Al my many ſinful days, 4 
He hath preſerv'd and led me on: 1 
| Surely my ſoul might bluſh and ſay, F 
I ſlight his love who dy'd for me. 
2 Oh! ſooner, Lord, from life remove, 
Than let me here ungrateful live; 
Sooner, than once forget thy love, 
The ſentence of my death receive; 
Oh; let each breath thy merc bleſs, 
Till Thee 1 ſee in Ke dan av" 
g Now ſhow me, Lord, what Thou haſt done, 
For me the chief of ſinners ſhew ; 
And let me like thy favour'd John, 
Lean on thy boſom here below: 
* Sack favours will my ſpirit move, 
And melt my heart to holy love. 


68; HYMN XOV. F 


Tell me, 1 pray thee, thy Name, Gen. xxxii. * 
1 thou the man that dy'd for me, | 
Tell me, I ſtill entreat Thee, tell? | 7 
Out of my arms thou ſhalt not flee, 
Until thou doſt thy name reveal: 
Speak, Lord, O ſpeak, nor hence remove, 
But tell me if thy name be love. 
2 Tis love, tis love, thou dy d'ſt for me, 
I hear thy W hiſper i in my heart; 
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Fo 7] 
The morning breaks, the ſhadows flee, 
Pure univerſal love thou art: 4 


To me, to all, thy bowels move, 
Thy nature and thy name is love. 


I know Thee, Saviour, who Thou art, 
Jjeſus the feeble finners friend; 
Nor wilt Thou with the night depart, 

But ſtay and love me to the end: 

Thy mercy never ſhall remove, 

Thy nature and thy name is love. 


6 8s. HYMN XCVII. 
| Aſk and ye ſhall receive. 


1 OW canſt Thou, Lord, with-hold thy grace, 

From ſinners hungry, mournful, poor, 

Who aſk thy love, who ſeek thy face, | 
Who ever knock at mercy's door; 

At Jeſu's feet who humbly le, 

At Jeſu's ſeet reſolv'd to die. 


2 Therefore of him, T make my boaſt, 
I triumph in his truth and grace; 
I in His faithful mercies truſt, 
I ſhall with joy behold His ſace: 
I ſhall be ſoon His fix'd abode, . 
A temple of the living God. . 


3 Oh! ye of fearful hearts be ſtrong, 
Your downcaſt hands and eyes lift u; 
Ye ſhall not be forgotten long, 5 
Now then, ev'n now in Jeſus hope: 
Tell Him ye wait His grace to prove, 
Ye cannot fail if God be love. LIE 


4 Lord, we believe, and wait the haur, | 
Which ſhall thy great ſalvation bring; 


H 2 The 


4 


The ſpirit of love, of health, and pow'r, 
Shall come and make us prieſts and kings. 
Thou wilt perform thy faithful word, - | 
And make the ſervant as his Lord, a 
5 The promiſe ſtands for ever ſure, f 2 
And we ſhall in thine image ſhine, | 
Partakers of a nature pure, 
Holy, angelical, divine: 
In ſpirit join'd to Thee the Son, 
As Thou art with thy father one. 


7%, HYMN XCVIIL. 
= For the Graces of the Spirit. 
3 TESUS bow thy willing ear, 
Stoop attentive to my pray'r, 
ear the life, 'the truth, the way, 
Harken what my lips ſhall ſay; 
Of the tree of life now give, 
Bid my ſoul to eat and live. 


2 Make me chaſte, and pure, and clean, 
Waſh me from the root of ſin; 
Let me know the hidden ſtone, 
See my treaſure, and my crown; 
Let the ſacred ſnowy veſt, 6 
Cloath me for the marriage feaſt. 
3 Daniel's wiſdom let me know, 
Stephen's faith and ſpirit too, 
John's divine communion feel, 
Moſes' meekneſs, Mary's zeal; 
Let me more than conqu'ror prove, 
Rich in thy eternal love. 


For ſocial Love. Ei 
1 OME the heavenly peace divine, 
Enter ev'ry heart and mine; 


n 


Come 


- 


Come thou everlaſting reſt, 
Viſit ev'ry waiting breaſt: 
Dwell ſor ever in each ſoul, 
Let our ſocial joy be full! 


2 What thy grace to us hath lent, 


Lord, we now to Thee preſent; 


We whom Thou art pleas'd to own, 


Humbly plead before thy throne: 
Inſtant aſk that we may be, 
One for ever one in Thee. 


3 What Thou doſt on one confer, 
Let us all delight to ſhare; 

All the heighten'd bleſſing's taſte, 
All to thy embraces haſte : 
-Sweetly on thy boſom prove, 
All the pleaſantneſs of love. 


4 Let us thus with even pace, 
Meaſure out our quiet days; 
Calmly thro' the valley glide, | 
Led by our celeſtial guide, : 
Lovely in our lives beneath, | 
Not divided in our death. 


7s. HYMN C. 
To the Trinity. 


1 Q OV REIGN Father, Lord of might, 


Source of uncreated light, 


God, whom men and angels praiſe, 


Ancient of eternal days; 
Second liſe in us reveal, 
Stamp us with thy ſpirit's ſeal. 
2 _ Ghoſt, anointing dove, 
Well of life, and God of love: 
Breathe into us ſtrong deſire, 
Set our longing ſouls on fire; 
3 H g 
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Bring the Father's bleſſing down, 
Thou the heirs of glory crown, 
3 Shed in us thy love abroad, 

Seal, O ſeal us ſons of God; 
Holy, holy, holy, Lord, 
Make us happy thro? thy word; 
All thy truths to us impart, 
Make us after thine own heart. 


4 Here let all thy fullneſs ſhine, 
O create us all divine: 
Let to us thy kingdom come, 
Then receive thy children home. 
With thy heav'nly hoſt adore, 
Fill'd with bliſs for evermore. 


76576777 6. HYMN CL. 


Happy are the People that are in uchi a Caſe, yea, bl. 
ed are they that have the Lord for ther God. 


2 APPY Samuel, to God 
In Infancy reſtor'd ; 
In his maker's houſe he ſtood, 
Min'ſt'ring before the Lord: 
There he liv'd to God alone, 
Pure from ſin's inſeſting ſtain; 
Grew in years, and wiſdom on, 
Favour'd by God and man. 
2 Happy ſou}, who gains a place, | —Y 
Hie heav'nly Long ſo Ene ; a 
Happier ſtill who finds the grace 
Of Jeſu's voice to hear: 
Myſtry's hidden from the wiſe, 4 
From the prudent men conceal'd; 
God, the Lord. of earth and ſkies, 
To ſimple men reveald. 
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3 Lord of earth and ſkies, again 
Thyſelf to me make known; 
Choſen from the ſons of men, 
To live to Thee alone: 
Thine, O Lord, I ſurely am, 
Known to me thou 8 art; 
Since Thou call'd me by my name, 
And whiſper'd to my heart. 
4 Enough, my God, I will believe, 
I hear my Saviour's voice; 
Knowledge of his love receive, 
He bids my ſoul rejoice; 
Now thou doſt thyſelf reveal, 
Speak with pow'r and love divine; 
Peace upon my conſcience ſeal, 
And I am ever Thine. 


L. M. H I MN eil. 


Breathing after Chriſt, 

1 3 thine ear in mercy bow, 
Attend, and hear my feeble cry; 
Redeemer of loſt ſinners Thou, | 
Draw near, and all my wants ſupply. 


2 Make clean my heart, thou ſpotleſs lamb, 


Waſh me in thy atoning blood; 
Give me redemption thro” thy name, 
And reconcile my ſoul to God. 


3 Bring forth thy robes of righteouſneſs, 
The garments of ſalvation bring; 
Cover my ſhame and nakedneſs, | 

Before the Lord of hoſts, my king. 


4 Help me by faith to Thee to cleave, 
And Thee to my own heart apply; 
And with juſt confidence believe, 


That Thou for me, for me didſt die. 
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5 Scatter my darkneſs all away, 
And filkmy ſoul with light divine 
Create in me the goſpel day, 
And let thy glory in me ſhine. 


8 8 688 6. HYMN CL 


My Soul thirſteth for God, O when ſhall I come and 
appear before God, Plalm lil. 2. 


1 HEN, ob! my Lord, ſhall I remove, 
From hence, to yonder worlds of love, 
And reach the heav'nly ſhore ? | 
When ſhall I fee Thee face to face, 
And joy and glory in thy grace, 
And ſorrow be no more? 
2 Since I have taſted love divine, 
I cannot reſt till all is mine, 
All bleſſings from above; 
My ſoul is all athirſt for God, 


When ſhall 1 leave this fleſhly load, ” 


Forever loſt in love? 


3 How little do. I know of God, 
While J in fleſh have my abode? 
Come, Jeſus, come away; 
Then ſhall I know as I am known, 
And ſee Thee ſhining on thy throne, 
With. ſaints in endleſs day. 


4 Snares and temptations round me flow, 
Why are thy chariot wheels fo flow? 
Haſte, Lord, and ſet me free; | 
Saviour, is not thy coming near? 
In glory, when wilt Thou appear, 
And take my ſoul to Thee? 
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6. 88. HY: NN M 
The hoping Sinner's Expoſtulation. 
j WAKE, my ſoul, ſhake off thy duſt, 
To. Jeſus now, at length, look up; 
No longer weep, no more diltruſt, | 
Againſt all hope believe in hope: 
Strongly reach out thine arm of faith, 


We And ſeize the purchaſe of his death, . A 


2 Is not his gracious promiſe true? 
Shall not his word for ever ſtand ? 
Will He not all his pleaſure do, | ” 
And perfect us in his command? = 
That all who do in Him believe, Tb bo 
Shall ſure eternal life receive; f 


3 Dear Lord, I bow beneath thy feet, 2 | 
Before Thee now my ſoul T lay; ;, 

To Thee for ever I ſubmit, 
And firmly purpoſe to obey: © | 
For ſure, thy promiſe cannot fail, | 1 
5 Mercy o'er judgment ſhall prevail. i 

| 4 Jeſus, once more I lift mine eyes, 

| My only hope 1s in thy blood; | — 
On Thee alone my ſoul relies, | : _ 
Be Thou my Saviour, and my God: 

The guilt and pow'r of fin remove. 

And fill my ſoul with heav'nly love, 


6 83, 8 .4-MEN IT 

Ds is the accepted Time, 2 Cor. vi. 2. 

1 O Chriſt, thou ſon of righteouſneſs, _ 

\/ The darkneſs of our minds diſpel; 

4 The tyrant Satan diſpoſſeſs, : . 
And fave us from the pow'rs of hell: 

Finiſh the long Egyptian night, 
And fill our hearts with noon-day light. 
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. 
2 Jeſus, exert thy gracious pow'r, 
A broken contrite heart beſtow; 
Make this the acceptable hour, 
The trumpet of falvation blow: 


O let thy grace effectual prove, 
To melt our ſtony hearts to love. 


3 Fruit worthy Thee, O let us bear, 


Thy full ſalvation now diſplay ; 
Fill us with love and filial fear; 
And keep us ſtedfaſt in thy way : 
By loving faith may we abide, 
For ever, Jeſus, at thy fide. 


4 The day draws near, that day of thine. 
Wherein all things ſhall be reftor'd ; 
We long to ſee that morning ſhine, 
And hve for ever with the Lord: 
T' adore thy mercy, ſee thy face, 
And join thy ſaints in endleſs praiſe, 


6. 88. HY MN CVI. 
He ever lives to plead our Cauſe 4 


1 J7 TERNAL King, O God, moſt high 


9 


Thou freely didſt vouchſafe to die, 


To purchaſe our rebellious race: 
pr who dy'd loſt man to fave, 
n triumphs riſes from the grave, 
And manifeſts his truth and grace. 
2 Saviour to thee all powr is giv'n, | 
All pow'r on earth, all pow'r in heav'n, 
To recompence thy toil and pain; 
At God's right hand T | 
To plead for Adam's ſinful race, 
And give thy purchas'd gifts to men. 


9 


hou now haſt place, 


3 Waſh 
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3 Waſh us in thy atoning blood, 
And let us daily be renew'd ; 
Save us from ſin and ſlaviſh fear: 
That when thy judgment: ſeat on high 5 
We ſee r in the ſky =" ; 
We may rejoice to ſee Thee near. 


4 As Thou to glory didſt aſcend, 
So, Lord, again thou wilt deſcend 
To judge the world in righteouſneſs : 
Then ev'ry ſaint ſhall wear a crown; 
And fit with Thee upon thy throne, 
And lng wb Ever elaſtin provi; 
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68. HY N N CVII. 
For full Salvation. 


Ee glory of the ſkies, 


ehovalr's evertaſiini for: 
Delfobita hope of mortal eyes, 
Thou lov'dſt us ere the world begun: 
Thou didſt in time a man become, | 84 
Delcending thro' a virgin's womb, 


2 Jeſus, Thou bright, Thou morning "— 
1 Spread thy refulgent beams abroad ; 
Let thy refreſhing light declare. 
The preſence of our Saviour, God 
Jeſus before thy glorious ray, 
Darkneſs and ſhadows flee away. 


3 Dear Saviour, take us for thy ſpoil, 
O let ourloins with truth be girt; 
Supply our lamps with ſacred oil, | 
Our fainting ſpirits, Lord, ſupport ; 
Till we our heav' nly country ſee, 
And ſing immortal hymris to Thee, 


WJ HYMN 


RR 4 45 8 1 
L. M. HT MN CVIII. 
Then ſhall the Righteous ſhine forth as the Sun, 
. + Mat. Nini. 49. ORE h 
1 Lord, how little do we know, | 
Hov little of thy preſence feel; 
While we continue here below, 
And in theſe earthly houſes dyell ? 
2 Shew thy Omnipotence to ſave, 
The characters of {in efface; | 
Thine image on our hearts engrave, 
And let us feel thy ſweet embrace. 
3 Dart in our ſouls a heav'nly ray, 
A ray, which ſtill may ſhine more bright; 
Increaſing to the perlett day, 1 
Till we awake in endleſs light. 
4 Then ſhall each ſtar become a ſun 
Fill'd with a luſtre all divine; 
Each ſhall poſſeſs a radiant crown, 
And to eternal Ages ſhine. 


6686 HYMM CIX. 
Coming to Jeſus. 
ESUS, I come 1 : =_ 
1 Accept my feeble pray'r; 4 
Relieve and cure my miſery, = F 
My ruin'd ſoul repair: 1 
My fins on Thee were laid, 0 : 
Give me thy right'ouſneſs, 
And over me thy mantle ſpread, 
Io hide my nakednels, - 
2 Waſh me in thy dear blood, 
From ev'ry ſpot of fin; 
That I before the face of God, : 
May ſtand entirely clean: | 
Reveal m me thy pow'r, 
The hidden life impart; 
Thine image to my ſoul reſtore, 
Engrave it on my heart. 
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. 
3 The man of ſin deſtroy, 
Be thou my ſole delight, 
Lord, turn my ſorrow into joy, 
My darkneſs into light: 
In loſs, be Thou my gain, 
My ſtrength, when I am weak; 
My life in —_ my eaſe in pain, 
My health when am ſick. 


7 67 6. HYMN CX. 
For the Preſence of Chiriſt. 
1 D Lord we crave thy preſence, 
1 We thirſt thy grace to prove; 
We cannot bear thy ablence, 
Nor hve without thy love; 
Come make us all one ſpirit, 
In Thee our common Lord; 
And let thy blood and merit, 
True gladneſs here afford. 
2 Thy infinite. compaſſion, 
| Orcs mov'd Thee to come down, 
To work out our ſalvation, 
1 Thou lef'ſt thy Father's throne : 
4 Again repeat the favour,  - 
| Thy preſence now beftow ; A 
And Jet us taſte the favour, _ \ 4 
Of thy perfumes below. 
3 O holy bleſſed Jeſus, 
Now ſpeciſy thy worth; 
And let thy name be precious, 
As ointment poured forth: 
Diſplay thy bloody banner, 
| Before the eye of faith: 
And get thyſelf the honour, 
Both in our lite and death, 
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F 
1s, HN OR. 
«Chriſt our Guide. | 


Corse pridegroom, my ſhep- 
herd and friend 

Thy child from the fury of ſatan defend: . 

Thy preſence continue, thy bleſſing convey, 

And grant me a ſpirit to praiſe and to pray. 


2 Still go Thou before me, and guide me aright, 
Thy grace to protect me, be love my delight, 
Thy will be my pleaſure, thy honour my aim, 
My element only the blood of the lamb. | 


9 This, this be my portion, thy beauty my ſong, 
Thy name and thy praiſes ſtill dwell on my tongue, 
Direct by thy ſpirit, my actions and ways, 

So ſhall T inherit hy bleſſings always. 


C. M. II Y MN ck 
a Chrif the Sinner's Refuge. 


EAR Lord attend my pray rr. FF} 
'D And all my wants relieve; 4 
Come to my heart, and dwell Thou there, 

And ever in me live. 


2 In weakneſs I draw nigh, 
Unto the throne of grace 
Anſwer the ſinner's mournful cry, 


And fill me with thy peace, 


3 Thou read'ſt my naked breaſt, 
For liberty I groan; 
I figh in Thee, my Lord, to reſt, 
Food d worlkip Thee alone, 
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3 4 If trials vex my mind. 
Cloſe to thy wounds I'll flee ; 
y No refuge may I elſewhere find, 
| Doo refuge but in Thee. 
5 To Thee I recommend - = = 
My poor and helpleſs foul; | _— 
On Thee ſor future grace depend, _— 
Who art wy all in all. 


8787. HY. M N CXIII. 1 
Chrift our Captain. 
1 Thou tender loving Jeſus, _ 
Now thy ſaving grace impart; I 
From the world and ſatan fave us, "mf 
Save us from our evil heart: | 
Throw thy arms in mercy open, 
Bid, oh! bid us, Jeſus, come: 
Let our flinty. hearts be broken, [Liz 
Falling on the corner ſtone. | 
2 Here for ever let us center, | | — 


Steady rho? aſſail'd by ſin; ; 
Forward may we boldly venture, 


J Till eternal life we win; 
. Baniſh ev' ry reas'ning ſcruple, 


Scatter ev'ry gathering cloud ; 
All our hearts, O Jeſus ſprinkle, 
With thy cleanſing precious blood. 


Arm us from thy heav'nly ſtorehouſe 
Still diſplay thy banner high; | 

March victorious on before us, 
Make the world and ſatan fly : 

When thy meſſenger arraigns us, 
To cloſe up our weary eyes; 

In that needy hour ſuſtain us, 

Till we graſp the heav' nly prize. 

12 


88 4 


I; . Chriſt our Strength. 
_ == " Thouſand foes prepare to war, 
3 Againſt a feeble ſaint ; 
Jeſus, in 4 behalf appear, 
And cheer me leſt I faint. 


2 Give me a heart divorc'd from fin, 
Shut up from wordly care; 
Conſtant, ſincere, and fervent 1 in 
The exerciſe of pray r. 
3 Fill'd with a godly filial fear, 
A conſtant jealous care ; | 
Leſt from the right path ſhou'd err, 
Or fall into a ſnare 
4 Grant me a ſerious, ſober mind, 
2 From levity fet free; | | | 
be That I may ſhew to all 1 
4 Thy i image, Lord, in me, 
5 O fix in me thy dwelling place, 
1 . Thy temple and thy throne; 
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And Antichriſt fall down. 
C. M. HYMN CXV. 


Rejoice evermore. 


Ly up my foul, no more be ſad, 
Thy ſighing now is o'er ; | 

Rejoice in Jeſus, and be glad, 

| en for evermore. 

2 Who can have greater cauſe to bleſs, 
Our Saviour and our God; 

Than we who are redeem'd by grace, 
And waſh'd in Jeſu's blood: 

3 How do the ſaints of God dilgrace 

The goſpel of his Son; Fe 


* N _— N ä 
F 2 y — v4 * **. e * 
7 * « 
ow — —— — * — 5 
— . ati a — —— — — — — * — 
yy —_— ION ebe; « ** N 


C. M. HY MN CXIV. 


Then ſtubborn ſelf ſhall bend to grace, 


EW 
By putting on a gloomy face, RY 
And always looking fc P 7 
4 No more will we hang down our heads, 
Like men that have no hope ; 
| Jeſus, who on the ſerpent treads, 
Commands us to look up. 


5 Dear Lord to thee we lift our hearts, 
And feel our fins forgiven; a 
Boldy repel the devil's darts, 
And fight our way to heaven. 


6 What then my ſoul haſt thou to fear, 2 
To doubt or to repine ? 
Look up and ſee redemption near, 
Rejoice for heaven is thine. 


C. M. HYMN Cxv. 
The power of Love. 


13 had my ſoul ten thouſand tongues, 
They all fe: d ſhout one theme ;- 
The ſubje&t of my endleſs ſongs, - 
Shou'd be my Jeſu's name, 


2 Yes, Jeſus, I will ſing to Thee, 
I' fing and never reſt ; 
So long as I'm indulg'd by Thee, 
To lean upon thy breaſt, _ f 
While deeper in thy love I pry, 
1 And ety y clear! 77 : <= 
Hoſanna louder will I cry, 
Thy love and grace declare, 


4 My friends and enemies may join, 
To make me hold my tongue; 


But Jeſus bleſs this ſoul of mine, 


And thou ſhalt be my ſong. 
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S. M HFT NN een. 
God's Condeſcenſion. 
Aw will the world's great ruler ſtoop | 
To viſit our abode ; | 
Make us who viler are than duſt, 
1 Companions for a God ? 
e Amazing grace! O may my foul 
1 Its vital influence ptove; : 
Turn from the dang rous way of fin, 
To paths of heav'nly love. 


3 Bright cherubs fill the fhining road; 
| There walks my Jefus too, 5 
To guard and cheer me in the way, 
And ſafe conduct me through. *' » 


4 On his dear hand all day I'll lean, 
And take my nightly reſt; 
Hhegneath the ſhadow of his wings, 
2: = I'm both ſecure and bleſt 
5 Ev'n in death's darkeſt dreary wilds, 
With joyous Reps Vil move; 
Cheer'd by the all-enliv'nig ſmiles, 
Shed from the throne above. 


C. M. HI NM N-..CXVIE. 
irn up all for Chriſt, © 
SSEMBLE ye, who love the Lord, 

| Who ſleek a reſt above; 
Come now draw near with one accord, 
And {ing a Saviour's love. | 
2 No longer are we ſons of earth, - 2 
Redeem'd we higher riſe; 5 — 
Partakers of a ſecond birth, 
We live beyond the ſkies. 


g There is our Saviour, there our ee os 
« Are written in his blood; 
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E 
There love and joy, in ceaſeleſs ſtreams, 
Compoſe the chryſtal flood. 
4 The gate of heaven wide open ſtands, 


From far we fee our home; 


Where Jelus ſpreads his rage hands, 


To ſhew that there is room. 


5 We'll ſtrive till we poſſeſs the crown, 
The righteous God ſhall give; 
Nor will we lay our weapons down; 
_ Till we the prize receive. 


5 The ſaints, and all the hoſts of light, 
With ſongs exulting ſtand : 
To welcome us within their fight, 
And near that promis'd land. 


7 With all the bright celeſtial hoſt, 
Shall fall before the throne ; 

Of Jeſus fing, and make our boaſt, 
Of him, and him alone. 


6 . 8 Y.M N CXIX 


Ho every one that thirſteth come to the Waters. Iſa. lv. 1 ; 


He. ye deſparing mortals here, 
Ye thirſty, ſin- ſick ſouls, repair 
To waters, whole all-pow'rful fixeam _ 


| Whoſe healing pow'rs have always wrought, 
Beyond the reach of human thought, 


2 Betheſda's pool is not like this, 
Nor heals, nor cures ſuch leproſies; 


Nor Siloam's waves, nor Jordan s flood, 
Tho' put together's hall fo 


'Twas nam'd by him who made it flow, 
And well; it's depth and virtue SEE; 
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Shall quench your thurkt, and waſh you diem 
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L 92 ] 
3 A fountain, here ye ſouls deſcry, 
And wond'ring own the myſtery ; 
Rivers and pools in ſummer dry, 
But fountains never want . 
So this bleſt font from Jeſu's ſide, 
Flows with a never-ceaſing tide. 
4 Long as my ſoul's permitted here, 
To bear it's load of human care, 
I'll keep my ſtation near its ſide, | 
And waſh, and drink, and there abide: 
Nor from the ſacred ſtreams remove, 
Till taken to their ſource above. 155 


6 88. HYMN CXX. 
To live is Chriſt, to die is gain. 


1 - TESUS, thy true diſciples long 
To join the church triumphant throng ; 
| T*adore, and ſee Thee ſace to 3 | 
: And bleſs the riches of thy grace: 
Their voices join with angel tongues, 
3 B And ling aloud the head ly ſongs. 
3 38 2 Fer ſince thou haſt eſpouſed me, 3 
TE Give earneſt I thy courts ſhall ſee: 1 
. I hungry and have thirſty been, 
2 And wanted much to enter in, 
To taſte thoſe joys Thou doſt prepare 
For all who here thy ſuff*rings ſhare. 
3 Vet if thy wiſdom deem'd it fit, 
And 'twill be with thy glory meet, 
A pilgrim longer here to rove, | 1 
The goodly fruits of faith to prove: W 
Patient I bow before thy throne, 
And wait thy pleaſure for my crown, Ste 
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$1 hey were 
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E of J 
88. H Y MN CXXI, 


Strangers and Pilgrims on the Earth. 
Heb. xi. 1 


AY-FARING Men, and wiener 


Are we, who ſeek the _heav'nly 1 985 


Nor longer here our ſouls permit 

In carelefs eaſe reclin'd to fit ; / 
But lean upon our ſlaves, as do 

Poor travellers who their home purſue. 


2 Dry up oo tears, ye weep 


For yonder 


ping: hoſt, 
ee is Salem $ coa 


The army of our brethren there, 


Join earneſt in our feeble pray'r: 


3 


There waits our Saviour's happy troop, 
Who cry, Lord, fill the number up. 


3 And lo, we join their conſtant cry, 
Fill up the number, we reply; 


Within our ſpirits filent 


groan; 


And ſigh, Lord, when wilt thou BEI 
Oh! haſte, no longer make delay, 
Ariſe, dear Lord, and come away. 


HYMN. CXXII. 
Th Happans/s of a Believer. 


FS how happy am I here. : | ' 


How beyond expreſſion blen; ; 


Now I ſeel my Jeſus near, 
Now in Jeſu's love I reſt : 
Peace, and joy, and heav'n I prove, 
Heav'n on earth in Jeſu's love. Ke 
2 Thou my faithful friend, and true, or 
Reacheſt out thy gractous hand; _ _ 
What can men or devils "GI 
While by faith in Thee I land; 
Stand immoveably ſecure, 


Love hath made my footſteps ſate. 


3 Satan 


Ol ſalvation by Thee wrought ; 5 


H 
3 Satan ſtirs a tempeſt up, _ 
Calm I wait till all is paſt; 
See the anchor of my hope, 
On the rock of ages caſt; , 


Never can that anchor fail, 
Enter'd now within the vail. 


4 Light of liſe to Thee Lhaſte, 


Glad to quit this dark abode; 
On thy truth and mercy.caſt, 

Longing to be loſt in God: 
Ready at thy call to ſay, .' 
Lo, I come, I come away 


5 Miniſterial ſpirits come, „ 
Spread your golden wings for me; 


Waſft me to my heav'nly home, 
Land me in eternity: 

Bear me to my glorious reſt, 

Take me to my Saviour's breaſt. 


7s. HY MN CXXIIL 


Praiſe to Chriſt. 


1 REIT HREN let us join to bleſs 


Jeſus Chrift our joy and peace; 


Let our praiſe to him be giv'n, 
High at God's right hand in heav'n: 
We thro" him regain the place 
Where the Lord unveils his face. 
2 Thee the angels ceaſeleſs ſing, 
Thee we praiſe our prieſt and King; 
Worthy is thy name of praiſe, 
Full of glory, full of grace: 
We thy little flock adore, 
Thee, the Lord for evermore, 


3 Thou haſt the glad tidings brought, 


— 


ws, 


£ ' Wrought 


EE 
Wrought for all thy church, and we 
Worſhip in their company: | | 
Ever with us ſhew thy love, HEX 
Till we join with thoſe above. | af 


767 6777 HYMN CXXIV. 
He fulleth all Things living with Plenteouſneſs. 


1 TESUS maſter, Thee we bleſs, 
| Who giv'it us daily bread; o 
Giv'ſt a place wherein to reſt, 1 
And lay our weary head; | 9 T 
Doſt our table richly ſpread, 
Daily on thy bounty feed; - 
Feed'ſt our ſouls with living bread. 
We have whate'er we need. 


2 True the vine, and olive too, 1 
Are nouriſh'd by thy care; 5 
All we eat, or drink, or do, | | | 
Theſe all thy mercies are: 
Jeſu's mercies ever laſt, | 
Thou haſt kept me all my days; ü 
Let my tongue forget to taſte, „ 
When it forgets thy praiſe. 
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3 Evry day thy grace ſurrounds, g 
The paths wherein I tread ; E 


When tis night, I lay me down, 
Thou art about my bed: | J 
What am I that Thou ſhould'ſt ſnex— | = 
So much favour unto me! - 1 
Who thy depth of love can. know, 
Lord who is like to Thee! : 
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1 
L. M. HY MN CXXV. 
Seltled in Chrift, 1 Pet. v. 10. 

* H RICE happy they whoſe ſouls are built 
T On chat foundation which is ſure; 
They are diſcharg'd from all their guilt, 

And ſtand eternally ſecure. 8 


2 Their doubts and fears are fled away, 
They live in conſtant joy and light: 


4 They walk with God throughout the day, 
3 And ſleep at peace with him at night. 
[i 3 Corruption reigns in them no more, 
#1 They have no place, nor love for fin; 
# Abſolv'd its guilt, ſubdu'd its pow'r 

bY And Jeſu's kingdom is within. 

i | 4 Satan may all his hoſts umte, 

[+] And ſtrive to vex their peaceful ſtate; 
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LS Nor Men, nor fiends, nor depth, nor height 
3 Shall them from Jeſus Teparate, 
5 Death may put on his terrors now, 
And come with all his ghaſtly train; 
They ſcorn to dread ſo mean a foe, 
To live is Chriſt, to die is gain. 


68s. HYMN CXXVI. 
For here we have no continuing City, but we feek one to 
come, Heb. xi. 14. 
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3 1 CT RANGERS, and ſojurners below, 
| BY "= We travel theo the wilderneſs ; | iy 
1 2H Seeking the promis'direſtto;know, 
© | In Chriſt the ſountain of true bliſs : | 
: | We ſeek a place beyond the ſkies, 
I; + | An everlaſting paradiſe. 


2 In this purſuit, we ſtand in need 
Of daily freſh ſupplies of grace; | 
Our ſouls with manna Chriſt muſt feed, 
While we his leading footſteps trace: 
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So ſhall each pilgrim gladly move, 
Onward unto his home above. 


3 Tis here we fix the eye of faith, 
| And giant-like our courſe we run; 
With ſteadineſs purſue the path, 
With courage to the mark preſs on: 
Till we obtain the wiſh'd-for prize, 
And take our place above the ſkies, 


4 The new Jeruſalem appears, 
Her citizens. reſplendent ſhine ; 
For God hath wip'd away their tears, 
And fill'd them with the life divine: 
With them we ſhall his glory ſee, 
And praiſe him thro' eternity. 


lt 


it 85 1 1. HY M N CXXVIIL. 
The Chriſtian's Happineſs in Chriſt, 


1 Jeſus our Lord. 
Thy name be ador'd, 


— 


For all the rich bleſſings convey'd thro' thy word. 1 


2 The ancient of days, 
His glory diſplays ; 
And ſhines on his choſen with cheriſhing rays. 
3 The trumpet of God, . 
Is ſounding abroad 
The language of mercy, ſalvation thro' blood, 
4 The people are bleſt, 
Who lean on his breaſt, 
And ſhare in the foretaſte the promiſed reſt. 
5 This bleſſing is mine, 
Thro' favour divine; | 
But, O] my Redeemer, the glory be thine, 2 
K 6 The 


one 40 


So 


100 4 
6 The work is of grace, 


Thine, thine, be the praiſe; | 
And mine to adore Thee, and tell of thy ways. 


6 8. HY M N.-CXXVIIL. 
All things work together for good. Rom. viii. 28. 


1 OW eracious is thy promiſe, Lord, 
© | H How full of 94h. hoc tenderneſs! 
What ſolid joy doth it afford I 
To thoſe who know thy ſaving grace? 
All things conſpire to work ſor good, 
To thoſe who love the'Lord their God, 
2 When various trials me aſſail, 3 
Many in number as the ſand; 
Enforc'd * all the pow'rs of hell, 
My God upholds me in his hand: 
My inward weakneſs I perceive, 
And cloſe to my Redeemer cleave. 
3 Come tribulation and diſtreſs, 
Poverty, loſs, contempt and pain, 
Reproach, affliction and diſgrace 
All theſe for Chriſt 1 count but gain: 
For life and death and all agree, 
To work for endleſs good to me. 
4 Faith is an antidote divine, 
Converting evil into good; 
It changes water into wine, 
And poiſon into wholeſome food : 
Believe, and you ſhall ſoon proclaim 
The wonders wrought by Jeſu's name. 


6 8s. HY MN CXXIX. 
| Chriſt our Salvation. 
1 FESUS, we claim Thee for our own ; 

Our kinſman, near ally'd in blood 
AN 5 Fleſh 
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N Fleſh of our fieth, bone of our bone, 
; The ſon of man, the fon of God: 
And lo! we lay us at thy feet, 
3 Our ſentence Tes mouth to meet. 
2 Partaker of my fleſn below, 
To Thee, O Jeſus, I apply; 
Thou wilt thy poor relations know, 
Thou never canſt thyſelf deny, 
Exclude me from thy guardian care, 
Or flight a ſinful beggar's pray r. 
3 Thee, Saviour, at my greateſt need, 
I truſt my greateſt friend to prove; 
Now o'er thy meaneſt ſervant ſpread, - | 
The ſkirt of thy redeeming love; 5 
Under thy wings of mercy take, 
And ſave me for thy nature's ſake. 


68. HYMN Cxxx. 
5 Cod is all in all. It 


1 C TRAITEND in God, we cannot be, 
AJ No bounds his-pow'r and bounty know; 
His grace is an exhauſtleſs fea, f 
Which flows and ſhall for ever flow: 
And if its courſe ſuſpended ſeem, 
The hind'rance is in us, not him. 


2 Above what we can aſk or hope, 
The God of grace delights to give, 
To fill the empty veſlels up; Bren 
And when we grace for grace receive, 
Enough in Chriſt remains behind, 
To fill the ſouls of all mankind. 
3 Long as our faith's capacity 
Is ſtretch'd t admit the blefling giv'n ; 
(4 5 i | K 2 1 
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Me drink the ſtreaming deity, P. = 
And gaſp for larger = ts of heaven: 5 
But when we loſe our emptineſs, 
1 he oil of joy the Spirit ſtays. 
4 Empty us then, moſt gracious Lord, 
And keep us always empty here; 
Till Thee, according to thy. word, 
We ſee upon the clouds appear. 
Thy glorious fullneſs to reveal, 
And all thy ſaints for ever fill. 


68s. HYMN CXXXI. 
Chriſt our Salvation. 


1 Call the world's Redeemer mine, 
He hives who dy'd for me I know; 
Who bought my ſoul with blood divine, 
Jeſus ſhall re-appear below; 
Stand in that awſul day unknown, 
And fix on earth his heav'nly throne. 


2 Then the laſt judgment day fhall come, 
And tho' the worms this ſkin devour, 
The judge ſhall call me from my tomb, 
Shall bid the greedy grave reſtore: 
And raiſe this individual me, | 


God in the fleſh, my God to ſee! 


3 In this identic body, I, | 
With eyes of fleſh, refind, reſtor'd, 
Shall ſee that ſelf-ſame Saviour nigh ; 
See for myſelf my ſmiling Lord: 
See with ineffable delight, 
Nor faint to bear the glorious ſight. 


4 Then let the worms demand their prey, 

The greedy grave my reins conſume ; 
With joy I drop my mould'ring clay, 
And reſt till my Redeemer come: 


LEY 


0 


[208] 
On Chriſt, my life, in death rely, 


Secure that I can never die. 


L. M. HY MN CXXXII. 
Longing for cloſer Union with Chriſt. 
1 1 Will not give Thee any reſt, 

Till I am of that ſtate poſſeſt, a 
Which Abram, Job, and Enock knew, 
Who humbly walk'd with God below. 

2 Jeſus I want to walk with Thee, 
In peace and in ſimplicity ; 

— 1 Thee I more and more wou'd ſhine, 
Till all the heav'n of heav'ns is mine. 

3 All TL would know on earth, or have 
Is Chriſt the mighty one, to ſave: 
O! grant me this, $'ll ceaſeleſs praiſe, 
And bleſs my God for happy days. 


C. M. HYMN CXXXIII. 
Longing for Heaven. | 
1 REPARE me, O my God, that I 
With ſaints may have my ſhare; 
And when the trump proclaims Thee nigh, 
Let me with them appear. 
2 Take me to that immortal place, 
Where reigns the conqu ring few; 
Where reſt the new- born ſons of grace, 
And Chriſt in glory view. 
3 Among them, Lord, I long to join 
Partaker in their bliſs; 
I long. to feel their glory mine, 
And all their happineſs. | 
2 We know we ſoon ſhall follow them, 
To Sion's peaceful ſhore: 1 
n \ | K 3 | To. 
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181 
To drink of life's eternal ſtream, 
To be disjoin'd no more. 


5 How bleſt are they, whoſe work is done, 


Who hear their Saviour's word? -— 


Enter my joy, and ſhare my throne, 
And banquet with the Lord. 


L. M. HY M N CXXXIV. 
In Perſecution. | 
1 ARK! from the Lamb a pray'r aſcends, | 
H For his afflicted, baniſh'd 3 | 
He prays that they may ſhare his feaſt, 
And me remembers with the reſt. 


2 See by his father's ſide he ſtands, 
Spreads interceding wide his hands; 
herein are wrote with blood the names 
Of all his ſheep, of all his lambs. _ 
3 Arm me with patience, ſuch as dwelt 
In holy Job midſt his diſtreſs; _ 
Such love as John and Daniel felt, 
Let me from hour to hour poſſeſs. 


88688 6. HYMN. CXXXV, 
_ Chriſt s Intercęſſion for his Church, | 


F \ N THAT language is this that I hear, 


Which whiſpers ſweetly in my ear; 
This kind falute of grace; | | 
Hail bleſſed Lord tis thy ſweet voice, 
Which bids me in thy love rejoice, 
And fill my ſoul with peace, © 
| . A 2 My 
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2 My great high prieſt before is gone, 
The veil is rent, tis now withdrawn, 
Which hides his lovely face; 
The paſſage now is clear and free, 
The veil is mov'd for all, for me, 
From the moſt holy place. 


3 Before his father there he ſtands, 
And lifts his glorious prieſtly hands, 
With incenſe of his own: . 
Pours out his ſoul for me in pray'r 
An objett of his ſpecial care, 
Before his father's throne. 


4 He points unto his bleeding ſide, 
And thus he's conſtantly employ'd, 
Wreſtling in pray'r he's found; 
Wreſtling for me the ſuit he gains, 
Pardon and peace, and heav'n obtains, 


At laſt with glory crown d. 


7676777 6. HYMN CXXXVI, 
| A Morning Hymn. 3 
4 ISE, my ſoul, to praiſe the care 
R Of Jeſus true arid good; 
Sing to him whoſe robes appear 
A As newly dipt in blood: 
By his pow'r I live to fee, - 
The dawning of another day ; 
Father favour'd I ſhall be, 
When I am call d away. 
2 O that Thou would'ſt me array 
In pureſt righteouſneſs; 
Other cov'ring take away, 
But the white linen dreſs: 


1 


That, O Jeſus, that alone, 
Over all my folly caſt; 
Hiding all that I have done, 
Amiſs in time that's paſt. 


3 Then I ſhall in righteouſneſs, 
In Jeſu's arms awake; 
All the joys that ſaints poſſeſs, 
For my own then ſhall take: 
I ſhall with my father mn, 
In his heav'nly kingdom e ; 
Bowing down before his feet, - 
And ſhare his en er 
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L. M. H Y M N cxxxvil. 
Reoice in the triumph of Faith. 


1 OW, elt now, one powerful glance. 
N Gene, dear Sede e thy face; 
Then ſhall my heart no more withſtand, 

But ſink beneath thy ſaving grace. 


2 Riſe, faith the prince of mercy,riſe, 
(With joy and pity in his eyes) 
Riſe, and behold my wounded veins, 
Here flows the blood to waſh wh ſtains. 


g See my great father reconcil'd, 
He ſaid and lo! the father ſul d; 1 2 
The joyful cherubs, clapp d their wings, l 
And ſounded grace on all their ſtrings. .. 

4 O yes, he ſmiles, my father, God," K 
Im reconcil'd thro' Jeſu's blood; 
No condemnation now I ſee, 
For I'm in Chriſt, and Chriſt in me. 

5 0 Jeſus, if this bleſſing be | 
5g pleaſing an event to Thee; 
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Will the glad news be told above, 
And ſpread thro' all the realms of love? 


L. M. H Y M N CXXXVIIL. 
Characters 97 Chriſt borrowed from inanimate Thing 


zn Scripture. 


1 ( O worſhip at Immanuel's feet, 
See in his face what WN meet, 
Earth is too narrow to exprels @ 


His worth, his glory, or his grace. 


2 The whole creation can afford 
But ſome faint ſhadows of my Lord; 
Nature to make her beauties known, 
Muſt mingle colours not his own. 


3 Is Is he compar'd to wine or bread? _ 1 9 
Dear Lord our ſouls would thus be fed; 


That fleſh, that dying blood of thine, 
Is bread of life, is heavenly wine. 


4 Is he a tree? the world receives 
Salvation from his healing leaves : 
That right'ous branch, that fruitful bough, 
Is David's root and offspring tec i 5 


5 Is he a roſe ? not Sharon yields 
Such fragrancy in all her fields: 
Or if the lilly he aſſume, 
The vallies bleſs the rich perfume. 


6 Is he a vine? his heavenly root Ter 
Free the boughs with liſe and fruit: 
t a laſting union join 7 


My ſoul to Chriſt the living He, | 


7 Is he the head ? each member lives, 
And owns the vital pow'r he gives: 
The faints below, and faints above, 

Join'd by the ſpirit, and his love. 

K 
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'T 106 . 
8 Is he a fountain? there I batge, 
And heal the plague of ſin and death: 


Theſe waters all wy ſoul renew, i 
And cleanſe” my ſpotted garments 100. 


9 Is he a fire? he'll purge my droſs; 
But the true gold lullains no loſs: : 
Like a refiner ſhall he ſit, 

And tread the refuſe with his ſeet. 


10 Is he a rock? how firm lie proves: 
The rock of ages never moves: 


Vet the ſweet ſtreams that from him gew, 
Attend us all the deſart thro'. re ct 


11ls he a tower? when trouble's vigh, 
For reſuge to his name Ifly = 
Win threat” ning hoſts in vain appear” 


VVV III. ; 


- My ſanQuary fill is here. 


1 he's way? he leads to GG dj; 
The path is drawn in lines of blood: 


There wou'd I walk with __ * 001 | 


Till 1 arrive at Sion's hill. 


1 1s he a door? VIV enter inn 
Behold the paſture's large and green; 
A paradiſe divinely fair, 
None but the ſheep have freedom there. 


14Is he deſign d a corner ſtone, _ 
For men to build their keaven upon 7 
I'll make him my foundation too. 
Nor fear the plots of hell 0 

15 Is he a temple ? I adore u Balu 
Th' indwelling majeſty and ples + (2 
And flill to his moſt holy place, | 
Whene'er I pray, I turn my ſace. 


16 Is he a ſtar ?. he breaks the night; 
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I know his glories Jrow af; © 11 | 1h 661 * 
I know the bright, the morning ſtar. | 14 
17 Is he a ſun? his beams are grace; 5 
His courſe i is joy and righteouſneſs : . 
Nations rejoice when he appears, FN 44 
To chaſe their clouds, and dry their tears. 3 13 
18 O let me climb thoſe higher ſkies, EE / ; 
| Where ſtorms and. darkneſs never riſe: 
There he diſplays his pow rs abroad, A 
And ſhines and reigns th' incarnate God, | 1 
a 19 Nor earth, nor ſeas, nor ſun, nor ſtars 44 
Nor heav*n his full reſemblance bear: F 2 
His beauties we can never tracs, 2 
Till we behold him face to face. V Co 
78. 1 Y M N CXXXIX, | i2 
Chriſtian Lene, 0 


ESU, ſoſt harmonious name, E 
ö Ev Ty faithful heart's delire ; my . 


| See thy followers, O:lamb,, 355 1 
- All at once to Thee aſpire: - REY, enn 4 | 4 
Drawn by thy uniting grace, © .2£o {\. 1 
Alfter thee we ſwiftly run; „ e 3 1 
Hand in hand we ſeek thy face, 5 
1 Come, and perſe& us in one. 4 
7% 2 Mollify our harſher will, MEET 1 | 
Each to each our Rove ee: nc bk = 
By thy modulating ſkill, ie Pe 1 
Heart to heart, as lute to lute: RET 
Sweetly on our ſpirits move. 4 
Gently touch the trembling rings: N = 


Make the harmony of love, "% 

Muſic for the king of . es 

3 s praiſe is all our long; „„ "7s _ 

While we Jeſu" 8 "Praiſe repeat. "Ip =_ 
ow 8s + Glia 
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Glide our happy days alon 
Glide with down upon 1. = 
Far from ſorrow, ſin, and fear, 1 
Till we take our ſeats A 
Live we all as angels here, | 


Only ſing, 11 praiſe, and love. 


65 85. H YMN- CXL. 
For the Lord's Day. PEE 


Wige ſweet day of days the e 
The time of holy mirth and reſt; 
When to God's houſe the faints repair 5 
To here his word, and ſee his face,. 
To learn his will, to ſing his grace, 


And vent cheir hearts in praiſe and pray yo 


2 This is employment all divine, £ 7 
My ſoul the bleſt aſſembly join, 
And from the world this day retire: 

Go bow before thy maker's throne, + oil gp 
by Ee en Saviour's glories own, 


nd feed thy love, and fan the fire. , ; Bb 


3 This day was by our Lord ordain d. Oo 
That thus his ſervants might be wank 
For heav'nly work, and heav' nf je N 
My ſoul be this thy day of reſt, ev 
And thus prepare Thee to be bleſt, * 
Thus all thy holy hours e 8 3 c 


4 Then will the happy da ay be [petit 
4 Io thine advantage and content, 
In joys exceeding all on earth: "4+ A. 
vill be a pledge of heav'nly j Jo's. r 
8 pure without the leaſt 5 LS 
Divine and everlaſting murth, 1 


2 ; 


6 8. H'Y M N CXLI. 
Longing for Chriſt. 
1 TFESU, hy boundleſs love to me,. 
8 No thought can reach, no tongue declare; 
knit my thankful heart to Thee, 
And reign without a rival there: 
' Thane, wholly thine, alone I am: 
Be Thou alone my conſtant flame. 
2 O love, how chearing is thy ray? 
All pain before thy preſence flies! | 
Care, anguiſh, ſorrow, melt away, 3 
Wheree're thy healing ſtreams ariſe: 
O Jeſu, nothing may I ſee, | 
Nothing hear, ſee], or think but Tl 
3 Unweary'd may I this purſue, 
Duauntleſs to the high prize aſpire; 
Hourly within my breaſt renew _ 
This holy flame, this heav'nly fire; 
And day and night be all my care, 
To guard this ſacred treaſure there. 
4 My health, my light, my life, my crown, 
My e Wl my treaſure Thou ? 
O take me, ſeal me for thine own ;_ 
To Thee alone my ſoul I bow; 
In death as life be Thou my guide, 
And ſave me, Who for me haſt dy- d. 


886886 HYMN CXLH. 
_ © Chriſt the believer's Triumph. 8 


* 1 A NDdidthy grace. O Jeſus dear, 
When was dead in fin, my ear 
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Have I forgivenets tino thy grace? 5 2 
Have I regain'd my native place? ak 
And in thy name rejoice? - 
YL : K | _ . Oo yes, 


[ 110 4. 


2 0 yes, I feel Lamp forgiv'n, 
Ive got the antepaſt of heav'n; 
Thy ſpirit makes it clear; 
- Thy royal rayment cloathes me round,. 


er 


Redemption thro* thy blood I've found,” 4 N | 


No torment now I fear. 


1 May I be faithful to my call, 


In Cort ſtill freely give up all, 
Myſelf to Thee refign : © 


8. HYMN. Cx Lili. 


Tell me, 0 Thou whom my Soul loveth, b 8 


THOU ſhepherd of Iſrael, and mine, 
The joy and deſire of N heart, 
For cloſer communion I pine, 577 
I long to reſide where tho art: 4 ih . K 


When dangers threaten me around, 270k 12 
Invincible may be found, 8 E340), © 
And ne'er from Thee dectinie. 5 3 0 
4 My feet with holy oil anoint, . 
That! may walk and never faint, / 
In Jeſu's footſteps tread: 
Bedew me with a-genial ſhow'r, 
Into my ſoul thy graces pour, ; 
And me with manna ces, DO 
5 + fingle e eye, a faithſul heart, 1 . 
O Jeſus, to my ſou} i impart, | * 
And ſtrength in ev'ry hour: 
Reaſon' s tormenting thoughts prevent, 
Still keep my eye on T hee 1 intent, a 
Till ſight my faith o erpow Tx "i {A 


The paſture I languiſh to find, IV £ * 


Where all who their ſhepherd: "IE % 


Are fed on thy boſom reclind. 9 5 Is 


Age ſkreen'd from the hett of the day. 


* 
[> 


— 4 
a * 


85 2 Ah, 


2 Ah, ſhew me that bpm place, 


That place of thy people's abode, 
Where ſaints in an extaly gaze. 

And hang on a crucify'd God: 
Thuy love for a ſinner declare, 

Thy paſſion and death on the tree, 
My ſpirit to Calvary bear, 

To fuffer, and triumph, with Thee. 


3 Tis there with the lambs of thy flock, 


There only I covet to reſt, 
To ſie at the foot of the rock, | 
Or riſe to be hid in thy breaſt : 
Tis there I would always abide, 
And never a moment depart, 
Conceal'd in the clift of thy fide, 
Eternally held in thy heart. 


8s. HY M N cxlAv. 


Tine eyes ſhall ſee the King i in his Beauty. &c. 


Long to behold Him yd 
With glory and light from above, 


The king in his beauty diſplay'd, 


His beauty of holieſt love: 


1 anguiſh and die to be there, 


Where Jeſus hath. ix d his abode; 
O when ſhall we meet in the air, 


And fly to the mountain of 0. 
2 With him I on Sion ſhall ſtand, 


(For Jeſus hath ſpoken the word ) 
The breadth of Immanuel's land, 
Survey by the light of my: Lo: 


But when on thy boſom reclinld! . 


Thy face I am ſtrengthen'd to Fg 
My tulnels of rapture I find, 
My heaven of heavens in Thee, 

3 L 2 


4 


ka 


E 


4 

3 How happy the people that dwelt L040 

5 Secure in the city above! 4 
vet. No pain the inhabitants feel, / 3 ff 
* : o ſickneſs or ſorrow 1hall prove: 4 


Phyſician of ſouls unto me 

Forgiveneſs and holineſs give, 
And then from the body ſet free, 
5 And then to the city receive. 


8. HY M N CXLYV, Wi 
My ſoul is athirſt for God, Sc. 


1 J Thirſt for aliſe-giving Gd. 
4 A God that on Calvary - bay LR 
A fountain of water and blood, | 
Which guſh'd from Immanuel's ſide. 
I gaſp for the ſtream of his love, 
The ſpirit of rapture unknown, 
= And then to re-drink it above, 
py Eternally frefh from the throne. 
2 What now is my object and aim? 
What now is we hog and defire ? 
To follow the heavenly Lamb, _ 
We: - And after his image aſpire: _ 
3 My hope is all center'd in Thee; 
1 I tuſt to recover thy love, 
On earth thy ſalvation to ſee, Ed. © | 
And then to enjoy it above. | 
-3 Confin'd in a dungeon of clay, | | 
| Exil'd from my Saviour I love, 
Tong to be ſummon'd away, 
I groan for a ſpeedy remove : 
O when ſhall I come to appear, 
: With joy in the preſence divine, 
77M To find him eſſentially near, i 
5 To know him eternally mine. 


4 This 


4 This God is the God we adore, 


td 


E 


Our faithful unchangeable friend, 
Whoſe love is as great as his pow'r, 


p And neither knows meaſure nor end: 


Tis Jeſus the firſt and the laſt, 


hoſe ſpirit {hall guide us ſaſe home; 
We'll praiſe him for all that is paſt 
And truſt him for all that's to come. 


38 68 8 6. HYMN CXLVI. 
And they Jung a new Song, Rev 6. „ 


5 1 \HOU God of hormony and love, 


Whoſe name tranſports the ſaints above, Ei 


And lulls the raviſh'd ſpheres; © *. 
On Thee in feeble ficains Teal. " gh 
And mix my humble voice with all | 

Thy heay 'nly chorifters.. 


O might I with thy ſaints aſpire, - 
The meaneſt of that dazzling quire, | 
Who chaunt thy praiſe above: 
Mixt with the bright muſician band,” 
May I an heav/nly harper ſtand, 
And ling the ſong ol love. 


3 What extacy of bliſs is A 

While all th angelic concert 0 . 

And drink the floating joyss ws n 
What more than extacy, when all 3 


Struck to the 1 955 payemen fl, en 
At Jeſu” 5 


4 eſus!. the. eh nof hea ins be i 18. 70 
he ſopl of harmony and bliſs! ? 
And while on him we gaze, 


1 „ 


ions bete, e ts 


5 I know the Sar! iour dy'd for me, i oy . 


E FF 
And while his glorious voice we hear, 


Our ſpirits are all eye, all ear, 


And ſilence ſpeaks his praiſe. 


5 O might I die that awe to prove, 


That proſtrate awe which dares not move, 
Before the great Three-One: _ 
Jo ſhout by turns the burſting j joy, 
And all eternity employ, 
In ſongs around the throne, 


. 


I. M. HYMN cxILVII 
4 Prayer for Feſus's Preſence. 
1 a Jeſus come, by love conſtrain'd, 


Come viſit fuch a one as me; 
Now hearken to my ſuit unfeign d, 
Open my eyes, and let me ſec. 


2 No one can ſave me but the Lord, 
Nothing but Jeſus would I have: 
Say, Maſter, fay the gracious word. 
Stretch out thy hand, and touch, and fave, 


3 Lord, if Thou wilt, Thou able art 


To make me white as Salmon“ s ſnow: 
At once remove the evil heart, 2 
And make me holy here below. 5 


2 4 
22 


4 This, only this, my Jeſus grant, 


Now write my name with Thee above: 
Nothing on earth, or heav'n I want, 
But only to be fill'd with love. {pages 


For me the holy lamb was flatn: D 
'Thro' faith 1 claim a part in Thee, 


74 ? #15 2 


* 
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11 HYMN cxLVIII. 
Praije. 


> 4 el OE fc fs .. 
HIER WO ors a 3 as 3g 


k Your glorious Lord and ours; 
Principalities and thrones, 
And all the heav'nly pow'rs: 
Angels that in ſtrength excel, 
Here your utinoſt firength employ ; 
Let your raviſh'd ſpirits ſwell 
With endleſs praiſe and joy. 


2 Worms of earth, on God we call, 

And challenge you to ling ; 

Sing the ſov'reign cauſe of all, 
The umverſal king: 

While eternal ages laſt, 
The tranſporting theme repeat: 

Shout, and gaze, and fall, and caſt 
Your crowns before his ſeat, 


3 There with you we truſt to lie, 

With you to riſe again; 

Neareſt him that rules the ſky, 
And foremoſt of his train : 

We ſhall lead the heav' nly quire, 
We ſhall give the key to you; 

Singing to our golden lyre, | 

he ſong for ever new. | 


569. HYMN. CXLIX. 
Ko Believers join d i in Fellowſhip. 


0 2 can earth 
Find a ſubject for mirth. 


1 


Neither ſhew them whereat to rejoice: 
Who the Saviour hath known, 


His pure image put on, 
ow aby his voice. 


And. attentive are 
„ f 


RAISE the Lord, ye bleſſed Ones, 


Way 
. 


[ 116 = 
2 Still on with their Lord, 
In each thought, deed, and word, 
With their hopes ever contend above; 
But one point is the end. 


To which they all tend, 
To fulfil the commandment I loye. 


When met in his name, 

Oh! how bright burns the flame, 
And how ſweet they their ſpirits poſſeſs: b 35 

For no troubles they know. 5 

Jeſus guards off the foe, I 
And permits them to lean on his breaſt. 5 4 


4 O Lord, do they. wait, 
Fer in vain at thy gate? 
No; they:teſlify-ever the ſame: _ 
That they find Thee ſtill near; 
Come then, Saviour, appear, 
And reveal to our ſouls thy whole name. 0 
"TY 'Tis done; we reite: 4 
For thy raviſhing reden rl i; 
Has Sock d the whole-ſeenet of. love: 445 ey 8 
| Thou Thyſelf's made a curſe,” 
For to purchaſe for us 8 77 
Lie divine, and a Junkdotn above,” 


GI 


886886. HYMN. "OL; 


* 
1 af 
So Longing 10 love. 8 


1 ne PRE how! en dm 
When {hall L find thy” vill eart 
All taken up by hee, e 
I chirſt, and faint, and die to prove 1 
The greaineſs of redeeming love: 
he love of Paſt o me. 1 : f Tart. 


- — 


EI 2 


„„ 


E 
2 O that I cou'd for ever ſit 
With Mary at the maſter's feet! 
Be this my happy choice; 
My only care, delight, and bliſs, 
MY Joys my heav'n on earth be this, 
To hear the bridegroom's voice. 
g O that with humbled Peter, I  _ 
Cou'd weep, believe, and thrice reply, 4 
My faithfulneſs to prove: 1 = 
Thou know'ſt, (for all to Thee 1s known) - 
Thou know'ſt, O Lord, and Thou alone, 
Thou know'ſt that Thee I love. 
4 O that I cou'd, with ſavour'd John. * 
Recline my weary'd head upon | 
The dear Redeemer's breaſt! _ 
From care, and fin, and ſorrow, free, 
Give me, O Lord to find in Thee. 
My everlaſting reft+ 57... 
5 Thy only love do I require, 
Nothing in earth beneath deſire, 
Nothing in heav'n above: | 
Let earth, and heav'n, and all things go, 
Give me thy only love to know, 
Give me thy only love. 


,, NAN. 
The Barrel of Meal waſted not, neither did the Cruſe of 
A Oz! fail, 1 Kings xvii. 16. | 
1 DlLO RIS and companions tending 
"OF Strait your path to Sion's reſt; : 
To the heav'n of we aſcending, 
CL Leaning upon Jeſu's breaſt. 
2 From the ſpicy trees and flow'rs, 
Pleaſant fruits of heav'nly taſte; 
Water'd with continual ſhow'rs, 
In the realms of light and blifs. 


3 Zephyrs 


U 118 J 


3 Zephyrs balmy odours bearing 
To us as we paſs the vale; 

Round to all the truth declaring, 
What enrich'd their fragrant gale, 


4 Sharon's roſe moſt ſweetly ns 
All its richeſt efferice forth; 

Dying ſoul's with life retrieving, 
Speak its high tranſcendent worth. 


5 Haſten on the marks before ye, 
Higher ev'ry moment riſe ; 
Preſs, and enter into glory, 

Take the crown above the ſkies. 


559 66 9. HYMN. CLIT. df 
The fame. # 1 1 


; 
1 OME, artners of h 1 7 
5 Ys lift _ W 4 3 

To our prophet, our prieſt, and our king: 5 A 
With our hearts full of praile. - | 
Let our triumph be grace, C 


And his love the whole theme we ſhall lng. 


2 Come, loudly laim | | - 

That eee LO: y 2 | 

- That is chanted by angels on high: 

e far mcancr our lays 
Yet in Jeſus's praiſe, | 


All our voices thall reach to the ky. OTE f 1 


© The raptures we feel, 
There's no tongue; that can. tell; | 
Nor there's nought that qur joys. can Kune 
e With our heav'nly gueſt, 
When permitted to feaft, 
An to ſhare the ſweet banquet 85 love 


| mA 


L 


Oh! where ſhall we place 
The firſt dawn of this grace? | 
Let's turn back the long record of days: 
| Me are loſt}, tis not there, . 
Where then will it. appear ? 
In eternity ;— ſee where it lays. 


5 Hao bright the work ſhines ? 
Lo, how ſtrong are the lines! 


Not impar'd by the ages tha?” paſt : 


"0 «>| 
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Lea, ſo ſtrong, we are ſure, „ 
It will longer endure N 
Fear longer than ages can laft. N 


87 87. HYMN CLIII. 43 
In Temptation. | a #f 
ESUS, God of my ſalvation, 
Send the promis'd help'l claim; l e 
Bring me thro my ſore eg rer en # DaA 
Manifeſt thy ſaving name 


Art Thou not the ſame for ever r! 
Do not I on Thee depend? 77 oe | 
O continue to, Heuer, ny mn; noone E "i 
Save me, Jaye me to the end. 3 J 
2 From thy ſeebje helpleſs creature; sg 4 
Never, never, Lord, depart; 9944 
Shew Thyſelf than Satan greater, | 
Greater than my evil heart: 
If the fiend mult vex me longer, Beg 
Buffet ſtill my trembling lap) 2. aqx yt. 
Jeſu, ſhew Thy elf. the Rronger.: -... 11. 5... 2 © 
Keep me, till "Thou mak” t me. whole, 
3 Let me, while faith. is trying. 1 | 
Reſt in thy ene ing. oof. 4 5 XAT =_ 
- _ bear about the ing 5 1 
Nr dear redeeming God: RE 
IRS Till e 


o | I — * 


CT 


Till I all thy life inherit, 3 
Let me in thy wounds abide: LES 
Shelter there my weary ſpirit, 
Save me, who for me haſt dy'd. 


6 8 HYMN CLIV. 
Praiſe for juſtifying Grace. 


1 HAT am I,. O thou glorious God ! 
Or what my father's houſe to Thee! 
That thou ſuch bleſſings haſt beſtow'd 
On me, the vileſt reptile, me! 
I take the bleſſings from above, 
And wonder at thy cauſleſs love. 


2 Me in my blood thy love 'paſs'd b.. 
And ſtoop'd, my rum to retrieve; 
Wept o'er my ſoul thy pitying eye, 
Thy bowels yearn'd, and founded, live! 
Dying, I heard the welcome ſound, 
And pardon in thy mercy found. 


3 Honour, and might, and thanks, and praiſe, 
I render to my pard'ning God; 
Extol the riches of thy grace, 
And ſpread thy ſaving name abroad: 
That only name io ſinners giv'n, 
Which lifts poor dying worms to heav'n. 
4 Jeſu, I bleſs thy gracious pow'r, 
And all wichin me fhouts thy name; 
Thy name let ev'ry foul adore,” 
Thy pow'r let ev'ry tongue proclaim : 
Thy grace let ev'ry inner know, 
And find with me their heay's below. 
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76767776. HYMN, GEV. 
| Heaven, © 


1 HERE ſhall Chriſt's liſciples go, 2 
| When from the fleſh they fly? 
Glorious bliſs ordain'd to know, = WJ 
They mount above the ſky: — 
To that bright celeſtial place, 
Where they ſhall in rapture live; 
More than tongue can'e'er " expreſs, 
Or heart can e er conceive. 


2 When they once are enter'd there, 
Their mournings all "Fi. FR 

Pain, and fin, and want, and care, | 
And ſighing is no more. mt N i 
Subject there to no decay, - el 
ls 


- 
is 


Heav'nly bodies they put on; 
Swiſter than the. light'nings ray, wi; 
And brighter than the fun. 5 Ih 


3 But their greateſt happineſs, 2 

Their higheſt bliſs ſliall be; 3 wg 

God their Saviour to poſſeſs, "HL 2. LE 255 
To know, and love, and dee blo 95 1 

With That beatific Ggbr, 22 PIE e <0 
Glorious entity is gien: 3 

This is their ſupreme deli; kt, * FP .= 
And makes an heav'n of beaw ns. 


4 Him beholding face to face, : , 

To him they glory givem 

Bleſs his name, and ſing his praiſe, e 
As long as God ſhall Eve: i 9 

While eternal ages roll, 45 
Thus employ d in. heay? n they a are; 

Lord, receive my happy ul,, 
With all thy children. there, 9s ohh HEEL 
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= 5 6 12. 1 IVI. 
Ml Z 1 The Riches a il manifeſted to Shay "L 


>» 4+ a+, 


r — my ret, 
0 How unſpeakably * 
Is that ſinner that comes to be hid in thy | breaſt p 


2 I come at thy call. i 
1 At thy feet do 1 fall. 
=_ And believe = confeſs en my God, and my al. 
23 Thou art Mary e part, 
= The thing needlu Thou = yo] 0 
The deſire of my Feen and the j Joy of my heart, 
E234 My comfort and ſlay, 
FFF and i my way, 
My crown of rejoicing in that happy dy. 
5 Health, pardon, and] peace, ; 
„ Thee I poſſeſs; 5 | 
1 can have nothing more, 1 will have nothing Tels. 
6 I Iftandin thy might, 
1 walk in thy light, x 
And all heren f e claim in 5 Corte right 


— 


5 5 10. 1 * N cl vn. 
—— fame. 


EE Ws} of all: ce, 2 
| O Thy e we ile, 37 
Thy Son Thou halt giv'n to die in our Pace, 
2 With joy we. approve, 
The defign of thy Love; 
Tis a wonder on earth, and a wonder above. | 


. 


x 


— "Wm - 
— 


3 


L 123 1 


He came ſrom above, 
Our cauſe to remove; . 
He hath lov'd he Hath lov'd d us, e he wou'd 


love: 
4 * He hath HRS ION d-our race; 


O how ſhall we praiſe, 
Or worthily hing thy unſpeakable grace] 


5 Thy wonders of grace, 
The an els ſhall praiſe ! wo 
Yet ever come Hort? in their loftieſt . 


6 When time is no more, 
We ftill Hall e 
That Ocean of love, without bottom, or ore. 


5 He ſoon, ſhall appear, 
He more than draws near; 
Our at is come, and e 8 here. ; 


6 8. H v M N CL vin. = 
My Lord, and my Cod. 


W firſt my trembling ſoul receiv'd 
The g gracious melſage, and believd 
A pardon thro' th atoning blood 

Of Jeſus lain and crucify d; 

Triumphantly I then reply d 
I know, I know Thou art my God. 


2 If gloomy horrors do diſplay | 
Their ſhades, and veil the face of day, 
The ſpring, the ſource of human fears: 
Thou art my God, I inſtant cry, 
The ſhades diſp erſe immediately, 
And light. divine thro? all appears. 


Ma. ou 


31 

3 Oh! let it be my daily ſong, 

For ever flowing from my tongue, 
For ever on it ſweetly reſt : 


Thou art my God; tranſporting theme! 
My waking thoughts, and midnight dream, 


= My preſent and eternal peace. 
1 | C. M. HYMN CLIX. 
\. = The Unity. | 
1 1 ESU, great ſhepherd of the ſheep, | 
4 = To Thee for help we fly; TY 
== hy tle flock in ſafety keep, 
— For, oh! the Wolf is nigh. 
—_ 2 Oh! do not ſuffer him. to part 
4 8 The ſouls that here agree; 
8 But make us of one mind and heart, 
N | And keep us one in Thee. 
_ 53% Togetherletus ſweetly live, | 
1 Together let us die; | 1 
= And each a ſtarry crown receive, 
—_ And reign above the {ky. 
4 4 Keep us till then in perfect peace, 
1 And call us each to prove; | , 
1 An endleſs age of heav 'nly bliſs, 
= An endleſs age of love. 
= L. M. HYMN lx. 
—_ love Feaff. | 3 
wt KREEN'D from the world in this retreat 1 
_ Come let us now the world forget: 
As one great blank let all appear, N 
8 While Jeſu's preſence meets us here. 4 
ut _- 2 Let ev'ry pow'r attentive ſit, 
1 In willing bonds beneath his feet; 
_ - While faith's myſterious power rolls 
wo _ Celeſtial. pe: es o'er our ſouls, 5 
'Þ | . 3 While 


3 While hov'ring 3 mark, the place, 

2x 8 d by peculiar grace 
| Where ſeated with our heav'nly gueſt. 
"Love's ſacred cup, Io! crowns tlie feaſt. 


4 Till wrapt in Thee, and ſull of love 
No greater bleſſings we can prove: 
Then let my years, my hours —_— 
The 3 Wan the final "ui 


ad » > a 


1 OIN all in ha 5 alli in  heav n, 
The ſaving ſoy” reign name t* adore ; ; 
The name io dying ſinners giv n, 
That all miglit! live, and ſin no more. i 


2 Bow ev'ry foul at Jeſu” Finke.” 
At Jeſu's name'ye angels bow; 7 „ = 
Extol the great Supreme, Tam, T = 
Praife Him thro' one eternal now. 


3 Praiſe Him. ye firſt- born ſons of light, 
With thouts- your; glorious 1 monarch owns. 
We have in him a nearer right, © N 
of jeſus is our felh alid bone. n ne] 


4 Wherefore on you we ever call,” 3 

T' adore the name to finners giv N 

To praiſe the Lamb, who &y'a for all, . 
Join all in Farth, and all in Heay n. 
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685. HYMN CLXxII. 
And he being full of the Holy-Ghoft, &c. Acts; vii. 5 5. 


1 E ſimple few, ye choſen race, 
That bleſt with.the peculiar grace, 
Th' aſſurance of your ſins forgiv'n; 
| Preſs to the mark above the n 
In Jeſu's fulleſt image riſe, | 
Preſs to the crown that waits in besen. 


2 Ye that with Stephen s ſpirit full, 
One ſingle aim runs through the foul, 
No other paſſion ſeel but love; 
Fully determined here below, 
To bear, to ſuffer, or to do, | 
Till call d to laſting j Joys above. 3 


Jeſus the Son of God conſeſt, 

In all his Father's glories dreſt, | 
High raiſ'd in bliſs, and ſoy” reign pow'r: 

Myriads of angels round Him wait 

His high beheſts; or at his feet 
Fall proſtrate, and their Lord adore, 3 4 


While nearer to th' eternal throne, 

The ſaints with ſnowy veſtures on, 
Drink the pure ſtream of light divine: 

Till fill'd with thoſe ſuperior rayͤs, 

They round reflect the glorious blaze, 
And ' in the Saviour's Image ſhine. 9 


How great their Vliſs ! how ſweet the firains! 

That fill thoſe bright, thoſe happy. plains, 3 
Each heighten'd rapture to improve: 

Now bear, dear Lord our ſpirits home, 

Burſt ev'ry, bar and let us come 


ks lee thy . and e thy love. | - 
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WE E 
| 6 8s. HYMN CLXIII. 
| _ Chriſt allin all to Believers. 
— = 1 hidden ſource of calm repoſe, 
Thou all- ſufficient love divine; 
| My help, and refuge from my foes, 
Secure I am, if Thou art mine. | 
And lo! from fin, and grief, and ſhame, 
I hide me, Jeſus, in thy Name, 
2 Thy mighty Name ſalvation is, 
And keeps my happy ſoul above; 
Comfort it brings, and pow'r, and peace, 
And joy, and everlaſting love: 
To me with thy dear Name are giv'n, 
Pardon, and holineſs, and heav'n. 
3 Jeſu, my all in all Thou art, 
My reſt in toil, my eaſe in pain; 
The med' cine of my broken heart, 
In war my peace, in loſs my gain: 
My ſmile beneath the tyrant's frown, 
In ſhame, my glory, and my crown. 
4 In want, my plentiful ſupply, 
In weakneſs, my almighty pow'r ; 
In bonds, my perfect liberty, 
My light in Satan's darkeſt hour; 
In grief, my joy unſpeakable, 
My life in death, my heav'n in hell. 
L. M. HYMN CLXIV. 
1 The Believer's Happineſs. © | 
2 1 TOW happy, Lord, the Chriſtian's mind, 
H Diveſt 51 ev'ry ſenſual care; 
The world forgetting, and reſign'd 
To ev'ry diſpenſation here. 
2 No fearful terrors, that await 


I » The period of this mortal ſcene, 
N 3 x 2 { 
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His thoughts perplex:; no fal er y Weight 
e 


Hangs o'er his ſoul, but all ſerene. 
g While fairer worlds of pure delight, e 
Where life's eternal rivers W z 
His more than ha p ſoul invite, 
To leave theſe 15 ſcenes below. 


4 Number'd with. theſe the happy few, 
Who thus thy tender mercięs prove; 
Thy 28 ord, thy fav. rites too, 
And kept by eyer watchful loye.. 
5 Oh! mark my lot, my fate with:theſe, 
And take and keep me for ihine own; 
Till ripe for thine eternal bliſs | | 
I mount the ſkies, e a: crown. 


7 15 e e 
0 Jordan' 8 banks when Iſrael aol, 
And view'd the beaut pus ſcene; | 
Prevented only by the flood, 8 | 
That roll'd i it's waves between; b 


2 What raptures then muſt fill theix breaſt, 77 
To ſee the place ſo near, 
Where they ſhould. find the por del. 

And baniſh ev ry fear. 3. 


3 But oh! than theirs how, vend'rous far,. 
Are theſe Which now we taſte; 
Since theirs in proſpect only were, 
But ours ate joys poſſeſt. 


4 Pardon and peace 145 Jeſus: here; 


Are to our ſouls ap yd: 
And ſeats hereafter* == n to ſhare 


Among the ſan&i 
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E 3 
- 886886. HYMN CLXVI. 
' © Chriſt a Sacrifice for Sin. 


WIr energy, and pov divine, 
| Come from theſe bleeding wounds of 


| thine, ' 
Thou ſin- ſubduing Lord: 
Whene'er J ſtedfaſt look to Thee, 
No fiend or form can injure me, 


Thou doſt ſuch help afford. 


2 The mark ſtill ſhines as clear as day, 
The drops of blood pave all the way 
Where Jeſus bore his croſs ; - 
Erected there he hangs aloft, _ 
Look up my heart till all be ſoſt, 
And melted from the drols. _ 
3 When I behold his bleeding wounds, 
What inward peace and hfe abounds, 
And ſolid happineſs! s 
Il ſee him there made fin for me, 
His righteouſneſs he gives moſt free 
The naked ſoul to dreſs. 
4 I will know nothing elſe beſide; - 
The lamb of God, once crucify'd, 
Hath took away my guilt; 
His precious and atoning blood. 
He offer'd up for me to Gd. 
For me his blood he ſpilt. 


5 


886886 HYMN CLXVII. 
For greater Grace, and ſafe Protection to the End. 
1 1 AMB, lovely lamb, for ſinner's ſlain, 

In weakneſs, wearineſs, and pain, 
Iby tender care I prove: . 

e Continue 
M | 


= x : Os * * 
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L 43 J 
Continue ſſtill thy tender care; 5 
My ſpirit for Thyſelf prepare, 

And perſect me in love. 

2 In ſtedfaſt faith on Thee I call, 
Saviour, and ſov'reigtii Lord of all, 
My brother and my friend; 

Lead me my few remaining days, 

And finiſh thy great work of grace, 
And love me to the end. 
3 Till I from all my fins are ſred, 
O may I lean my languid;head+ . 
On thy dear loving breaſt! 


Thou, Jeſu, catch my parting breath, 9 83 


And let me ſmoothly glide thro death 
To my eternal reſt ! 


1 1 « 


* 


4 Saviour, bring near the joyful hour, 3 


The fulneſs thy ſpirit pour, 

And while L here temain;;, ; 
Chriſt let it be that lives, not I, 
Or now permit me now t die; 

To die is greateſt gain. 


* 


Lull makt al myGoodneſs paſs fore Thee. 


My all of bach gel low? 
Grant my importunate requeſt, _ 
To me, to me thy goodneſs ſhew :. 
Thy beatiſic face,difplay, | 

The brightneſs of eternal day. 

2 Before my faith's enlighten'd.eyes, 


Make all thy gracious goodneſs pals; 4 


Thy goodneſs is the ſight I prize, 
O might J ſee thy ſmiling face! 


2 f 


Thy 


E 
Thy nature in my ſoul proclaim, 
Reveal thy love, thy glorious name. 
3 1 in he lace belide thy throne, 
Where all t at find acceptance ſtand; 5 3 
Receive me up into thy Son, _ 
Cover me with thy mighty hand: 


Set me upon. the bac. and hide 
My ſoul in Jefu's woutided ide. 


4 O pu me in the cleft, impow' r 


y ſoul the: glorious ſight to bear; 
Deſcend in this accepted hour, 


Paſs by me, and thy Name declare: 
Thy wräth Withldtaw, thy hand remove, 
And ſhew Thyſelf the God of Love! 


886886 HYMM CLXIX. 
F. or greater D cs tlie Loue ndl mer hn to the 


Saul | 
Lamb of God 5 ſinners flain, 
What ſhall I do my ſuit to gin? 


— 


I plead what Thou haſt done: 7 


Did Thou not die the death for me ?. 
Jeſu remember Calvary, 
And break this heart of ſtone: 


2 Why didſt Thou leave thy throne above; 


* that the ſecret of thy love 
ight to my ſoul de kndwon? | 
Hat hou Nod giv'n Thyſelf for me, 
That I might only live to Thee, 
Might die to Thee alone? 
3 Be it ee to thy Will, 
In me the myltic love ads + = 
And all in earth and heaven 
Shall own that I their love o * 2 
Thre's none can love ſo much a8 I, 
None hath ſo much 8 „* arp TY 


HYMN 


| 
i 
1 
E | 
| 


; 
o {44 
» — 


52 3 
ö 


e . e Ard PAPA LIRSRLIGL 2 5 — 5 — 
D V nnen 9 „ * * 4 q -2 ol ” 

* * A 1 * 5 2 * * 
* 


L 132 |] 
8 8 6 8 8 6. HYMN CLXX, 


The ſame. 


AVIOUR, and ſov'reign Lord of all, 
In ſtedfaſt faith on Thee I call, 
My brother and my friend; 3 
Lead me my few remaining, days, 5 4 
And finiſh thy great work of grace, 3 
And love me to the end. 


2 Cut fhort at once thy work of e 
And perfect in a babe thy praiſe 
And firength for me ordain; 
Thy blood ſhall make me throughly clean, 
And not one ſpot of inbred ſin 
Shall in my ſoul remain. 


3 Dear Lamb, if Thou for me cou dſt die | os 
Thy love ſhall wholly ſanctiſy, 1 | 
Thy love ſhall ſeals 1 : 
Thou wilt from me no more <3 5ghy | 
My all in life and death Thou art, % 2 


hou art for ever mine. 


8 8 6 8 8 6. HYMN cLxxI. 
Aſſurance in the Love g/ Chriſt. MH 41 


ESU, my hope in life and death, 
For Thee I ſpend my lateſt: breath 
Till join'd to thoſe above: 
- Thy faithful mercies I n 4 
I ſing the glories of the Lamb, 
And graſp thy dying love. 
2 Out of the duſt of death I riſe, 5 
I feel a life that never dies. | 5 
An hidden life divine 
The earneſt of 147 glorious bliſs, - 
And this is heav'n, and only this, 
Io know my Jeſus mine. 


3 Divinely 


1 k 
4 Fg 2 j N r n by 
* 3 D Dp — WP a ol 1 8 Y * os EE * y EOS P > [3 * 
9 r ho n * "LM q EIS? N *. TINGS Dey = d 
* * 1 3 F * 4 + OI KARE ous 1 n * . = F 
b I OE ITS Yo OE ST x OS Deer LOOT 3 3 * 
n . 1 , i 8 e - 2 o 1 8 a _ 4 ho $44 [ik 
Y n a = LOSE s 1 e 1 5 . . in SIT * 2 
A * 1 * ba $331 bh > rr * PA 7 » Te . a 8 "Rin dota 7 j 7 
ii 9 j & © NR HL n 8 1 ene STALL . Ge. _ > bf 3 
ESL W T ONS el 0t — * y 
2 LOT! PE k n £ x W 1 
x jo ADS HET IRIS l » 1 
* . I 8 FINES, / 
. a 1 J 92 


Wks 
3 Divinely confident I am, : 
And more than conquer in thy Name, 
Whate'er my hope withſtands : 
Upheld by Thee, I all break thro), 


For who can looſe thy graſp? For who _ | | 
Can pluck me from thy hands? : 


4 Nor death, nor life can now disjoin, 
Nor fiends ſhall tear my ſpirit from thine, 
Dor height, nor depth ſhall move: 
Nor this, nor any future hour, 
Nor all the creature's utmoſt pow'r 
Can part me from thy love. 


C. M. HY MN CEXXIE 
Reflections on the Immortality of the Soul. 


4 HOY meanly dwells th* immortal mind, 
114 How: vile theſe bodies are! 
Why was a clod of earth deſign'd 
T' incloſe a heav'nly ſtar? 
2 Weak cottage, where our ſouls reſide; 
This fleſh a tott'ring wall; 
With frightful breaches gaping wide, 
The building bends to fall. 
3 All round it ſtorms of trouble blow, 
And waves of ſorrow roll; 
Cold winds, and winter ſtorms beat thro? 
And pain the tenant ſoul, 
4 Alas, how frail our ſlate! ſaid I, 1 
And thus went mourning on; 3% 
Till ſudden from the cleaving ſky, 
A gleam of glory ſhone. - - 
5 My ſoul all felt the glory come, i 
: And breath'd Sk. tb air; * 
Then ſhe remember'd heav'n her home, ; 
And ſhe a Pris ner here. ; 3 
| „ 5 6 Straitt 
r | 4 
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6 Strait ſhe began to change her key, 
And joyful in her pains; 


She ſung the ſrailty of her clay, 
In pleaſurable ſtrains, 


7 How weak the priſon where I dwell, 
| Fleſh but a tott'ring wall! 
The breaches chearfully foretell, 
The houſe muſt ſhortly fall. 


8 No more my friends ſhall I complain, 
Tho' all my heart-ſtrings ake; 
Welcome diſeaſe, and every pain, 
That makes the cottage ſhake. 
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O F 


78. PSALM MM. 


1 QEE, O Lord, my foes increaſe, 


Mark the troubles of my peace, 
Fiercely gainſt my foul they riſe. 
« Heav'n, they ſay, its help denies, 

« Help he ſeeks from God in vain, 


« God hath giv'n him up to man.“ 


But thou art a ſhield for me, 
Succour {till I find in Thee; 
Now Thou lifteſt up my head, 
Now I glory in thine aid; 
Confident in thy defence, 
Strong in Thine Omnipotence. 


3 To the Lord I cry'd; the cry 


Brought my helper from the iky; 
By my kind protector kept, 
Safe I laid me down and ſlept, 
Slept within his arms and roſe; 
Bleſt Him for the calm xepoſe. 


N 2 4 Thine 


| To Thee for ſuccour I draw near, 


Lead me in all thy right'ous ways, 


LL 
Thine it 1s, O Lord, to ſave, 
Strength in Thee thy people have, 
Safe from fin in Thee they teſt, 
With the goſpel-bleſling bleſt; 
Wait to ſee the perfect grace, 
Heav'n on earth in Jeſu's face. 


ww 


C. M. PSALM V. 


Lord, incline thy gracious ear, 
My plaintive ſorrows weigh, 


To Thee 1 humbly pray. 
Still will I call with lifted eyes, 
Come, O my God, and king, 
Till Thou regard my ceaſelefs cries, 
And full deliv'rance bring. | 


Nor ſuffer me to ſlide; 


Point out the path before my face, 


My God be Thou my guide, 


Til put my truſt alone in Thee, 


Thy mercy I' proclaim; ' a 


And ling with chearſul melody, 


The dear Redeemer's Name. 


3 Whoce'erare ſav'd by Jeſu's grace, | 


They ſhall extol thy pow'r; 
Rejoice, give thanks, and ſhout thy praiſe, 
And triumph evermore. 
They never ſhall to evil yield, 
Defended from above; 


And kept, and cover'd with the ſhield 


Of thine Almighty love, 
PSALM 


* 


E | 
$86886 PSAEM VI. 


1 ORD, in thy wrath no more chaſtiſe, 
Nor let thy whole diſpleaſure riſe 
Againſt a child of man: . 
Have mercy, Lord, for I am weak, 
And heal my ſoul diſeas'd and ſick., 
And full of fin and pain. 


2 Here, only here thy love muſt ſave; 
I cannot thank Thee in the grave, 
Or tell thy pard'ning grace: 
Who dies unpurg'd, for ever dies, 
The ſinner, as he falls, he lies 
Shut up in his own place. 


3 The Lord hath heard my groans and tears, 
The Lord ſhall ſtill accept my pray'rs. 
And all my foes o'erthrow; 
Shall canquer and deſtroy them too, 
And make ev'n me a creature new, 


A ſinfeſs ſaint below. 


6 8. PSALM XXIII. 


1 HE Lord my paſture {hall prepare, 
"E And fedora a ſhepherd scare, 
His preſence ſhall my wants ſuppljß. 
And guard me with a watchful eye; 

My noon-day walks he ſhall attend, 
And all my midnight hours defend. 
2 When in the ſultry glebe I faint, 
go Or on the thirſty mountain pant, 
To fertile vales, and dewy meads, 
My weary wand'ring ſteps he leads; 
Where peaceful rivers ſoft and flow, 
Amidſt the verdant landſkip flow. 


Ng 
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3 Tho' in the paths of death I tread, | 7 


With gloomy horrors overſpread, 

My ſtedfaſt heart ſhall fear no ill, 1 

For Thou, O Lord, art with me ſtill; 
Thy friendly crook ſhall give me aid, 

And guide me thro' the dreadful ſhade. 


L. M. PSALM XXIV. 1 


1 HE earth and all her fulneſs owns 
Jehovah for her ſov'reign Lord; 
The countleſs myriads of her ſons 
Roſe into being at his word. 


21 Thou the true wreſtling Jacob art, „ 
=_— Whoſe pray'rs and tears, and blood inclin'd 
= Thy Father's majeſty t' impart 
1 —_ His Name, his love to all mankind. 
_ 3 Our Lord is riſen from the dead, 

F Our ſeſus is gone up on high; 

_ The pow'rs of hell are captive led, 
1 Drag'd to the portals of the ſky. 
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_ 4 There his triumphal chariot waits, 
1 And angels chant the folemn lay; 
Lift up your heads, ye heav'nly gates, 
Ye everlaſting doors give way. | 4 


5 Looſe all your bars of maſly light, 
And wide unfold th' etherial ſcene ; 
He claims theſe manſions as his right, 

Receive the king of glory in. 
6 Who 1s the king of glory, who? 
The Lord that all his foes o'ercame; 


The world, fin, death, and hell o'erthrew ; 
And Jeſus is the conqu'rors name, 
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5 19 Lord, art full of truth * grace, 


7 Who is the king of glory, who? 

The Lord of glorious pow'r poſſeſt, 

The king of ſaints and angels too, 
God over all for ever bleit. 


68s. PSALM XXXVI. 


— 


Above the clouds thy mercies riſe; 
Stedfaſt thy truth and faithfulneſs, 
Thy word of promiſe never dies; 
Nor earth can ſhake, nor hell remove | 
The baſe of thine eternal love. | .. *: 


2 Unſearchable thy mercies are, 
A boundleſs bottomleſs abyſs; 
But lo! thy providential care 
O'er all thy works extended is; 
In Thee the creatures live and move, 
And are:—all glory to thy love! 


3 Thy love ſuſtains the world it made, 
Thy love preſerves both man and beaſt; 
Beneath thy wing's almighty ſhade 
The ſons of men ſecurely reſt; 
And thoſe who haunt the hallow'd place, 
Shall banquet on the richeſt grace, 


4 Their ſouls ſhall drink the chryſtal ſtream, 
Which ever iſſues from thy throne ; 


J > 3 — 1 ay 46 * * 2 FS 4 8 * Seth 
"> OLI 29 eee fr ny — Ie Bee FF 
a 


= * * - Sd * 
— 1 . . 
7 een n — WAP . 
F 


A 


Fountain of joy and bliſs ſupreme, ak = 


Eternal life and Thou art one: 
To us, to all ſo freely giv'n, 
The light of liſe, the heav'n of heav'n! 
5 — then with thoſe that know thy peace, 
he ſimple men of heart ſincere; 
From all their foes and ſins releaſe, 
From pride and luſt redeem them here; 


Thine 
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Thine utmoſt ſaving grace extend, 
And love, O love them to the end. 


6 8s. PSALM XIV. 
1 \ ( Y heart 1s full of Chriſt, and longs 


Its glorious matter to declare! 
Of Him I make my loftier ſongs, 
I cannot from his praiſe, forbear : 
My ready tongue makes haſte to ſing 
The beauties of my heav'nly king. 
2 O God of love, thy ſway we own, 
Thy dying love doth all controul ; 
Juſtice and grace ſupport thy throne. 
Set up in ev'ry faithful ſoul: 
Stedfaſt it ſtands in them, and ſure, 
When pure as Thou our God art pure. 
3 Are not his ſervants kings? and rule 
They not o'er hell and earth, and fin? 
His daughter is divinely full | 
Of Chriſt, and glorious all within; 
All-glorious inwardly: ſhe reigns, 
And not one ſpot of fin remains. 
4 Cloath'd with humility and love, 
With ev'ry dazzling virtue bright, 
With faith which God vouchſafes t' approve, 
Precious in her great father's ſight: 
T he royal maid with joy ſhall come, 
Triumphant to her heav'nly home. 
5 Brought by his ſweet attracting grace, 
She firſt ſhall in his fight appear; 
In holineſs behold his face, 
Made perfect with her fellows here; 
Spotleſs, and pure, a virgin train, 


They all ſhall in his palace reign, 


6 Thee 
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6 Thee ſeſus, king of kings, and Lord 
Of Lords, I glory to proclaim; 

From age to age thy praiſe record, 
That all the world may learn thy Name: 


And all ſhall ſoon thy grace adore, 
When time and ſin ſhall be no more. 


886 886. PSALM II. 


OD of unfathomable love, | 
Whoſe bowels of compaſſion move 
Tow'rds Adam's helpleſs race; 

See, at thy feet, a ſinner ſee, 

In tender mercy look on me, 


And all my fins efface, 


The comfort of thy help reſtore, 
Aſſiſt me now as heretofore, 
O lift Thou up my head: 
The Spirit of thy pow'r impart, 
Stabliſh and keep my faithful heart 
And make me free indeed. 


Then ſhall I teach the world thy ways, 


"a 


Thy mercy mild and par'dning grace 


For ev'ry ſinner free; 
Till ſinners to thy grace ſubmit, 
And fall at their Redeemer's feet, 
And weep, and love like me. 


4 O might I weep, and love Thee now, 


God of my health, my Saviour Thou, 
Thou only canſt releaſe 

My ſoul from all iniquity : 

O ſpeak the word and ſet me free, 
And bid me go in peace. 
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2 | ; 
L. M. PSALM LVII. 0 
1 E merciful, O God, to me, | 3 . 
To me who in thy love confide; 
To thy protecting love I flee, | | A 
Beneath thy wings my ſoul I hide, 
Till Satan's tyranny is o'er, 1 
And cruel ſin ſubſiſts no more. | 
My heart is fix'd, O God my heart 1 
Is fix'd to triumph in thy grace; 
Awake my hte, and bear thy part, 
My glory 1s to ſing thy praiſe, 
Till of thy nature I partake, | 
And bright in all thine image wake. 1 


Thee will J praiſe among thine own; 

Thee will I to the world extol. | 
And make thy truth and goodneſs known, 
Thy goodnels, Lord, is over all: 
Thy truth and grace the heav'ns tranſcend, 
Thy faithful mercies never end. 
Be Thou exalted Lord, above 

The higheſt names in earth or heav'n ; 
Let angels {ing thy glorious love, | 

And bleſs the Name to ſinners giv'n, 
All earth and heav'n their king proclaim ; * 
Bow ev Ty knee to Jeſu's name! 


C. M. PSALM Nc. 


() God, our help in ages paſt, | 4 
Our hope for years to come; 
Our ſhelter from the ſtormy blaſt, — * 
And our eternal home, 
2 A thouſand ages in thy ſight, 
Are like an ev'ning gone; 


- Short 


ort 
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Short as the watch that ends the night, 
Before the riſing ſun. 

3 The buſy tribes of fleſh and blood, 
With all their cares and fears; | 
Are carried downward by the flood, 

And loſt in following years. 
4 Time, like an ever-rolling ſtream, 
Bears all its ſons away 
They fly forgotten as a dream 
Dies at the op'ning day. 
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1 1 the hills I lift mine eyes 
The everlaſting hills; 
Streaming thence in freſh ſupplies, 
Ny ſoul the ſpirit feels: 
Will He not his help afford? 
Help, while yet I aſk, is giv'n: 
God comes down: the God and Lord 
That made both earth and heavin. 
2 Faithful ſouls, pray always; pray, 
And ſtill in Gal ande 72 85 
He thy feeble ſteps ſnall ſtay, 
Nor ſuffer thee to ſlide. 
| Lean on the Redeemer's breaſt, 
He thy quiet ſpirit keeps; 
Reſt in Him, — 
Thy watchman never ſleeps. 
3 See the Lofd thy keeper ſtaud 
Omnipotently near; | 
Lo! he holds thee. by the hand, 
And baniſhes thy fear; 


Shadows 


L 144 ] 
Shadows with his wings thy head, 
Guards from all impending harms; . 
Round thee and beneath are page : 
The everlaſting 33 1 


4 Chriſt ſhall bleſs thy going out, 1 1275 — 


Shall bleſs thy coming in; . 
Kindly compaſs thee about, * 5 

Till thou art fav'd- trom ſin: V 2 
Like thy ſpotleſs maſter tlilon. 


Fill'd with wiſdom, love, and pow' r; wy 
Holy, pure, and perfekt now, TO 
Henceforth, and evermo free. 9 


C. 1. "The ſame. 


2 heav'n I lift my 3 eyes, 
There all my hopes are laid; 


The Lord that built the earth and ſkies 
Is my perpetual aid. 


2 Their feet, O Lord, ſhall never fall, | 
Whom thou veuchſaFR to keep; . 1 
Thuy ear attends the ſofteſt call, 
Thy eyes can never ſleep. 


Thou wilt ſuſtain our feeble pow rs. 

Wich thy almighty am 2 
Thou watcheſt our unguarded hours 

_ Againſt invading harm. 


4 He guards our ſouls, he keeps our bre 
Where thickeſt dangers come; 
Go and return, ſecure from death, 

Till God commands thee home. 
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7s. PSALM CXxxI. 
I ORD, if meu the grace impart, 
Poor in ſpirit, meek in heart: | | 
1 ſhall as my maſter be, z . = 
Rooted in Humility. | _=—_ 

2 From the time that Thee I know, ; 1 
Nothing ſhall I ſeek below; | 1 
Aim at nothing great or high, - 
Lowly both my heart and eye. = 

3 Hangs my new-bora ſoul on Thee, _— 
Kept from all idolatry ; 3 14 
Nothing wants beneath, above, 4 
Happy, happy in Thy love. : | i! 

4 O that all might ſeek and find, 74 
Ev'ry good in Jeſus 27 14 
Him let Iſr'el {till adore, | | - 33 
Truſt Him, praiſe Him evermore ! | 6 


2 10s, 2 118. PSA L M CXXXIV. 
1 * ſervants of God, whoſe diligent care, 


Is ever employ'd in watching and pray 'r, 
With praiſes unceaſing your Jeſus proclaim, 
Rejoicing and bleſſing his excellent Name. 

2 Tis Jeſus commands, come all to his houſe, 
And liſt up your hands and pay him your vows; 
And while y' are giving your Maker his due, 
The Lord out of heav'n ſhall ſanRify you, 


7676. PSALM CL. 


25 1 1 RAISE the Lord who reigns above, 
LM „ And keeps his court below; 


O e : Praiſe 


! 9 - 
7 
: 1 : 
| 1 4 : ; | 


Praiſe the Hol God of love, 

And all his Aha ſhew. ; | 
Praife Him for his noble deeds 4 0 1 1 
Praiſe Him for: biswtehleſs bow PT wp 

Him, from whom all good proceeds ; of 11 


Let earth and heav n adore. e bolt 
2 Publiſh, ſpread to all around 1 
The great Jehovah's Name; 492 og bS 


Let the trumpet” s martial ſound | 
The Lord of hoſts proclaim :- | Wen. 
Praiſe Him in the ſacred dancte. 


Harmony's full concert raiſe ; Mga deer 
Let the virgin-chorr advancg .. 
And move but to his proſe. 0967 OV 


* 
4 z 
1 7 

1. . 


3 Celebrate th tera r 
With harp and pſaltery; aj 5 5 
Timbrels ſoft, and cp —_ 
In his high praiſe 1 — OSS 
Praiſe him ev'ry tuneful firing, - 
All the reach of heavn ly art; 
All the pow'rs of muſic bring, 
The malic of the heart, ; 


A Rim in ee ey move and live, is 
Let ev'ry creature fing; | 
* Glory to their Maker gib 
And homage to their King: 5 
Hallow dhe his Name beneat n, 
As in heav n on earth ador d. 
Praiſe the Lord in ev'ry breath, 
Let all things praiſe the Lord 
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L. M. VII 1 


H' the beſt ene that ever camel % 

To ſinſul men, condemn' d, forlorn 
Aloud celeſtial hoſts. proclaim, TO . 
A Saviour, Chrik the Lord is born. . 


2 Their Sov'reign throws his beams aſide, 

And ſteps from his Imperial throne 
In hunan form the God to hide. 
And our frail fleſh to make his o . 


3 In fleſhly robes He's here confin'd, | 
Whom yet no limits comprehend; 5 
And hardly can a lodging ind, | T 

Tho' monarch's at his f ,orftool beret (2-25 


4 How many wonders hers combine, a 1 
To draw and fix believing eyes ðĩr“ 
And fill all heav'n with joy divine, 28 1 
With awfull mirth, and ſweet ſurprize? 


-j The angels crowd in ſhining bands, 5 
' To wait on this auſpicious. birth. r 
And loud proclaim their God's commands, 8 
His praiſe on high, his peace on earth. . 
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6 Let us too try our utmoſt ſkill, - 


And loud with thanſtfull hearts reply ; , 
On earth: be: peace, to men good will, 
And higheſt praiſe ta God on high. 


7676 HYMN II. 


1 GN be to God on high. 


And peace on earth deſcend; 


God came down, He bows the ſky, 


He ſhews Himſelf our friend! 
God the inviſible appears, 


God the bleſt, the great I A, 


Sojourns 1n this vale of tears, 
And Jeſus is his Nane. 
2 Him the angels all ador d, 


Their Maker and their King: 


Tidings of their humbled Lord” ' 


They now to mortals bring: 
 Emptied of his majeſty, 1811 
f his dazzling glories ſnorn; 
Being's ſource begins to be, 
And God Himfelf is born! 


g See th' eternal Son of God, 
A mortal fon of man, 1 
Dwelling in an earthly clod | _ 
Whom heav'n cannot contain ! 
Stand amaz'd ye heav'ns at this! 
See the Lord of earth and ſkies. 


Humbled to the Duſt He is, 


And in a manger lies! hg 
4 We the Sons of men rejoice, - 


The Prince of peace proclaim; -* -- 


With heay'ns hoſt lift up your voice, 


And ſhout Immanuel's Name; 


At , 


& + 
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5 Khece 


Fa too 


* 


Knees and Hearts to nn v we e I 


Of our fleſh and of our bone, 5 
K Jeſus is our Brother now. 
And God-is all our own! | a 
778 6. H Y M N Il. 
6 OIN all ye joy ful nations 
© 1 Th' alalwihg hoſts of heaven 1 
This happy morn 
A Child 1s born, TITRE * | 
To us a Son is given 
2 The meſſenger and token 
Of God's eternal favour, _ 
: God hath-ſent dowuhn 
To us his SS n...... 6 42 
£ An univerſal Saviour! 155 75 
; 7 The wonderful Meſſias, <= 
i The joy of ev ry nation e 


Jeſus his Naw, 1% dls <A 
With God the lame; METRE 7 
The Lord of all creation; 7 PR Mie 6 


4 The Counſellor of. Anger rea adb 
Amy to deliver, 
The Prince of peace, 7 0 2 1 5 97 

Whole Love's increaſe, 


3 
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Shall reign in man for a Ly 


5 Go ſee the King of Glory, 1 „ 
Diſcern the ak nly Siranger, AA. 
So poor and mean. 1 5 
His court and i ine 4 2 b Boy * 
His cradle is a manger: F 
6 Who from his Father's boſom. uk 
But now for us deſcended. 
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Who built the Skies, g 7 : Nat # 7 e 8 
On earth He lies, r 
With only beaſts attended, 8 1 


7 Whom all the Angels 3 I 

L. Lies hid in human —A : 7 

| Incarnate ſee, „ F | 
CCF 1 

1 The infinite Creator! | A . 

28 See the ſtupendous pleſſing. 2 1 : 

4 Which God to us has giver! of IS 2. 

A Child of man, 1 3 

In length a ſpan, | 


TT e 
Who fills both earth and bean nw FL 


9 Gaze on that helpleſs Ob 4 8 Es 
” of endleſs x7 dern, ky et my TY, N 5 
| Thoſe inſant- acids | - Wig FE % „ | * 

Shall burſt our bands, 8 
And work out our Salvation: i 


10 Strangle the crooked ſerpent," N : 
_ Deſtroy his works for ever, e 
And ope nſet bs BY 8 2k , 
The heav 'nly Sale. * 2 
To ev'ry true believer... 


11 Till then Thou holy hg ie 
Me humbly bow be re Thee, AS RETES 
Our treaſures __ r 7 
4 Ho To ſerve our King, dne 
And joyfully adore Thee. 
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132 To Thee \ we gladly' n 1 
* What e'er thy grace has given, A 28 

| TW 1200752 + 
In glory here,. e Zo TSA 
"phate to heaven. Yap ee 
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3 HYMN N. 
WAV with our fears, / 


The Godhead: appears | | 
In Chriſt reconcil'd: | 


The Father of mercies in Jeſus the Chil. 5 | 


2 He comes from above, „ 
In manifeft love, . ren ds N l 
The deſire of our „ ee eee 
The meek Lamb of God ina manger E He lem 


— 


3 At Immanuel's birth 
What a triumph on earth! 1 
5 Petr could it afford 


No better a place for it's keavenly Lora? 


* The Ancient of days, 

5 Jo redeem a loſt race, 
From his glory comes down, 

Self. humbled to carry us up to a crown. 


5 Made fleſh for our ſake, 
| I hat we ** partake 23 4 
The nature divine, 5 


And again in his Image, his holineſs g ſhine, 


6 An heavenly birth, 
Experience on earth 
| And riſe to his ne 
And live with our Jeſus e one. 


e 


8 7 Then let us believe; T's 
And gladly receive 
The tidings they bring 
Who publiſh to finners their Ser 
8 And while we are here, 
Our King ſhall appear, 
His Spirit impart, 


1 f 


E: 


And "__ lus full Image ol. love i in c our heart, * 


aviour and King : 
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1 TLATHER, our hearts we li 
Up to thy grapious th 
And bleſs Thee forthe. precious gift 
Of thine incarnate 8s n: 

The gift unſpeak able © 

We thankfully receive. 
And to the world thy a 

nd to thy, glory VVV. 


2 Jeſus, the holy Child, unn 
both by his birth declare, V 1 
That God and man are 8 
And one in Him we are, 
Salvation thro; his Name 6 

To all mankipdſis er Vl 

And loud his. infant cries proclaim, ..- 1 
A Peace twixt, Karin and heay! 4 441 


3 A Peace on earth He brings, . 
Which neter more ſhall. end: ; 
The Lord of hoſts, the : the King of: Ki, A 
Declares Himiſel: an end; Nals gc N. 
Aſſumes our fleſh, and blood, y 
That we bir rb, may n. on 

The everlaſting Son of God. 


5 


te; 


2 


tr 


The mortal ſon of man. ha 41 : 
4 His Kingdom from above. o he q 
le doth to us impart, Lins 8 3 8 
And pure beneyglenge and love, 15 
Wh. Di erflone; the faithful heart; Lg" — — | 
- in a moment we 25 4 75 
S he ve Io attraction 5 = n oh. 
With open arms of charity _.. 


. Embracing all mankind... wy. TG 


5 O 2 they all receive 
„The new. born Prince of Nene : 
: And meekly in his Spirit live, - 
: And in his Love increaſe! 
Sc, He convey us home, 
5 ev'ry foul aloud. 1 455 
5 Come ke Aud Defire of nations, come, 
| And take us all to e er an 


HYMN vi. 


ö 1 glory: to God i in the Why, ; 

a peace upon Earth be reflor'! 
#-. O Jeſus, 8 — on high, 

a Appear, our Ommpotent Land 

Who meanly in Beihſehem born, 
Did'ſt ſtoop redeem a loſt race, 

Once more to thy creatures return, 

- And reign in thy Kingdom of grace. 


2 When Thou in our fleſh didſt appear, 
All nature acknowledg'd thy birth ;. 
Aroſe the acceptable year, 
And heav'n was on earth: 
Receiving it's Lord from above, 
The world was united to bleſs 
The giver of concord and love. 
The Prince and the Author of peace. 


— © 30 22 Thou again be made know, = 
ain in thy Spirit d ſcend, | 
And ſet up in each of thine own Fa 
A kingdom that never ſhall end! . 
Thou only art able to bleſs, 5 
And make the glad nations obey, 
And bid the dire enmity ceaſe, 
And how the whole world to thy fray. 
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4 Come then to thy ſervants again, 
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Who long thy a ing to know; 
* eee do — den l 
n mercy eſtahliſh below: TIF 
All ſorrow before Thee thalb fly, 9 a HIT 
And anger and hatred be. acne 3 0 
And envy and malice ſhall die, 1 5916. 
And diſcord afflieþ us no more 


No horrid alarm then of war 
Shall break bur eternal reßoſe: 2. 
No ſound of the trumpet is aq 
Where Jeſusd Spirit olerflows;' : 
App a FL of thy grac ns. 4. \ 
We all {hall in amity-qoin; ! 
And kindly each other embrace ; a 
And love with a en, like mine. n e 
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A LL p LL praiſe. to * Lord, } 


Whoſe trumpet — . ; 
Which ſpeaks.in his word 
The feſtival year:: 
The loud proctamatian., 
Of freedom from thrall, 
And Goſpel. Salvation ' 


Is publiſn d to al. 


The year of releaſe e ir 
Ev'n now is begun, 

And pardon and peac 
With Jeſus 8 5 

Eternal ! edempioan nn 
Thro' Him we obtain, FP 


o A 


And preſent exemption 1 
From paſſionate pain. 
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4 l Ve ſpirits enſlav d 


our liberty claim, - 
Believe, and be fav'd 
Thro' Jeſus's Name: 
- That infinite lover 
Of ſinners embrace, 
And gladly recover 
His forfeited ce. 


0 Wich joyfulleſt news 


Your priſons reſound, 
Your fetters are looſe, 
Your ſouls are unbound: 
Reſume the poſſeſſion 
For which we are born, 
From ſatan's oppreſſion a 
To e return. 


555. 11. HYMN + » 


1 OME, let us ane hd ', 


Our jour dete 3 
Roll 3 with the year, 1 | 
And never ſtand ſtill Gl the Maſter appear; 
3 — His adorable will 
Let us gladly fulfill, 
And our talents improve. 
By the patience of hope and the labour of love.., 


2 Our life is a dream, 


Our time as a fream 
Glides ſwiftly away, 5 
And the fugitive moment refuſes to Day: 
The arrow is flown © 
The moment is gone, 
The milennial year 
Ruſhes onto our view, and eternity* s here! 


3 o; that 
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157 J 
3 Ol that each in +4." Sora abs 5 
] Of his coming might bn 0 
„I've fought m way th nt 
« I have finiſh'd the work Thou did give n me a 
O! that each rom his Lord 
May recetye'the glad word, 
« Well and fainhfully done, 
Enter into my Joy, amd i n on my throne. 
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E Lonbofedoliand: 3 
The Lord of ages prai e: f 
Who reigns-enthron'd on hgh,” - ? 
Antient of. endleſs days 1 
Who lengthens out our trial . af fl 4 
And ſpares us 475 müde Ke Fs TT 7 
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We nd we 15 whe t 115 1 

No fruit of ber long th <p * „ = 
On our dead ſouls was found; 15 "i 

Im doth He us in mercy ſpare _ 
A and another year. 


ve. 3 When Juſtice bar d the kword” : 
To cut the hg-tree. JN... 


The pity of our Lord 8 24 
Cry'd, let it till alone! "0 4 | 


The Father mild inclines his ear, 22 


And ſpares us yet another year. 2 | | i 
4 * thy ſpeaking blood | "I 3 
5 From God: obtain d the grace, | 


that 4 - _ Who 


[ 158 J 
Who therefore has beſtow'd 
On us a longer ſpace; 


Thou didſt in our behalf appear, 8 
And lo, we ſee another year! 5 


5 Ihen dig about our rot,, n 
| Break up our fallow ground; : 
And let our gracious fruit 
To thy great praiſe abound : 
O let us all thy praiſe declare, 
And fr uit unto perfection bear! 


C. M. HYMN Iv. 3 


e to the great Jehovah's praiſe ! 
All praife to Him belongs ; 
If Who kindly lengthens out our days, 
m_ Demands our choiceſt ſongs: | 
Whoſe providence has OR us thro”, dl Gil 
Another various year; 4 
Wo all with vows and anthems new 


Before our God appear. 


2 Father, thy mercies paſt we own, 

Thy ſtill-cominu'd care; 

Te Thee preſenting thro' thy Son 
Whate'er we have, or are; 

Our lips and lives ſhall jadly ſhow 
The wonders of thy Love; 

While on in Jeſu's ſteps we go 
To ſee thy face above. 


g Ou refidue of days or hours, 
Thine, wholly Taine ſhall be; 
And all our conſecrated pow'rs 
A ſacrifice to Thee: | 
Till Jeſus in the clouds appear, 
= To ſaints on earth 007 . 
bs And bring the grand ſabbatic year, 
* ip jubilee 01 neav Ro > HYMNS 


— —— — 
— 
att HA — 


n — 9 — = - — 
2 = - 1 E 1 — _ — _ 1 — 4 — 
K — 9 f - — 5 5 = 
id - 8 — 4 — — * 7 — 2 — ror . F 4 * * ** 8 = 
— i gre 2 . On . LA — DD 
— X N 6 2 r 
" N a E So 5 — : \ = \ 
— . 17 Ti x A 1 - 8 « 
: 2 —— ng 42 — — — — : | — = 
— - —. RN — . — — ; — — — S — —— =_ Z 
— — — — — — — — — —— — 2 — — Pay TEE — 2 » - _ 6 \ \ — — 8 — 
* * — — 2 1 - = = - 
Landes _ — — ache — — AE EL Rents — - . — = — — 4 — — — — = = 
* 1 2 — —— BB ͤ — —— 2 — r - —— — 4 n _ > — 4 = eo eye = N — — — — 
... IRE DICER — ——— — — 
— my wy N - 4 * — 
— 8 - — — —_ 
2 i * a - 7 - 2 NT ——_—_— * = - _ — 
P 8 \ — — — 
— 
— I ” 4 : ** F d 
_ ö 
* 24 4 4 b * n 8 2 & 
ba „ : on 
_ * ©. 4 
7 0 Y +. 


—— . 
— EARL — 
— LY | a — _ 
. S 1 * 22 N 
5 — £ ks 8 = 
A * aa e. 
= ou ny 
0 3 of * mn 2 
- — * 9 * 8 
wy — 2 — K — — 
— — js con — — 
I— 2 — Ae” 
2 AK 
* — 2 2 
or — 
» 


% * o 
1 


1 
[! 
i 
[ 


Fn PT JOE? by ON. n 9 ä * p 0 - 1 * 9 s n — , x 
N x ' 25 4" "PM {aa *** te os i 
1 ; 5 Y 3 1 a * 4 $ | 2 2 
- N 5 4 1 
; : ag 1 =. | 
; * g * 4 
Ry i 4 
. ; 4 
| F * 
* = FA 
4+ 
: = 
+ 
1 
* b 
o N «oz 
. 
” 7 2 
© 4 4 — 
6 P =. 1 
; * l 
„ 
1 8 
* 5 
0 1 
F O R 4 * * H E 
4 


RESURRECTION. 
6 88. 1 Y 4 N _ 


s QEE, Jeſus, our Deliv'rer great, 
Riſing to victory compleat, © _. . 
In vain's the bolt, the ſeal, the ſtone, 
O grave where is thy victory? 
Here, here thy mighty conqu'ror fee _. 
Riſing He leaves the guarded tomb. : 


2 Awhile He with his fav'rites ſtay d. 
* to their feeble faith convey d. 


jleſus then mounts the ſtarry ſky: — 
The heav'ns with acclamations ring, _ |.  - _ 


To welcome their victorious King, _ 
And ſhout aloud his victory. .., 

3 Be mindful of thy favours now. | 
In gratitude we proſtrate bow, N N 


Before the lovely Jeſu's face „ 
Give all who are aſſembled here, „ 
To feel thy reſurrection's pow'r, „ Py 
And ſweetly ſing redeeming grace, 1 
4 Clearly to ev'ry heart diſplay ' © 3»: £0 
Thy love, thy cleanſing blood apply; a 4 
Now ev'ry drooping heart io flame: 
Refreſh'd we'll then unweary'd go, 
Along this wilderneſs below, | = = 
And ſpread abroad thy right'ous fame: —_ 


'S | P.2 5 Jeſus, 


* 
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5 Jeſus, dear ra hy De appear, 
hat we thy pow'rful voice may hear, 
And bumbhe at thy feet attend; 
Prepare us, Lie? to ſee thy face, 
And in ſeraphic ſongs of praiſe, 
A bles's ern x ſpend. [7 
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ESUS, ao dy'd a 3 to © 
Revives and rifes from the gary. ; 
By his almight | 
From fin, and 2 LE gate” held et for, 
He captive leads eaptwity, | . 
And lives to die no more 


2 His angel rolls away the lane, 
And fits in fhining Obes thereon 2 
| Diffufing heav'nly rays : =: 
Mm The keeper's proſtrate he through "ATT : 
They ſhake, they fall, they cannot ber 
= To ſee his gforious. face. | 
3 The Lord who ſpoke the world „ 
Hath for poor ſinners dearly bought 
Salvation by his blood: 
Lo! how He burſts the bonds of death, 
And re- aſſumes his vital breath, 
To make our title good, 


4 Oh! may we all from ſin awake, 
In paradiſe our places take; _ 
Near Chriſt our glorious Head: 
May all our ſouls to heav'n aſpire, 
In thought, in will, in. ſtrong deſire, 
To ev'ry pleaſure: dead. | 


5 Children 


( m7 


5 Children of God, look up and ſee, 

Your Saviouricloath'd with majeſty, 
Triumphant o'er the tomb: © 
Let though our Lord is honour'd thus, ; 

Still all his thoughts are fix d on us, | 
He'll take you to his home. 
6 His church is all was. and:crown, 

He looks with love and pity down 

On her Hedidredeem: 

He taſtes her joys, He feels her woes, 

And prays that ſhe may ſpoil her foes, 
And ever reign with Him. 


6 88s. HYM N 1 II. 
Fe O BJECT of all'our knowledge here, 


Our one deſire, and hope below, 
Jeſus, the crucify'd draw near, 
And with thy ſad diſciples go 
Our thoughts and words to Thee are known, 
We commune Lord of Thee alone. 
2 How can it be, our reaſon cries, _ 5 
That God ſhould leave his throne above? 
It is for man th' immortal dies! 
For man who tramples on his love! 
For man who nail'd Him to the tree! 
O love! O God! He dies for me! 
3 Thee, the great prophet ſent from God, 
Mighty in deed and word we own; | © 
Thou haſt on ſome the grace beſtow'd, 
Thy riſing in their hearts made known: 
They publiſh Thee to life reſtor'd, 
Atteſting they have ſeen the Lord. 


E P 3 4 Ah! 


ren 


: 
"x7 9 —_— 
0 25 8 
' f —_— 
1 


3 
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4 Ah! Lord, if Thon indeed art ours, 
If Thou ſor us haſt burſt the tomb, 
Viſit us with thy quick nim powi xs. 


Come ta thy mournful follow rs come: 


Thyſelf to thy weak members ** 
And fill us with the life: divine| 


5 Fools as we are, and:ſtow ol heart, 
So backward to behiee the word? 
The prophets only aim Fhou att: 
The 
Thy 7s 


Thy riſing to inſure: our heavꝰ a. 


6 Ought not our Lord the death to die, 


And then the glorious life to live ! 
To ſtoop, and then gg up on hight? | 

The pain, and then the joy receive ? 
His blood, the, purchaſe-price lay-dows 
Endure the erofs, and cin the renee { 


57 _ not the members. all to paſs. 
he Way their Head had paſs d belore; 
Thro' ſuff rings perſefied He Was, 
The garment. 
That we with him might die, and rife, 
And bare his Nature to | the, Ges! 


5 „ Y M N wv. 


0 Jeſus, our King, | 

Thy ring LS, , eh 

And jein in che pomp, 

Thy conqueſt we cel 
Oeer death and o'er hell; 


ang the fuff rings of 1 
for ours a van ſom gion. 


7 SIS - i 


Spin de He avs "84 


| 
- \ 


Redeem'd 


\ 


and the ber ſhare: \ 


r 


e 


[ 163 ] 
Redeem'd from the Res 
Me are bold to proclaim hee! [Almighty to fave 


2 We know that our 2 
Is riſen indeed. | 
Thy record receive, 

And rais d by ihe power of thy Spirit s ive 

Thy Spirit atteſts: 
The truth in our breaſts, 
Thy witneſs imparts--,-, - - 

© The firſt reſurrection of faith, to our hears, 


3 Thou haſt conquer d beneatk 
5 The ſharpneſs of death, 
Our fouls to retirieve, 
And open the kingdom to at that believe, 
Believing on Thee 12 
We riſe from the Weng 
And heavenward move. 
And fly to thy throne on the wings * they love. - 
4 Thy love that © 'ercome | | =_ 
Our ſorrow and ſhame; - 20 TAB £47 2 
And ranſom'd our race, 
And ſent Thee to God to __ us a place. 
re after, it cries; : 
our place in the ſkies, . ANN 
By ln manuel led, | | 
N after, and ſuffer, and eds with ul 
Head. 


f 


13 6686 HY MN. Kee 


#4, 1 (COME ye thatfeek the Lord, 1 
Fs \ | 5 Him that was erucify'd; 
Come liſten to the Golpet-ward, 


| And feel it now apply c. .,. + - . 
m'd Ee Pons | e HTO. 3 2 To _ 


64 1 


2 To ev'ry ſoul of man 
The joyful news we ſhew ; 

| "Jeſus for ev ry ſinner ſlain. 5 

"= Is ris'n again for you. 


3 Rais'd from the dead we are 
The members with their Lord, 


"And boldly in his Name declare, 
R I be ſoul-reviving word. t 


1 4 Salvation we proclaim 
w_ Which ev'ry ſoul may find. 
"il Pardon and peace in Jeſu's = 
And life for all mankind. 


5 O might they all receive 
The bleeding Prince of Peace 1 
Sinners, the 4 * report believe 
Of Jeſu's witneſſes. 


6 He lives, who ſpilt his bleed; | 
3 Beheve our record wan” | 
The arm, the pow'r, the Son of God 
Shall be reveal'd in Yor. 


- 


4. +4 4 & 3 
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* forth into 0 Nallet 
Our Surety and Head, 
His members to raiſe, 

Hath roſe from the dead; 
The pow'r of his Spirit 
Hath quicken'd pur Lord, 
That we by his merit 
May all be reſtor d. 
Our Captain and King 
With ſhouts we Proclaim; 6 
And joyfully ſing 
"95; TG: wonderful Name; 


The 


The Nene videos 
5 We publiſh, and feel, 
Tide glorious. 
O'er fin, earth, and Hell. 


Ts r of his rife 
e know and declare 
Andzam to the ſkies, ,,  » 
His happinek ſhare: -— > 
: In heav'nly places | 
With Jeſus we ſit; 
And Jeſus's praifes 
ith angels repeat. 
8 4 We = SY love 1 : 
hz ojaurning re, 
Till Chriſt from above 


Our Saviour ar 5 
The Heim of — 5 5 2 * 

With triumph eee, FOO RL 2 
In full conſummation. / 

Of glory to. live. 7 
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1 ND! is He m 4 BE. 
1 Our Maſter below d 
X Qur heav'nly Lord? 
Is Jeſus again to his heaven feftor'd 2 
He is gone, He is gone 
Io his dearly bought throne; 
| Vaniſh'd out of our fight 
To his manſion of pure inacceſſible light. 


2 - We alſo ſhall fnare 
/ His happineſs there” i 
The valley paſs through, 
And our Lord to his heaven of heavens purſue; ; 
In aſſurance of hope 
The members look up, 


Where Jeſus hath led =_ 7 
We follow, to reign with our glorious Head, 
3 O God of all love, 
Who art ſeated above, 
To thy throne in the ky, 


An us in all our affections to fly: 


— 


* þ ooh . IS. Law - 
a e Es. 
3 * K 58 8 ; f f 
TT 2 
8 , 1 . C 
* | : 


No longer inclin'd. 
To the fleſh-pots behind, 


The world we forego, 


Not a wiſh, or a paſſion 1955 a below. 


4 | Yet patiently wait 
Till thy work is compleat, | 
And our ſpirits made fit RR + 
To DS on Thee Lord, in thy Slorify d late, : 
When in clouds Thou ſhalt come, 
And take thy bride home, ee er, 4 
To thy banquet'above,'” 4 
To thy boon TOE: Wb of doe and love. q 


+ 4 
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v. 


ESUS, we hong to as thy Name; TIES 
To-day, as yeſterday the ſame 
Our Lord and Saviour be: | 
That comfort of the troubled heart bo 
The gift unſpeakable i _— —_ 
That faith which'is in Thee. A © -* Bf 
2 Surely we do in God believe; ME F. | 
Yet & we {till muſt fear and grieve SR bh 
Till Thou the ſecret tell; | 
The end of thy departure ſhow, 
The heav'n inſuring faith beſtow, _ | | 
And all thy love reveal. mY 1 


| 5 Us by thy ſpirit certify, | 
* 3 ha An 0 we, ſhall in the ſky E 
Our happy manſions find; „ 
There in thy Father's houſe above, '3 N 
Celeſtial thrones of n love | OI 
Fox us, and all * EG. 


[168] 


4 Art Thou not our Forerunner gone 

To claim the kingdom for Thine s. 
Thro' Thee to all men g¹ a 

To ohaltenge and prepare place 

For us and ev'ry child of grace. 
And write our names in heav' nn? 


5 Yes, Thou art ſurely gone: before, 
We ſee Thee, Lord, on earih no made 
And foray abſence mourn; | / 
But lo! we on thy werd depend; 
Our grieſs and miſeries N RY ol 
Thou wut at laſt return! d Na Q 1 
6 Soon as Thou haſt our place prepar d, 
And made us meet for our reward, 
Thou wilt come back again; 
Wilt to Thyſelf our ſouls receive 3 
With bn cnc gy r ee een 
n, ** als eee 


5 


7787. HY NN "mt. 
LL hail the true Eli yah, $07 72; 
The Lord our God = Saviour ! 


Who leaves behind, ; 
For all mankind, eee 
: The token of his favour. 45 iN | fa ob 


2 The never-dying Prophet, 
Awhile to mortals —_ 


This ſolemn day 
ls rapt away 
By flaming ſteeds to heaven. 


g Come ſee the riſing triumph, 

And proſtrate fall before Him. 
He mounts, He flies 
Above the ſkies, 

Where all his hoſts adore Him. 


12 to 1 


4 Borne on his fiery chariot, 
With joyful acclamation 
12 the Lord, 
To heav'n reſtor'd, 
he God of our Salvation. 
5 Who ſee their Lord at parting, 
They ſhall on earth inherit, 
A double pow'r, 
A larger ſhow'r 
Of his deſcending Spirit. 
6 The Spirit of our Maſter _ 
Shall reſt on each believer, 
And ſurely we 
Our Maſter ſee, 


Who lives and reigns for ever. 


7. Yes, our exalted Jeſus, 
By faith we now adare T hee, 
- And ſtill we fit” 
Before thy ſeet, 
And triumph 1 in thy glory. 
8 In vain the flaming chariot 
Hath parted us aſunder, 
We ſtill thro' grace 
1 Behold thy face, 
And ſhout our loving wonder. 
9 By faith we catch thy mantle, 
The covering of thy Spirit ; 
By faith we wear, 
And gladly ſhare 
Thine all- involving merit. 
10 We relt beneath thy ſhadow, 
Till by the whirlwind driven, 
From earth we riſe, 
And mount theſkies, 


And graſp our Lord in heaven. 


ye 
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1 EAR all che 8 8 oy. 
On this great feſtal day: 
1 The man that would on Me . 6 
« That would be happy. may : 
* If any of all mankin q | 
„Js now athirſt for God, 
Nou let him come to Me, and find, 
And drink the living flood. 1 


2 He that believes on Me, 
The word of truth ſhall feel; 

« The wilderneſs a pool ſhall be, 

The heath a ſpringing well; 

Forth from that faithful ſoul 

2 5 Rivers of life ſhall flow; _ 

And ſtreams of grace eternall roll 
„O'er all the earth below.“ 


3 Lord, we with joy embrace 
(W hat all may find ſulfill'd,) 
HARE promiſe made to all our . 
And to believers ſeal'd: | 
Who in thy merit truſt, 
Thy Spirit ſtill receive, 
And temples of the Holy Ghoſt, 
And filld wich God * live. | 


H mer” M N N 


WHITSUNDAY. 


wy 


E 
4 The Spirit of their God 
Doth in the ſaints abide, 
He is, He is by Thee beſtow'd; 
+ For Thou art glorify'd; 
Y Thy blood's unceaſing pray'r 
E And ſtrong prevailing plea, | | 
Hath now-obtain'd the Comforter 5 0 
For all mankind, and me. © 45) 
Lord, I believe the ſure 
Irrevocable word, 
And come to Thee diſtreſt and poor, 
To Thee my faithful Lord; 
I come athirſt and faint 
Thy ſpirit to receive; 


Give me the gift for which I pant, 
5 Thyſelf the Giver give. 


6 In this accepted hour 

The promiſd God impart, 

Open a ſpring of life inp pow'r 72 EL OD 
Eternal in my heart: „„ LICE 
To all the world below Ts 2. 
So ſhall my bowels move. al 

So ſhall my heart like Thine o erflow 28-37% v2 
With OOO IOER love. | „ 


— 
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1 ESU, we hang upon . SE? | 8 -M 
Our faithful fouls have heard from Thee, _ 
e mindful of thy promiſe, Lord, _—_ 
Th promiſe made to all, and me; 
Thy follow'rs who thy. ſteps Dine. 
And dare believe chat God AIG: ih 


41 V * 8 - A * 
The 4 | | 
h „ 2 | | 2 Thou 1 
2 : 2 | | 
n . % bw 
"LS. + » J 
7 s " 1 


1 
2 Thou ſaidſt, I will the Father pray, 
And He the Paraclete ſhall give, 
Shall give Him in your Hearts to ſtay, 
And never more his temple leave; 
My ſelf will to my orphans come, 
And make you my eternal home. 
9 Come then, dear Lord, Thyfelf reveal, 
And let the promiſe now take place; 
He it according to thy will, 
According to thy word of grace; 
Thy nd diſciples cheer, 
And ſend us down the Comforter. 


4 He viſits now the troubled breaſt, 
And oft relieves our ſad complaint; 
But ſoon we loſe the tranſient Gueſt, 
But ſoon we droop again and taint ; 
Repeat the melancholy moan, | 
Our joy is fled, our comfort gone. 
5 Haſten Him, Lord, into our heart, 
Our ſure inſeparable Guide; 
O might we meet and never part, 
O might He in our heart abide; | 
And keep his Houſe of praiſe and pray'r, 
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And reſt and reign for ever there 
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8 and prince of peace, 

Thy ſaying we receive 

Thou wilt not leave us comfortleſs, 
Thine own Thou wilt not leave: 
Poor helpleſs orphans we 

- Awhile thine abſence mourn, 
But we thy face again ſhall ſee, 
But thou wilt ſoon return, 
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No longer viſible 
To eyes of fleſh and blood, 
Come, Lord, to us Thyſelf reveal, 
O come, and ſhew us God: | LE 
Becauſe Thou liv'ſt above 
Let us thy Spirit know, 
And in the glorious knowledge prove 
Eternal life below. 


3 Haſten the day, when we 
Shall ſurely know and ſeel 
Thou art in God, and God in Thee, 
And Thou in us doth dwell: 
To us, who keep thy word 
Thou with thy Father come, 
And love, and make us, deareſt Lord. 


Thine everlaſting home. 5 
386. HY MN IV. : 
OME, holy celeſtial Dove, 

To viſit a ſorrowful breaſt, „ 


My burthen of guilt to remove. 

And bring me aſſurance and reſt: 
Thou only haſt pow'r to relieve 

A ſinner v'erwhelm'd with his load, 
The ſenſe of acceptance to give, 


And ſprinkle his heart with thy blood. 


. & = If when I had put Thee to grief, 
And madly to folly return'd, 
Thy pity hath been my relief, 
And lifted me up as I mourn'd; 
Moſt pitiful Spirit of grace, 
Relieve me again, and reſtore, 
My ſpirit in holineſs raiſe, 
To fall, and to ſuffer no more. 
. 23 31 


a 


No 


": 1 


L 
3 If now Ilament aſter God, 
And graſp ior a drop of thy love; 
If Jeſus hath bought 'Thee with blood, 
For me to receive from above; 
Cone heavenly Comforter, come, 
True witneſs of mercy divine, 
And make me thy permament home, 
And ſeal me eternally thine. 


6686. HYMN V. 


1 PIRIT of faith, come down, 


Reveal the things of Gad, 
And make to us the Godhead known, 
And witneſs with the blood: 
Tis thine the blood t' apply, 
And give us eyes to ſee 
Who did for ev'ry ſinner die 
Hath ſurely died for me. 


2 I know my Saviour lives, 
He lives, who dy'd for me, 
My inmoſt ſoul his voice receives 
Who hangs on yonder tree: 
Set forth beſore my eyes 
Ev'n now I ſee Him bleed, 
And hear his mortal groans, and cries, 


While ſuffering in my ſtead, 


3 O that the world might know 
My dear atoning Lamb! 

Spirit of faith, deſcend, and ſhow 
The virtue of his Name; 
The grace which all may find, 
The ſaving pow'r impart 

And teſtify to all mankind, 
And ſpeak in every heart, 


4 Inſpire 


11 pire 


L. 276. 1 


4 Inſpire the living faith, 
(Which whoſoe'er receives 
The witneſs in himſelſ he hat, 
And confcioully believes? 
The faith that conquers all, 
And doth the mountain move, 
And ſaves whoe'er on Jeſus call, 
And perfects them in love. 


6 8s. HYMN Vi. 


: CPIRIT of powr, tis Thine alone 
To finiſh what Thyſelf begun, 
And crown thy work with full ſucceſs-: 
To them that groan beneath their lin, 
Thou bring ſt the ſweet refreſhment in, 
The everlaſting righteouſneſs. 


2 Thou that revealing Spirit art, 
Who doſt the hearing ear impart, 
The clear illuminated -.faght; 
Spirit of wiſdom from. on high, | 
Of knowledge that ſhall never die, 
Of holy, true, eternal light. 


3 Thou art the end of doubtful care, 
The antidote of ſad deſpair 
We ſeel in that {weet pow'r of thine: 
Thro' Thee who liſt'ſt the fall'n up, 
We riſe, rejoice, abound in hope, 


And bleſs thine Energy divine. 


4 Spirit of pure and holy love, | 
We feel Thee ftreaming from above 
In calm unutterable peace; 
The love by Thee diffus'd abroad, 
Unites our happy hearts to God, 
And ſeals our everlaſting bliſs. 


3 


HYMN 


E 
5 5 5 11. HYMN VII. 


1 WAY with our fears, 
. Our troubles and tears! 
Luhe ſpirit is come, 
The aw of Jeſus return'd to his home: 
The pledge of our Lord 
To his heay'n reſtor'd, 
Is ſent from the ſky, 
And tells us our Head is exalted c on a high. 


.L Our beware there, 
By his blood and his pray'r 
The gift hath i g T 
For us He hath pray'd, and the Comforter gain'd TY 
Our glorify'd ead 
His Spirit hath ſhed, 
With his people to ſay. - ad 
And never again will He take Him way. 


3 Our heavenly Guide 
N Wied us ſhall abide; . | 
—— His comfort impart, Bas: 
And ſetup his kingdom of love in the Eur: e 
The heart that believes, | 
His kingdom receives, 
His pow'r and his peace, 
Ws life, and his joys everlaſting increaſe, 


4 Then let us rejoice | 
In heart and in voice, 
Our Leader purſue, 
And ſhout as we travel the wilderneſs . 
With the Spirit remove | 
To Sion above, 
Triumphant ariſe, 


onus walk in our God, till we fly to the ſkies, 
FUNERAL | + 
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+ OSANNAH to God 
In his higheſt abode ; 
All heav'n be join d. 

To extol the Redeemer and Friend of Mankind! 
He claims all our praiſe, 34 he 
Who in infinite grace 
Again hath ſtoop'd down, 

And caught up a worm to inherit a crown. 


2 Our Friend is reſtor d „ 

Jo the joy of his Lord, e 
With Gabe h departs, 

But ſpeaks by his death to our echoing hearts: 
Follow after, he cries, 
As he mounts to the ſkies, 
Follow after your friend, 

To the bliſsful enjoymens that never thall end, 


3 And ſhall we not preſs, 
To that harbour of peace, 
That heavenly ſhore,  * 
Where ſorrow, and parting,and deatha are no La 5 
5 brother purſae, | 
And fight our way thro”, 
In the ſtrength rs our Losd, : 
Follow on, till we ſeize the Eternal reward 10 
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4 Thro' Jeſus's Name 3 Ah! 
Our comrade o'ercame, M 
aq And Jeſus is ours, 5 From 
| And arms us with all his invincible pow'rs: Te 
2 He looks from the ſkies, My 
He ſhews us the prize, 5 3 
And gives us a ſign, | Com 
That we ſhall o'ercome by the mercy divine. Tl 
5 For us is ard 
1 * 7 guard 
The convoy attends, 
A miniſtring hoſt 55 inviſible friends: * 
Ready wing' d for their flight, 1 C 
To the . of light wm 3 : 3 
The horſes are come, 5 With 
The chariot of Iſrael to carry us home.; . Sm 
\ . 2 How 
88. H * M N 1. | Ou 
APES fiſter in Jeſus adieu, „ "P 
y warfare is happily Der 5: 1 
Thy Spie hath fought it's way thro”, „ I 5 Our 
And pitch'd on the heav'nly ſhore; To 
Thy courſe upon earth is all rn, For w 
Tue days of thy ran 1 Jer paſt; . 
The joys that above thou haſt won 1 Fr 
For ever and ever ſhall laſt, | 4 Je T. 
2 O! when ſhall the Saviour extend ET rf "hl g 
T The _ of his mercy to me! . An 
he days of my pilgrimage end, 
My foul r ſet free? 9 Wipe 
When will the dear moment arrive, 5 i U 
Which long 1 have pin'd for in vain; With 
And ſtill I would die to revive, | : An 


And ſuffer with Jeſus to reign. SOON 


E Wg- 1] 


3 Ah! give me to bow my faint head, 
My ſorrowful foul to reſign; | 
From pain everlaſtingly freed, 
To fink on the bom divine: 
My Saviour, why doſt Thou delay 
To call a poor wanderer home! 
Come quickly, and bear me away ; 


The Bride and the Spirit ſay come. 


C. M. HYMN III. 


1 F ORD, hen we ſee a ſaint of thine 
Lye gaſping out his breath, 
With longing eyes and looks divine, 
Smiling and pleas'd in death.  « 
2 How we could een contend to lay 
Our limbs upon that bed! 
We aſk thine envoy to convey 


Our Spirit in his ſtead. 


TC 


3 Our ſouls are riſing on the wing, 
To venture in his place: | 
For when grim death has loſt his ſting, 
He has an angel's face. 1 
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4 Jeſus, then purge my fins away, 
'Tis guilt creates my fears; | 
Tis guilt gives death its fierce array, 
And all the arms it beats. > 
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3 Wipe off the ſcore, without a groan 
I' leave this lifeleſs clay; 7 80 1 
With pleaſure lay my body down, e 
And ſtretch and ſoar away, 
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L. M. n Y M N IV. 
1 1 Cannot * the gage of death, 


* Lord, help me to lurmount the ſear; 1 * 
| That when I muſt reſign my breath, | 
[8 Serene I may my ſummons hear. 1 


2 Tis ſin gives venom to the dart, 
1 In me let ev'ry fin be lain; | Q 
j | From ſecret faults, Lord cleanſe my heart, 
| From wilful fins my hands reſtrain. — 


3 Grant that I may with holy zeal, | 
* The ends of living cloſe purſue; 3 T. 
Seek thy whole N to fulfil, N 75 
And honour Thee i in all I do. A. 


o my Redeemer liſt mine eyes, 
| Þ Once dead, but now enthron'd on high; H 
8 . Glorious, I hope, with Him to riſe; «| 5 

Why ſhould I fear with Him to die? | "At 


| | 5 Let all my bliſs and treaſure lie, | 

| Where in thy Light I light ſhall ſee; « 4 01 
= | The ſoul may freely dare to die, 

That longs to be pofſeſs'd of Thee. Ar 


1 6 Say thou art mine, and chaſe the gloom, 0 
4 Thick hanging o'er the vale of death; 

[ Then ſhall I fearleſs meet my doom, | SF © 
(| And as a victor yield my breath. : 


C. M. HYM N Y: 


| | 1 OME let us join our friends above 
| e I hat have obtain'd the prize, 
And on the eagle- wings of love 

To © Joy celeſtial riſe ; 


Let 


as 71 
Let all the ſaints terreſtial ſing 
With thoſe to glory gone, 


For all the fervants of our King 
In earth and heaven are one. 


2 One family we dwell in Him, 
One church above, beneath, 
Tho' now divided by the ſtream, 
The narrow ſtream of death: 
One army of the living God, 
To his command we bow; 
Part of his hoſt hath croſs'd the flood, 
And part is croſſing now. __ 


3 Ten thouſand to their endleſs home 
1 5 This ſolemn moment fly, 
And we are to the margin come, 
And we expect to die: 

His militant, embodied hoſt, 
With wiſhful looks we ſtand, 
And long to ſee that happy coaſt, 

And reach that heav'nly land. 


4 Our ſpirits too ſhall quickly join, 

Like theirs, with glory crown'd, 

And ſhout to ſee our Captain's ſign, 
To hear his trumpet ſound: 

O that we now might graſp our Guide, 
O that the word were given! l 

Come Lord of hoſts the waves divide, 

And land us all in heaven. 


C. M. HIN VE 

1 OW happy ev'ry child of grace 

: Who knows ha fins forgiving 

This earth, he cries, is not my place, ; 
I ſeek my place in heav n: | 


R A Country 


2. 7” 
A country far from mortal ſight; 
Yet, O! by faith I fee 


l Traue land of reft, the ſaints delight, 
= The heav'n prepar'd for me. 


2 To that Jeruſalem above, 

With ſinging I repair, 
While in the'fleſh, my ho one and love, 

My heart and foul Bei 3 N 
There my exalted Saviour lande | a 7 
My mereiful High-prieft, M 
And nin extends his wounded bands 

To take me to his breaft, 


g What is there here to court my ” 
To hold me back from home, (T 
While angels beckon me away, | 
And Jeſus bids me come! 
Shall I regret my parted friends | 
Still in the vale confin'd? _ Ar 
Nay, but whene'er my ſoul aſcends, 
They will not ſtay behind, | If, 


4 O what a bleſſed hope is ours! 4 A 
While here on earth we ſtay, . 
We more than taſte the heav'nly pow'rs, 

And antedate that day: 

We ſeel the reſurrettion near, 
Our life in Chriſt conceal'd, 

And with his glonous preſence here 
Our earthen veſſels fill'd. : 


5 O vou'd He more of heav* n beſtow, 
And let the veſſel break, 
And let our.ranfom'd ſpirits go 


To Sep 1 97 * we fk: 
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In rapturous awe on Him to gaze 

Who bought the ſight for me, 

And ſhout and wonder at his grace 
Thro' all eternity. | 


C. M. HYMN VII. 


* 
- 


I A ND let this feeble body fail, 


And let it droop or die, 
My ſoul {hal} quit the mourntul vale, 
| And ſoar to worlds on high: 8 
Shall join the diſembodied ſaints, 
And find it's long ſought reſt, 
(That only bliſs for which it pants) 
In my Redeemer's breaſt. | 


2 In hope of that immortal cron, 
I now the. croſs ſuſtain, 
And gladly wander up and down, 
And ſmile at toil and pain: 

I ſuffer out my threeſcore years, 
Till my Deliverer come, 
And wipe away his ſervant's tears, 
And take his exile home. 

3 Surely He will not long delay, 

I hear his Spirit cry; | 
« Ariſe, my love, make haſte away, 
Go, get thee up, and die: 


„Ober death, who now has loſt his ing, 


« I give the victory, 
„And with me my reward I bring, 
I bring my heay'n for thee.” 
4 Lord I the welcome word receive, 
Thee on the mount adore, 
' For thy dear ſake content to live 
Some painful moments more: 
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I live in boly gien auc joy, 
On Piſgah's top I ſtand. | 
And life's important point employ, | 
To view the promis'd land. 


5 0 what hath; Jeſus bought for me! . 
Before BWB | V 
Rivers of life divine Iſee, W : 5 
And trees of paradiſe: 1 G 
They flouriſh 1 in perpetual bloom, | Lk, 
Fruit ev'ry month they give; be 4... 1 
And to the healing leaves who. come, - ANF 0 | 
Eternally ſhall live. | | 


6 I fee a world of ſpirits bright, 
Who reap the pleaſures there; . 
They all are rob'd in pureſt white, . 

And conqu'ring palms they bear; : 
Adorn'd by their Redeemer's grace 


- 
— 


They cloſe purſue the Lamb, . PE. 
 Andev'ry ſhining front diſplays . 
Thb' unutterable Name. . 8 
7 They drink the deifying ſtream, 8 5 | 
They pluck the ambroſial fru: g V 
And each records the praiſe of Him - TU | 
Who tun' d his golden lute: . | C 
At once they ſtrike the harmonious wire,. 
And hymn the great Three-One; 4 C 
He hears, He ſmiles, and all the chor 
Fall down befere his throne, | 5 I 
'8 O-what an heab'n of heav'ns is this, | 
This ſwoon of filent love! ages, 1 
How poor the world's ſublimeſt bliſs : 
ran a: with joys eg ENS. 8 
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With joys above ma 1 be blelf, 
12 A Tan 


i» FT 
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Ande bliſs 
Or ſing 0 bel, diſtreſt 
Till I to G >d return. * 


9 O what are all my ſuff Tings here, 
If, Lord, Thou count me meet 
With that inraptur'd hol. t appear, 
And worſhip. # thy f EY! 
Give joy or grief, give eaſe or Na, 
Take life or friend $ away, 
I come to find them all again 
In that eternal dy. Ty! 


L. M. HYMN VIII. 


A long the knot muſt be only d. 
My mind undreſt 1 mult quit he ler TE . 
In fleſh no longer muſt re! de, 
But to ſome unknown | region ft ray. 
2 Thanks be to God, her Saviour # x 
Some better manſion will provide; 


She'll mount and join, his heav 'nly train, 
And in his preſence bleſt abide; 


3 When will the hap y moment come, 
When I ſhall x 7155 to this Abode; 
Change earth for r my celeſtial home, 
Andleave my fleſh to be with God? 


4 Oh! how I long to be undreſt, wy 
Or rather to be cloath'd'upon; 
In my Redeemer's arins 20 reſt, | 
And have my heav'nly hoaſe put on. 


* 


5 I ſhall obtain rhis ha ppinels, ' THOFIaW 
(My ſoul can hope can wiſh no more,) 

Soon ſtript ſhall iry the unknown ſeas, We 
And land on Hu celeſtial ſhore, 


'R3 HYMNS 
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Joanna to Jet on nich! 


Another is enter'd his reſt; 
Another is ſcap'd to the „ 
And lodg'd in Immanuel's breaſt: 
The ſoul of our ſiſter is gone 


Exalted to N s throne, 
And cla 


2 What fullnefs of rapture is there, 
While Jeſus his glory diſplays; 

And purples the heavenly air, 

And ſcatters the odours of grace ? . 

He looks —and his ſervants in light 
The bleſſing ineffable meet; 

He {miles—and they faint at the fight, 
And fall overwhelm d at his feet! þ 


13 How happy the angels that fall, 
Tranſported at Jeſus's Name]! 
The ſaints, whom he ſooneſt ſhall cal 
e ſhare 3 in the feaſt of the lamb! 
No longer impriſon'd in clay, 
Who next from his dungeon ſhall 1 A 
Who firſt ſhall be ſummon d ate £ A 
My merciful God—is 1 it I [ 


4 O Jeſus, if this be thy will - 
That ſuddenly I ſhould depart... 
Thy councit of mercy reveal, 
And whiſper che call to my heart; 
O give me a ſignal to know 


| | And leave the dull body below, 
And * to 88 regions of love. ; 


To heighten the triumph above, 9 15 


p'd in the arms of his love. 


f.foon Thou wouldſt have me remove, 


5 Come * -"_ 


1 C 67 1 


; Come then to any. reſcue (I pray 


4 


For this, and for nothing 2 
Manke ready, and bear me away, x. 

Thy weary. diſconſolate bride: 5 Cha 
The 4 of my mourning and pain 

Cut ſhort, and in pity fot "Fn 
And give me to reſt, and to reign. , 

For ever and ever in Thee. 


L M. HYMN: X. 


1 Siſter i in Jeſus, ag. . 
And joyful his ſarmagns bey: 
He beckons Thee up to the kb 
In mercy He calls Thee away 
His pity hath ſign'd thy releaſe, | - 
Returr to thy native abode, + {1/4 + 
| Make haſte to the manſions of bliſs, 
And fly to the boſom of God. 


2 Eſcape to a country above, 
Where only enjoyment, is found; 
And ſprings of extatical love, 
And rivers of pleaſure abound; 
No dreadful alarums of war, 
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No famine, or lorrows; or pains, : : 
No ſound of the. trumpet is there, 
But Jeſus eternally reigns. | a 


3 He reigns in the holieſt place, 20350 21-5 
He dwells-in the mid'ſt of Ix on, ST: 
And fully diſcovers his/face, i} > 4 4 
And fills them with raptures unknown: oP. 
With bliſs inexpreſlibly 3 
Their glorify'd ſpirits o'erflow— - 
Go, Siſter, and ſhare their eſtate, | 


We, * in paradiſe 8. e 


— K 
4 99 


A A O Saviour, 


1 


40 Saviour, her ſpirit receive, TH 
Which into thy bands \ we gs - 
And us from our forrows retrieve, 
And us to our company join: 
Our number and glory compleat, - 
With all that are landed „ 
Wuh Thee let us Joyfully | meet, 
To part and to ſulfer no more. 


$ H! loyel appearance of death! 
A No fight * earth is fo fair; 
Not all the gay pageants that breathe 
Can with a dead body compare: 
With ſolemn delight I furvey 
The corpſe when the ſpirit is fled, 
In love with the beautiful clay, 11 05 
And longing to he in it's ſtead. 


2 How bleſt is our brother, bereſt 
Of all that could burthen his ang; 
How eaſy the foul that hath leſt 
This weariſome body behind! 1 
Of evil incapable Thou, 
Whoſe relicks with envy 1 ſee, 
No longer in miſery now, 
No longer a ſinner like me. 


3 This earth is affected no more 


The war in the members is oer; 


No anger henceforward, or fhame, 
Shall redden this 1 innocent clay 1 ; 

Extinct is the animal flame, - . 
And 3 vanilk'd of ca 


— 
. AS K 7 * 
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4 y 1 3 _- 
+ * 5 * 1 


L. M. HYMN, XL. : 


And never ſhall vex him agat ain: 


* 


With ſickneſs, or haken with pain, 


* 4 The 


a 


E 
4 T 1 languiſhing head is at reſt, | 
It's thinking and aching are 0 er, | 
The quiet immoveable breaſt ' e a = 
ls heav'd by affliftion no more: : 1 
The heart is no longer the ſeat Wi 
Of trouble and torturing pain, 


It ceaſes to flutter and beat, 
It never ſhall flutter again. 


5 The lids he ſo ſeldom could cloſe, 
By ſorrow forbidden to fleep, 
Seal'd up in eternal repoſe, *' 
Have ſtrangely forgotton to weep: 
The fountains can yield no ſupplies, 
Theſe hollows from water are fre, 
The tears are all wip'd from theſe eyes, 
And evil they never thall ſee. Si 


6 To mourn and to ſuffer is mine 
While bound in a priſon 1 breaths: * 
And ſtill for deliverance. pine. 
And preſs to the iſſues of deaths _., 
What now with my tears I bedew, 
O might I this moment become; 
My ſpirit created a-new, 5 
My fleſh be e d to ing tomb. 


v 


1 TH finiſh'd!. "tis done! Os 
The ſpirit is fled, 

The pris ner is gone. 
The Chriſtian is dead! _ + \ 

The Chriſtian is living 
In Jeſus his love, 
And gladly receiving 
1 A kingdom ä 


All honour and praiſe 
Are ſeſus 's due; 
Supported by grace 
He fought his way hre: 


Triumphantiy glomaus 
Thro' Jeſus's zeal, 
And more than victorious 


Oe'r fin, death, and bell. 


Then let us record 
The conquer 


ing Name, 
Our Captain heirs ag l . 
With ſhoutings prockim.: 


Who truſt in his paſſion 
And follow our Head, 
To certain ſalvation, 


Or proſtaie adore Thee 


We all ſhall he led, 
O Jeſus, lead on 


he wilitant care. 
And give us the crown 


Of ri 


ghteouſuels there: 
Where dazzled with glory 


The ſeraphim gaze, 


In ſilence A praiſe. 


Come Lord, and diſplay 


Thy fign in the ſky, 


And bear us away 
To manſions on 


The kingdom be giv'n, 
The purchaſe divine, 
And crown us in heav'm - 


Eternally Thine. 


high; 


— 


C ER 
I. M. HYMN XIII. 


1 WAY with our forrow and fear! _ 
We ſoon ſhali recover our home! 
The city of ſaints ſhall appear, 
The day of exernity come: 
From earth we ſhall qurckly remove, 
And mount to our native abodes, 
The houſe of our Father above, 
| The palace of angels and God. 
2 By faith we already behold 
That lovely Jeruſalem here! 
Her walls are of jaſper and gold, 
As chryſtal her buildings are clear; 
Immoveably founded in grace 
She ſtands as ſhe ever hath ſtood; 
And brighter her Builder diſplays, 
And flames with the glory of God. 

5 The ſaints in his preſence receive 
heir great — eternal reward; 
u in heaven, they live, 

They reign in the ſmile of their Lord 
The flame of angehcal love 
Is kindled at Jeſas's face; 
And all their enjoyment above 
Conſiſts in the raptarous gaze. 


767 6777 6. HYMN XIV. 
1 APPY who in Jeſus live. 
But happier ſtill are they 
Who to God their ſpirits give, 
And 'ſcape from earth away 
Lord, Thou read'ſt the panting heart, 
Lord, Thou hear'ſt the praying ſigh; 
O '*tis betier to depart, _ 
I.iIjs better far to die! 
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2 Yetif bo hy will ordain, - 
For our companion's good; 
Let us in the fleſh remain, 
And meekly bear the load: 
When we have our grief fill'd up. 
When we all our work. have e . | 
Late partakers of our hope T 
And ſharers of thy throne. ee BEG | 


8 1 thy wiſe and gracious will 
Wequietly ſubmit; 
Waiting for redemption fill, - 

But waiting at thy feet: 
When thou wilt the blefling give | 
Call us up thy face to ſee; 
Only let thy ſervants live, 

And let us hens to Thee. 
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6 68 6. HYMN. 1, 


1 | heaven dad cattle agree. 2 
The Father's praiſe to ſing, 
Who draws us to the Son, an Ne 
May us to glory bring. 


2 Honour and endleſs love. 8 
Let God the Son recei ven 
Who faves us here, and prays above, 
That we with Him may live. 


3 Be everlaſting J nin orir 4d Drofhgnd == 
To God the Spirit giv nn - 7h 
Who now atteſts us ſons 7 e . | '2 
And ſeals us heirs of hear n. "ng 


Drawn, and redeem'd and ſeal'd, g 
We'll ſing the One and Trog: 4 fart < 9 

With Father, Son, and Spirit bild, "al 0 
To all eternity, i l BY ON” 
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5 6 5 11. HYMN Ar . 5 : 


LL glory and praiſe, | 0 1% 

To the God of all NY VV 
Ihe Father of Him 5 ” 
he Hed on a cioſs, the Whole vorldto redeem: : 


== All honour and love 
_ To the Saviour above, 

I | * The glorified Son, 

1:2 | Whoremembers and fends ustheComforterdown 
U 2 The Spirit adore, 

Wl Till time is no mor 

A And then the One- Ree, 1 
= Our matter of endleſs rejoicing ſhall be: 
=__  __Wethen in the 5 

| | 4X Fallelujah ſhall cry, 

wr And the prütlelöfe our King 5 
i 3 | Thro' the days of an Fe a re 


6666 8 8 uy MN mg 


TVE our great Goto 2 
Eternally ador'd; [2 I | 
Who gave his ſon to n e e 


Our dear Redeeming 3 [97797 00's; 
He from his throne and boſom gave. 
A world, a ſinful world taſave. 


2 Worſhip and praife and pow'r. een de 
% - Aſcribe we to the Lamb, OLDS. + 
His bleeding wounds adorey hrs open! 
And kiſs his precieus- 8 


I: eſus! the Name to fianers har 
he Name that lifts us up to beavin. 


3 That bleſſed ſpirit, praiſe 


ho ſhew's Gees atoning blood, 
Ap ppc the Saviour's age. 1 
nd ſeals the ſons of God oe 


Spirit of tk and 1 001 ny 55 = 3 
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1 TO God, who reigns enthron d an high, 
1 Jo his dear Son ho deign d to die 
Our guilt and miſery 40 π / ; 
To that bleſt Spirit who liſe woparts, 
Who rules in all believing hearts, 
Be endleſs glory, praiſe and love! 


2 108, 2 116. HY MN V. _—— 


: TPTHEE Father of men Fs 
And angels we praife; 
Whoſe works ans Ben | 
In nature and grace: 
Throughaut thy creation, 
Whoſe goodneſs we prove, 
And boundleſs compaſſion 
And infinite love. 
2 Thee, Jeſus, the Son 
Of God we confeſs, 
Whoſe paſſion along 
HFath purchas d our peace; 
With cherubs before Thee 5 
And ſeraphs we fall. 
And proſtrate adore Thee _ 
The Saviour of all. | 
3 O Spirit of might, - 
a 8 Of joy, and of love, 
Who guideſt us right 
To manſions above: 
Whoſe hallowing graces . 
For heaven prepare; 
We pay Thee our praifes 
Till glorify'd there. 
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id There, there we ſhall ſen 
The ſubſtance divine, 
And faſhion'd like Thee, 

Tranſcendently e „5 
Thy perſonal eſſen ee 
Be bold to explain; $49 Hold ic; 

And wrapt in thy preſence 
Eternally reign. 


6/Ba.; HY MN vi. 4 


GHOUT to the great Serb praiſe} !! 

a Ve ſons of glory and of grace, ® : 
One God in Perſons Three adore, Yor 
The ſame in majeſty and pow'r; 

Je ſuff ring and triumphant hoſt, b 
Praiſe Father, Son, and Holy Gholt. 


8 RA CE S before Meat 


6 6 8 6. eee 


Wh * 


ATH ER of earth and heaven, e 
Thy hungry children feed, 
Thy grace be to our ſpirits giv in 
That true immortal bredd :e: 

Grant us, and all our race, „ nc TT 

In Jeſus Chriſt to prove‚e 

The ſweetneſs oſ thy pard'ning e 8 
The manna of thy love. N 


L 
"41 #4 
5 j 


Ti Me 1127 


P18 God provides for al our My | 
He hath the preſent table ſpread; 5 
In ev'ry thing by faith I ſe nr 4 N 
* Saviour 10 and Ty for me. W 


We 
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T0 ſowreign author of all good, 
I . Ciser of iges of health, of d- 


Be preſent with chy children here, 
That while ye prove thy temp' ral care, 
Our ranſom'd ſouls may ſweetly feed, 
By living faith, on living bread. 


— vw - 
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. 108. 2 116. IV. 


Tuo Saviour divine, moſt graciouſly. bleſs 
Theſe mercies of thine) with wonderful. grace; 


That while we are feeding on temporal ſood, 
bleſſing of God. 


10e fEBW „ dn 


. - 


- vs 1 1 


Our ſouls may be praiſing and 


| cracks ate 


* 


1 


N URE, God is preſent here, 
And loud demands our praiſe, 

The preſent inſtance of his, care, 

Speaks him a God of grace. 

In him we live and move, 

And all our mercies have; 
We thank Sas re e of love, 

| Who cam'ſt our ſouls to fave, 


O May our glad thankſgivings riſe! 
And reach the ruler of the ſkies ;; 


He feeds us with-the R food, _ 
The preſent mercies ſpeak. Him good; 


We pray Thee, all thy. goodneſs how., 
And let us inward mere ies know. 
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8 TI HY ev yp wert eas for W 5 15 5 1 W 
We thank Thee for thy preſent ne? Di 0 1 
And earneſtly, dear Lord, entreat, „ ets” 55 W 
To 3 us ever at oe i feet.” W Fo 
7787. TV. Ce ol 
WAY with all 1 g. OH ; * 
And caring for the moro, . Ha 
%%. 7 KM .; 
Shall ſtill remove + 

Dur every want and ſorrow. 8 

7 


2 Still Lord with jo Joy we bleſs Thee -\* 
$ EY 


Olf all good gifts the giveerr,r 
| For Chriſt.our Lord ts 1 
Hath Spoke the Word = | 


Which ſeals Thee ours for ever. 


C. M. Ay EVENING HYMN. a 8 

; 5 | 
x PHE hour of ſleep, = God's at hand, a E 

My ſpirit calls for reſt; _ To _ 

Oh chi my 1 may be found . Th 

. The dear Redeemer's breaſt, 1 19 75 1 

2 This night my longing ſoul with Chriſt 5 De 
| Wou'd take up her abode ; Ear ot Sh⸗ 
I I wou'd be happily diveſt ee 4654 g See 
Oferty min du Sock blen! A. ” WW 2 
3 The nightly watches wou'd pet — 81 Ca 

In ſellowſhip above; = „„ 
And hold communion with my . Ys V. 


22 825 ond Wees 701 el ek. = 


5 When dead: unto the e Fey am, 55 e Ss | 

I'd be alive to God. „ _— 

| And reſt my ſoul in his embrace, * HEE 

Who bought me with his blood, =_ 

6 Oh may I then of Chriſt this night, 
Be happily poſleſt ; 

Have angel- troops ſurround my bed, 5 = 

And Jeſus for my gueſt. __ 


\ 


* 


8787, 12, 7. CHRIST conixe To 
JUDGMENT. 


1 He comes with clouds deſcending, 
Once for helpleſs ſinners ſlain ; 
Thouſand, thouſand ſaints attending, 

_ Swell the triumph of his train! 
Hallelujah, hallelyah, hallelujah, 

Chriſt appears on earth to reign! 


2 Ev'ry eye ſhall now behold . 
Rob d in dreadful majeſty; | 
Thoſe who ſet at nought and fold Him, . 

3 and nail'd Him to the tree: x R;ö 
ly wailing. &c. &c. : . 
Sha Salbe forc'd the judge to ſee. 3 


| 3 See the tokens of his paſſion, 
Sill his heav'nly body bears; 
. of endleſs exultation 
Io his ranſom'd worſhippers; 
Wich what raptures, &c. Ke. 3 
1 in glory He appears. r 
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5 11 . * M * 1. 1 
(I nile ſhepherd, ſalreſt forms, . 


In earth or heav'n above 
Bound to my ſoul by all the names, 
And all the pow'rs of love. TY 


2 Come lead us to the happy ſhade; 1 4 
Where thy lov'd flock recline; | 4/7 


And where they feaſt on heavy? nly bread, 
And drink immortal wine 


4 * - 4 - *»3 


3 How dear thy Name thy faints among, 1 
It fills their hearts with joy; | a 

To Thee arch-angels tune their ſongs, by 
For Thee their harps employ! -: [i 

4 To Thee I now my vows renew, 7 
To Thee myſelf reſign; e 15 een 
Come deareſt Jeſus,' come and ſhew, | 2 
That chou art ever mine. FX 
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00K here my ſoul, and now regard- _ 
The NS of this F 
The ſtrange proviſions here . 1 

Thyſelf as f a gueſt. | 
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2 Here, tis thy 8 may be view d, E 
Nail'd to the curſed tree; | Sac 
In dying pangs, with blood imbru'd | 2” 
And ſuff ring all for thee. * 
3 — and — 1 Py grief, | : g k 
crimſon ſins deplore: f c 
For at thy wounds here i fetch relief, W 
And go and ſin no more. 
4 Thi 
+12. | 6 88. 5 H M N Ul. N 
_ == = Of 
RH N that fad memorable night, y 
—_ - When Jeſus was for us herray l, a 
1 He left his deah- recording rite, 5 Wn 
He took and bleſs'd, and brake the breat; * 
And gave his own their laſt: bequeſt, | 45 Till 
And thus his, love's dens gepreßt: bal amy, A 
2 He took into his hands the cup; 
5 To crown the ſacramental feaſt, 
1 And full of kind concern look d 
And gave what He to them bal bl mY 
= - And drink ye all of this, He far 1 f 
In ſolemn memory of the dead. n 
8 This is my blood which ſeals che New 
Eternal covenant of my grace, T 
My blood ſo freely ſhed for you. 
For you andiall the ſinful Fees . 
My blood that ſpeaks your, fins f. orgiv · 
And juſtifies YOu claim to heav'n. 
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. let us tune each heart and tongue 
To raiſe redeeming ; S=x40 5 2 


A And join i one harmonioùs 
Our Saviour's name to praiſe. 


2 With 
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2 With gracious look, and Wie face, 7 
He bids his gueſts draw near; 

Such ſoft and friendly words He ſays, 
T will melt the heart to hear. 


g For you, He cries, 1 0 friends, 
For you I bled and « e 
See here my wounded feet and hands. 
My bleeding heart and ſide. 


4 Theſe are the tokens of my love, 
Marks of the pangs I fell; 


Of what 1 ſuffer'd to remove 
Your dreadful load of guilt. 


5 With joyful hearts, and uneful tongues, 
Thy conqueſt Lord well -fing; 
Till angels liſten to our ſongs, 
And help to praiſe oui King. 
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IN this expreſſive bread I ſee 


The wheat by man cut down. for me, 
And beat, and bruis'd, and ground: 


The heavy plagues and pains and blows 
Which Jeſus ſuffer'd from his ſoes, 
Are in this emblem found. 


2 The bread dry d up; and burnt with fire, 
Preſents the Father s vengeſul-ire,. 
Which my Redeemet bore: ' 


, Into his bones the ſire he ſent, 
| Till all the flaming: darts were ſpent, 
And juſtice aſk'd no more. 


3 He ſuſſers both from man and d 
He bears the univerſal load. 


Of guilt and miſery: 
il.» 7s ; 


4 1 all who truly bear 
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He ſuffers to reverſe our doom; 

And lo! my Lord is here become | 
The bread of life to me. 12 OE 10 dur, 1 


C NN. VI. 


ET ſaints with royful Pear appear, pos | 
+ @ The holy table round VVV By f 
See love er. triumphing here, 
And Jeſu's praiſe reſound. 


2 Twas Jeſu's blood the pardon bought, / NC The 
And ſet the vaſſals free 11 1674 
Jeſus from heav'n redemption brought, 
Our year of jubilee. 


g Let faith behold the healing flood, 
And at the ſight revive; _ 

Let ſaints applaud atoning blood, 
m. all our Nane derive. 
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The bleeding Savic s name, 
Their faithful hearts with us e; 185 
And eat the Paſchal Lamb: 
Our paſſover was {lain N Suite 
At Salem's hatlow'd place, e 
Let we who in our tents reman, - © 


Shall gain his largeſt grace. 


2 Who thus our faith oy | 
His ſuff rings to record, iE 
Ev'n now we mournfully enjoy 55 
Communion with our! rd; 
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As tho! we ev'ry one 


Beneath His croſs had N BEE: 
And ſeen Him heave; and heard; Kin groan, a 
| And felt his guſhing; bl. | 


g 8 ande ſiniſh d non! 


The mortal pang is 


By faith his head we ſee | 
And hear Him breathe hjs laſt! 
Him ik fea. 


cis a 


We too wit 
And ſhall w 
The croſs on Ie h He; 


with Hu 


Shall lift us toit. 15 
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Hl py a 3 m Gins to mourn, 
bjch hays Th ben E 
qc, heart to. Ks eee 60 

Thy laſt A agony -. 


Give Ps y a 


HYMN VIII. 


- 


To weep er an expiring God, 


And mix my ſorrows with thy beo = 
2 O cou'd 1 gain the mountain' $ height, £9 ; 


And look upon that pitsous 
O that with Salem's 05 85 ers 1 
Might ſtand and ſee my 


aviour die, 3 


Smite on my breaſt,” and inly mourn, by 
But never — 27 ctoſs SEO” * e 
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JATHER, heat the bibod of Jefus, 


Speaking in thine ears above! 
From thy wrath and curſe releaſe us, 
feſt thy pard' — love: 


Mani 
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Toe? 


s 7 
O receive us to thy favour, ” 
For his only ſake receive; 


Give to us our bleeding Saviour, | Miner 
Let us by thy dying ive. A DIS, 


2 To thy pard'ning grace receive them,” 
Once He pray'd upon the tree; 
Still his blood cries out Forgive ah 
All their fins were purg'd by me,” 
Still our Advocate in heavin 

Prays the pray'r on earth = "a 
« Father ſhew- their fins for gien, 


5 F * TY 1 Son!” 


15 M. HYMN x. 


1 bat 3 ſpectacle i 128 Med 


To m-ve my grief, to move my fear? 
My dear Redeemer here I ſee, 
Pierc'd thro* the heart, nail'd to the tree. 


2 How hard's that unrelenting heart 


That hears his cries, beholds his {mart ; S g Fl | | 


Yet bears no partin all his pain, 
Nor grieves to ſee a'Saviour ſlain. 


3 Can ſenſeleſs things his torture feel,.. 
The earth be ſhock'd, the mountains _ 
The dead awake! and ſhall not I 
Be mov'd to ſec my Saviour die? 


4 Yes, break my heart, melt both mine eyes, 
Echo my, voice to all his cries; - {7 | 
And thus lament a Saviour ſlain, 5 EW 


Lament my ſins ihn gave him pain. 5 


* 
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8 7 8 4 H * M N XI. 
| | 8 | 
OME, Thou everlafiin ſpirit, 
Bring to every thankful wind 
All the Saviour's dying merit, 
All his ſufferings for mankind ; , 
True recorder of his paſſion,” y_ 
Now the living faith impart; 
Now reveal his great ſalvation, 
Preach his goſpel to our heart, - 


2 Come thou Witneſs of his dying, 
Come, Remembrancer avine; OR 
Let us ſeel thy. pow'r applying, 
Chriſt to ev'ry ſoul and mine: 
Let us groan thine inward groaning, 


” 
1 


. Look on Him we pierc'd and grieve; 5e 


All receive the grace- atoning. PI 


Al the ION blood receive. ta i 7 * 
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1 HO is this ink comes a felt 67 


Strong triumphant traveller. 
Is he man, or is he God? 


2 I that ſpeak in Righteouſneſs 
Son of God and man I am; 
Mighty to redeem your race, 
Jeſus is your Saviour's Name, 


3 Wherefore are the garments red, 
Dy'd as in a crimſon ſea? ? 
They that in the wine-fat tread, / 
Are not ſtain'd ſo much as Thee. 
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Clad in garments dipt i in blood! get 


1 
7 


p. 2243792; 
— * N — — p 
— —— 2 — * — . 3 
we 8 
1 J * 0 


2 bye”, . 
r a; 
1 — uf — 3 


a= 
MS 
| on ou of * I. IT 


«/ 22 
n 


— es 
— 


FER ms " = . « 
eee —_———_ 
2 2 ne - 


vi 


on 4 _— 
— — 
a ts 


r 
LP . 


* 
18 
+ ö 
1 
2 19 
„ 
1 N 
F [4 
_— 7 
FAY 2 
N 
e 
Pan : 
JI 
* 1 
1 
114 d 
- Mm 73 
\ 9 8 
WES + | 
* 
1 
I Te. 
8 © = 4 
* 
U v 
70 


10 

1 
b 
14 


, ' 
þ : , 
k 2 "N . , 


4 I the Father Aav'tins Shin, 
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Have the dreadful] wine-preſs rod; 
vengeful wrath alone; 


Borne the 


All the fierceſt wrath dee, Af ns F 
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table humbly wait, 


2 Surely chou haſt i it richly. 
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With heav'nly wine, dental bread;/ 


Oh, what a waſte of love is here! Th 


How ſuange and coſtly 1 is che fare! 


| 3 Ilrael was in the deſart fed Tl 
Wich manna, which was atig we brea d; LH. 
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eleſtial food, from clouds gilt d. 
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But ours is ſuch no clouds can yield, 5 


Their 0 was the type, but ours the true, 
Of heavy on and ſubſtance too; 


Our bread will conſtant life, APP, ' 


And thoſe who eat. it never dises. 
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IFT your. eyes ou faith, and look __ 
On the ſigns He did ordain 5 85 

Thus the Bread of Life was broke, 
Thus the Lamb of God wa 


Thus was {hed on i i Ds, 
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His laſt drop of blood for me! 15 
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a See the flaughter'd facrifice, : 


s 2 AMB of God, whoſe bleeding ode 


Write forgiveneſs on our heart, 


| "END „ 
je of 8 2 
125 WS 1 
. I Sp vy Ir 
75 >. U N : 
F i dh 6 I 1 5. 
* 8 R 
- 9 * 7 
1 89 * 8 
7 T2 l \ 1 8 
* s) Km 
CTR 
- * * = Es 1 


L 209 J 


See the altar ſtain'd with blood!!! 
Crucify'd before our eyes 

Faith diſcerns the dying Gd. 
Dying that our ſouls might live, 
Gaſping at his death, forgive! 


767 67 8 7 6. H YM N XV. 8 


We thus recal to mind, 
Send the anſwer from above, a 
And let us mercy find ; +35 
Think on us, who think on Thee, 
And ev'ry ſtruggling ſoul releaſe : 
O remember Calvary, VV 
And bid us g in peac .. 


2 By thine agonizing pain, 

k Fra bloody fee we pray, „ 
By thy dying love to man, e 
Take all our ſins away; e 
Burſt our bonds, and ſet us free, © 1 
From all iniquity releaſe: mme 
O remember Calvary, i 
And bid us go in peace. | 


3 Never will we hence depart, 
Till Thou our wants relieve : 
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And all thy Image give: 
Still our ſouls ſhall cry to Thee, 
Till perfected in holineſf: „ 
O remember Calvary, nn 
And bid us go in peace, | uy 
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of night, in whic Ir dul Sov wean, 

Did to Gethſem ne retreat, hel 5 

To vent his 4 82 | gfogny fen it D FOND 4 
In cries and groarls : and bloody” feat, 


2 My body broken here you ſee, 
For your tranſgreſhons pierc'd and An, 
« Take, eat it, ang remember Me, 


« And all your vile offences mourn,” 


3 He alſo toak and bleſsd the wirle,” * 


F 


w „ 
' 


And then with gracious voice end; ” 


„Take and drink all, the draught's oY 
1 blood ſor your ſalvation ſhed.” 17 80 


4 We'll often at this ſeat attend, 


2 Never love nor ſorxow, Was. a 


43 


oy „And cruſh 'd beneath load. 


She forth thy death, thy grace proclaim, 
Make humble v3 of foch à Friend, 
And on our hearts 1 8 0h eſs thy Name. | 
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l HYMN. vil. 


NDLESS ſcenes of 3 riſe, 
Wich that myſteriaus tree, 4 
Tracily d before our eyes, 
Where we our Maker ſee: N one 
Jeſus, Lord, what haft Thou done; 
Publiſh we the death Wine, 
Stidp, and gaze, and fal and” 0 


Was ever love like thine ; e B17 Ys 


Like that my Jeſus ſhew'd; | 
See Him ſtretch'd on onder 2 
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Now diſcern the deity, Os 
Now his heav'nly birth decks: 
Faith cries out, 7 He. tis N 
My God chat ſuffers there |, 


3 Jeſus drinks the bitter cup; | 
The wine-preſs treads 3 
Tears the graves and mountains up 
By his expiring groan: E. 41 
Lo! the pow'rs of heaven He ſhakes: 
Nature in convulſions lies, 
Earth's profoundeſt centre quakes, | 
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The great Jehovah dies) 
4 Well may heav'n be cloath'd with black, 
| And ſolemn ſackloth wear, 


Jeſus's agony partake, 
The hour of darkneſs ſhare : | 
Mourn th' aſtoniſh'd hoſts above, 
Silence ſaddens all the ſkies, 
Kindler of ſeraphic love 
The God of angels dies. 


30. my God, He dies for me, | 
1 feel the mortal ſmart! + - 

See Him hanging on the tree—— 
A ſight that breaks my heart! 

O that all to Thee might turn! 
Sinners ye may love Him too; 
Look on him ye pierc'd, and mourn 
For one who bled for you. 
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6 Weep o'er your deſire and hope 5 
With tears of humbleſt love 

Sing, for Jeſus | is gone up, TI 
And reigns 1 above! 
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2 Place us near the accurſed wood 


n 
Lives our Head to die no more: 
Pow'r is all to Jeſus giv'n, 
Worſhip'd as He was before 
Th' immortal King of heav'n. 5 
7 Lord, we bleſs Thee for thy grace, . 
And truth which never fail, | 
Haſt'ning to behold thy face - 
Without a dimming veil: 
We ſhall fee our heav'nly King, 
All thy glorious love proclaim, 
_ Help the angel-choirs to ſing 
;  Ourdear triumphant lamb. 
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3. HYMN XVIII. 


1 DRINCE of life for ſinner's ſlain, 
Grant us fellowſhip with Thee, 
Fain we would partake thy pain, 
Share thy mortal agony : « 
Give us now the dreadful pow'r, 
Now bring back thy dying hour. „ 


Where Thou diſt thy life reſign; 

Near as once thy mother ſtood, 
Partners of the pangs divine: 

Bid us feel her ſacred ſmart, 

Feel the ſword that pierc'd her heart. 


g Surely now the pray'r He hears; 

Faith preſents the crucify'd! 
Lo! the wounded Lamb appears! 
Pierc'd his feet, his hands, his ſide ; 
Hangs our hope on yonder tree, 


Hangs, and bleeds to death for me. 
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6 88. HY MN. NIR. 


13 IS done! th atonin work i 18 = 
4 Jeſus the world's Redeemer dies! 
All nature feels th' 1 imp rtant groan 
Loud echoing thro' the earth and ſies 
The earth doth to 101 centre quake, We 


And heav'n as helk 8 deep gloom | 1s black! . 


2 The temple's veil is rent in wann 


While Jeſus: meekly bows his head; ; 
The rocks reſent his mortal pain. "x 


4 if «9 


The yawning graves, give up their. FEY 
The bodies of the ſaints atiſe, 


46 Te 8 W704 *, 
Reviving as their Saviour dies,, OS 
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3 And ſhall not we his deals a, Fr | 
In ſympathetie heroes h groan? ET. | 
O Saviour let thy 27 1 as 5 


— - We wy were. 


Our-earth e, ge: hearts of lone; ; 
To ſecond life our: fouls re ſtor ei 
And wake us that we [leep : nombre. (7 2 
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See the ſeehleſt folle wers ſew , 
Who call Ae ede. N ee 
Sion is the Weary land. 1W1-mieinr hint 
Us beneath thy ſhade receive, _ 7 £ 
Grant us in the cleft to ſtanjdddg. 
And by thy death | to live. . oh 7 "e's WA ye 
2 In this howli wilderneſs, 1 3h SOL 1 
On Calvary's: fleep top; Ar 
Made a curſe ont ſouls to bleſs Slot E 
Thou once was hilted u:: 
1 er | Stricken 
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Striken there by Moſes Far 5 
Wounded wah a deadly blow; 5 n Is 

Guſhing ſtreams of life o'erflow 4 41 

The thirſty world below. 755 tal of . 74 


3 Rivers of ſalvation ſtill e e ee 
Along the deſart roll, e 
Rivers to refreſh and heal 3 
The fainting ſin- ſick 1. 
Still the fountain of thy blood 11 
Stands ſor ſinners open d Wide; L 215 . 


1. 1 


Now, e' en now, my ord and God, 1 
I waſh me in hy fade. . 
4 Now, e'en now, we all plunge in, 2 W 


And drink the purple wave; : 
This the antedote of fin, | nana 
"Tis this our Souls ſhall * = | | 


With the Life of Jeſus fed, 3 tet © 


Lo! from ſtrength: io length we ene, DF 
Follow'd by our rock, and led i} 5 q 
To meet Him in the hows! Hh 2 Slew bak. 


6 88. H YM N XxI. 


05 more our God, the God of grace, 
Has made a friendly vilit here 
Shed balmy dews around the place, 

Our ſpirits to revive and chen:: 
And with ſoſt voice and aſpeft mild, 

Has ſhewn that he is reconcil'd; 


2 The holy angels ne'er did taſte, 4 
Such food as He doth here provide, 
Such wine as ſtreams for our repaſt, J il. 
PFreſn from a bleeding Saviour's ſide; 
Thoſe happy minds ne er had above, 
Such — om of or: love. 
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. ( bays incomprehenſible, - _ ; = 
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6 88. HYMN XXII. e 

3 1 heav'n ſo rich a grace can lis de Bs = 
As this He did on worms beſtow; - 1 

Thoſe darlings of th' incarnate God; 
Leſs favour'd were th' angel-pow'rs; | | 7 
Their crowns are cheaper far than ours 1 
Nor ever coſt the Lanib his blood. 


11 
2 Our ſouls eternally to ſ ue BY 
More than ten thonſand worlds He gave; 1 

That we might know our fins forgiving n * | 1 

That we might in thy glory ſhine, $1 ! » 
The purchaſe-price was blood divine, | i 

And bought the aceldema of heav'n. i 

3 Jeſu, we bleſs thy ſaving Name, SEN. | 

And truſtug in thy merits clai n 

Our rich inheritance above ; Fever . 

Thou ſhalt thy ranſom'd ſervants. w, | | : 


And raiſe and ſeat us on. thy throne, ,, .; 1 


Dear objects of thy dying love. . | 
7676, HYMN XXIII. 


Shall man preſume to know. 
Fully ſearch Him out, or tell . 
His wond'rous ways below? ) 
Him in all his ways we findz 
How the means tranſmit the pow'r, 
Here He leaves our thoughts behind, 1 
And faith enquires no more. + - © + i" 
2 Ho did He theſe creatures raiſe, - 2 1 
And make this bread and wine. 1 
Organs to convey. his gracgtgde 
14 5 10 this or al of mine: | 


10 226 1 
I cannot the” way Daun  .:3 5 905 l Th 
Need ngt know the m. ylUry „ 
Only this 1 know that T** WW S602 1 
Was blind, but now I 15 8 0 | 2 we — 1 
3 Now mine eyes, Are open d wide, . 15 7 
Io ſee his pard ning love, OAT 1 
Here I view the God that dy 8 1 Wn” 8 
My ruin to remove: nh = Wh 
Clay upon mine eyes He laid; © ”— 410%. 7 4:7 J 
(1 at once my fight received) {7} ee | 
Bleſs d and hid me eat the bread, „„ N 
And lo! my ſoul believ'd. „ i ISL | 


668 6. HYMN” xxIV. ha 


HIS, this is He that Came. ...: -.. hart 
By water and 12 1 o 
Jeſus is our atonin e 
Our Ge on d. N 
2 See from his wounded ſide 


The mingled current flow! 


The water and the blood apply'd, - 
Shall waſh us white as ſnow. 
3 They both ip Jeſus join. % ob Od. 


A | 
They ſpeak our fins forgiv'n, XX. 
And give the purity divine 1154 = "74 — "Flt ; 
That makes us meet for beavin. rer 
u [iis 


IL. M. HYMN. XXV. 


We — 45 ay man or lovely Gad. 
Comes marching downward: | from! *. 


ſkies, 7 uu bi 


Ard 'd in garments roll a in blood, het 8 85 
Wit Joy and pity. in his eyes. A; ot cat 
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1 
2 The Lord! the Saviour! yes, tis He, 
I know hitn by the ſmiles He wears; 


Dear glorious man that dy'd for me. 
Drench'd deep in agonies and tears. 


3 Lo, He reveals his ſhining breaſt; 
I own thoſe wounds, and 1 adore: : 
Lo, He prepares a ro al 8 | 
Sweet fruit of the ſharp pangs He bore. 


4 Whence flow theſe favors ſo divine! - 
Lord! why ſo laviſh of thy blood? 
Why for ſuch earthly ſouls as mine, 
This heavy” nly fleſh, this lacred food ? 


. HYMN XXVI. 


. our paſſover for us 
Is offer d np and flain! 
Let Him be rememb'red thus 
By ev'ry ſoul of man: 
We are bound above the reſt 
His oblation to proclaim, 
Keep we then the ſolemn feaſt 
And banquet on the Lamb, 
2 Jeſus, maſter of the feaſt, 
Ihe Feaſt itfelf Thou art, 
Now receive thy meanelt oueſ}, 
And comfort ev'ry heart: 
Give us living bread to eat, 
Manna that from heav'n comes down; 
Fill us with immortal meat, 
And make thy nature known. 


3 In this barren wilderneſs. 
Thou ball a table hoes | 
Furniſh'd out with richeſt grace, 
Whate'er our ſouls can need: 
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— Still ſuſtain, us by thy love, 


Still thy ſervants ſtrength, repair, . 3 W 
ww Till we reach'the courts above, x | | 
= And leaſt for. ev er there. 3ßÿß:F er” 4. 


8 6 68s, HY MN. XXVII. 
1 


E faithſul ſouls, who. thus. records | - 
The paſſion of that Lamb diyine,, Je 
Is the memorial of your Lord | 
An uſeleſs form, an. empty. ſign? 
Or doth He here his life impartꝰ | 
What ſauth the witneſs in your, heart? 


2 Who Thee remember in thy ways, 
Come, Lord, and meet, and eee 
In confidence we aſk the grace, | 
Faithful and true,;appear,, appear; 
Let all perceive thy blood apply d, 
Let all diſcern The, Crucify d. 


g Tis done; the Lord ſets to his ſeal, 
The pray'r is heard, the grace is giv 'n; * 
With joy unſpeakable we ſeel 
The Holy Ghoſt ſent down from heav'n; 
The altar flreams with ſacred blood, 
And all the Wo flames with God! 


C. M. HY MN XXVIII. 


EE here the Lord nail'd on the tree, 
And cruſh'd with guilt and ſhame; | 
Thro' faith the luff ring Jeſus fee, _ 


And praiſe his glorious Name. 


| 2 But when his Father's face He hid 

IY \* ._ Then from the bloody tree, 

_ O why, my God, my 9d, He CO 
Haſt thou forlaken me? a 


du. 


c to 
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E When 


3 When death ſtruck the Uividing pang, 
Aloud again He cry d; 


"Tis finiſh' d, faid tlie Son of wan, | 
And 560 d his Head and dy'd. ; 


4 Ye contrite 'finhiers flow: revive, 
Your fins were on him laid; 

Jeſus once dead is now alive, 

And lives 1 n Head, 


2/108, 2 116; n XXIX. : 


N Jeſus we live, in Jeſus we reſt, 
And thankful receive his dying beq Gen; 
The cup of ſalvation his mercy beltöws 
And all from his pafſion our happinefs obs, | 


2 With myſtical wine He comforis us here, | 
And gladly we join till Jeſus appear; 


With hearty thankſgiving his death to record, 
The living, che living lhou'd \fing of their Lord. 


3 He hallow'd the cup which now we receive 
The pledge of < our hope with Jeſus to live; . 
(Where ſorrow and ſadneſs ſhall never be found) 
With glory and gladneſs eternally « crown d. 


4 The ſruit of the vine (the e joy it implics) 
Again we ſhall join to drink in the ſkies; 
Exult in his favour, our triumph renew; ho 
And I, ſaith the Saviour, will drink it With You 


* 
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L. M. HYMN XXX. 
1 OW glorious is the life above | 

Which in this ordinance we taſte 

That ſulneſs of celeſtial love, | 

That joy which ſhall for ever laſt! - 
2 That heav'nly life in Chrift conceal'd + 
- Theſe earthen veſſels could not bear; Hu 


i The part which now we find reveal'd 8 

No tongue of angels can declare. 1. 
| g The light of liſe eternal darts | Ho 
Into our ſouls a dazzling ray; FN TY 


A drop of heaven o'erflows our hearts, 
And deluges the houſe of clay. 


4 Sure pledge of extaſies unknown 
Shall this divine commumon be; 
The ray ſhall riſe into a ſun, _ 
The drop ſhall ſwell into a ſea. 
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78. HYMN XXXI. 


1 L your eyes of faith and fee 
Saints and angels join'd in one, 
What a countleſs company — _ 
Stands before yon dazzling throne t 
Each before his Saviour ſtands 
All in milk-white robes array'd, 
Palms they carry in their hands, 
Cros of glory on their head. 
2 Angel-pow'rs the throne ſurround, - 
| Next the ſaints in glory they, 
Lull'd with the tranſporting ſound 
They their ſilent homage pay: 
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. : Proftrate 


E as '] 
Proſtratè on their face beſore 
God and his Meſſiah fall, 
Then in hymns of praife adore, _ 
Shout the Lamb that dy'd for all. 
3 Be it ſo, they all reply, 
Him let all our orders praiſe, 
Him that did for ſinners die, 
Saviour of the favour'd race: 
Render we our God his right, _ 
Glory, wiſdom, thanks and pow'r, 
Honour, majeſty and night, 
\ Praiſe Him, praiſe Him evermore! 


7. HT MN XXXIL. 
1 WA. are theſe array'd in white, 
Bs Brighter than the noon- day ſun, 
Foremoſt of the ſons of light, ; 
Neareſt the eternal throne ? 
Theſe are they that bore the croſs, 
Nobly for their maſter ſtood, 
Suff'rers in his right'ous cauſe, 
Follow'rs of the dying God. 


2 Out of great diſtreſs they came, Fa 
WMWaſh'd their robes by faith below - 
In the blood of yonder Lamb, RN 
Blood that waſhes white as ſnow; 
Therefore are they next the throne, 
Serve their Maker day and night; 
God reſides among his own, Ft al 
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; M. HYMN XxxIII. 


FE ſaints, behold the ſotleſs Lamb, 
Strech'd on the curſed tree; 
From heav'n to ſuffer death he came, 
From death our ſouls to free. 


2 No earthly treafures could redeem 
Our guilty ſouls from hell; 
This Lamb, of infinite eſteem. 
For our tranſgreſſions ſell. 


3 Thine, Lord, we are, no more our own: "ID 
Redeem'd Gan tan handle 


Our hearts and lives demands. 
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6666 88 HYMN XXXIV. 


TESU, on | Fhee we ſeed. 
Along the deſart way, 
hou, art the living bread, _ 
Which doth our r ſpirits 8 
And all who in this banquet join 


. 2 | Lean on the ſtaff of life divine. 


2 While to thy upper courts =» 
| We take our joyful 7 
The bleſſed croſs {a ports 
a Each feeble eats : 
_ Like hoary dying Jacob we 
_— Lean on our ſtaff and worſhip Thee. 
3 O may we ſtill abide 
3 In Thee our pard' ning God, 
-. Thy ſpirit be our guide, 
To body be our food: _ 
| il hon he haſt the token giv 'n 
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Shall bear us on Thyſelf to heav'n 


Thy love, thro' thine own blood made known, 
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C. M. HYMN. XXXV. 


15 0 EHOLD che condeſcending yn? To 
B Of the eternal word 
The glory of his Father's face, el 
In heav'n and earth ador'd. 


2 Equal with God He fleſh was made, 
And on the croſs was ſlain; | 
His precious blood was ſpilt, and paid 
'The ranſom price for man. 


wn Lo! how he ſtoop'd! O matchleſs . BY 


Dear Jeſus, to thy praiſe ; 
Let ſaints below, let ſaints above, 
- Loud hallelujab 8 FOES 


, 6 167776. HY YMN XXXVI. 


ATH ER, let the ſinner go, 
The Lamb did once atone : 


Lo, we to thy juſtice ſhew SE a 
The paſſion of thy Son: = 

Thus to Thee we ſet it forth, 5 by 
He the dyi ing reeept. gave, ES 

He that hat FM ient worth | os 


A 2 worlds to fave. _ Wy 
2 Can thy juſtice ought reply: © Hf 1 
To our prevailing plea? 3 755 


Jeſus dy d the grace to buy 
For if mankind, and me: 


Still before t by right tous throne 1 
mb as newly ſlain! ef WET, 32.5. 3 2 3 


Stands the 
Canſt Thou turn away thy Son, 


'Or let Him ices: in vain” 28 cet — nd 
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C. M. HY MN XXXV n. 180 


1 IESU, we know thai Thou haſt dy d, = 


| And ſhare the death we new 
the firſt fruits be ſanttiſy d. 
The lump 1 Is holy too. 


2 The ſheaf Was wav'd before the nd, 
When Jeſus bow'd his head; 

And we who thus his death record | 
One with himſelf are made. 


3 The ſheaf and harveſt is but one 


Accepted ſacrifice; 4 - 3 
And we who have thy ſufforings known 353 
Shall in thy life ariſe. . | 2 T: 
Still all-involv'd in God we are, N | A] 
And offer'd with the Lamb; h 
Til all i in heav'n with Chrift- par 20 Al 
e the ame. 8 T. 
. N. HYMN XXXVIII. 18 
1 OW gen rous is Imwanuel' $ Tealt, Fr 
Prepar'd by love divine! ＋. 
How happy each believing geek, a I 
To taſte the bread and Wine! _ 3 x > OY 


; 2 Me ſee as on this table laid 


The Lamb that once was ſlain; . "BR 
His blood for wine, his fleſh for d, 
Broken and ſhed for man. trum Hs 16 4 


3 Here Jeſus gives Bis Taints Attest 


Of choiceſt heav'y food; i | 1682 5 V 
And ſays m body take and ent, of (1 Da | A 
And drink my . lod | e 


4 Come eat and drink abundantly ; 
- Be. hearful an! be free; 
He that believes ſhall never die, 
But ever live with me, 


78. HY MN XxxIx. Ro 


1 2 ATHER, Son. and Holy Ghoſt, 
One in Three, and Three in One, 
As by the celeſtial hoſt. 0 
Let thy will on earth be done; + : 
Praiſe by all to Thee be given, | 
Glorious Lord of earth and heav'n. if 
2 Take my ſoul and body's pow'rs = + ws 
Take my mem'ry, mind and wil, i 
All my goods, and all my hours 
_ - All know, andall feel. WI 
All I think, and ſpeak, and do. .V 
Take my heart—but make it new. |. | 1 
3 Now, O God, thine own I am: 
Now I give Thee back thy own, 
Freedom, friends, and health, and fame, 
Conſecrate to Thee alone: 


Thine I hve thrice happy 1 
Happier ſtill for thine I die. 


6 88. HYMN XL. 


| 

| 

| 

| 

1 I Had forgot my heav'nly birth, | 

My ſou] degen'rate cleaves to earth 
In ſenſe and ſin's baſe pleaſures drown'd; - © | 8 
When God aſſum'd humamty, N 1 
And ſpilt his ſacred blood for me. 1 

To walh and lift me from the ground. | 

| 

' 

b 


. 


A 3 
K 


[ws } 


2 Sin as his love hall Trais'dimeiup, "0 
He mingles bleſſings" ma cup, 
And ſweetly meets my raviſh'd ſte; 


1. yous I now throw off my load, | | Of 
caſt my ſins and care on God, Hi 
And wme becomes a wing it laſt. 8 W 


3 Upborne on this, I mount. I fly, 
Regaining fwift my native ky! „ 
wipe m; ſtreamirq eyes, and ber oy Sh 
Him whom J ſeek, for whom Iſue; N 
My God, my Saviour, there T view, 
And live with "ok who! Ay der me. 


77447. HYMN Xi. 


1 OSANNAEH in the higheſt, 
To our exalted Savic, 


Who left behind ***; 
For all Mik LH HE 7 
Theſe tokens of his favout. WER. 
His bleeding love and mercy, 
His all redeeming paſſion, EPO 7 2571 
N Who here diſplaygs 1 
And gives the grace 


Which brings us our ſalvation 


2 Louder than gather'd waters, 

Or burſting peals of thundet, 
We lift our voice, ; 
And ſpeak our joys;  * 

And ſhout our loving wonder! 

Shout all our elder brethren, 

While we record the ſtory * pets 
Of Him that came, Es | 1 
And ſuffer d ſlame 

Jo carry us to . 


— _ 7 4 - — 2 ** 7 
— 5 — ; a — __ = a 
p — =. a 2 8 2 8 — => 
— 5 te — * - — Z 
— Ms — k — — — + WS * 
— - P n ” ide 6} 48 ad A 
=> — 8 wk Mr + * 1 
. EN 8 h 7 *% 4 > - * * 
— — — — —a08 c * 
_ * - by A „ * EY F * * 
* = 44 * nr 2 3 : * * 
* ©» . * X — 


e e e 
3 10 


* 


— 


ET 297: 1 
3 Angels in fixt amazement- 
Around our alters hover, 
With eager gaze 
Adore the grace 
Of our eternal lover. 
Himſelf, and all has. fullneſs, 
Who gives to the 9 
And by his bread. 
Whoe'er are fed, | 
Shall live with Go, for, ever. 


6 8. HYMN XIII. | 


1 ESUS our great high-prieſt on high, 
J Who reigns enthron d above the ſky, 
Where heav/nly.pow:-rs contels his- 
There all th“, angelic armies ſing, 
And proſtrate fall adore thier King, 
And ſing and love the bleeding Lamb. 


2 While heav'n reſounds with praiſing Him 
Who took our nature to redeem. | 
Our fallen race from, guilt and woe; 
We'll join with them to bleſs his love, 
Till call d the-marriage-fealt to-prove, 
Where we - all his glory know. 


6 85. HYMN XLIL, | 1 
1 Thou eternal victim flain, \ | i 
A ſacrifice for guilty mam, it 
By the eternal Spirit made 4 [1 
An off'ring in the finner's ſtead,” 1 
Our everlaſting: Prieſt art T 556, 1 = 
And plead'ſt thy death lor ae now. = 
* 
2 2 Thy * 
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2 Thy ofi ring {till continnes new, 


Thy veſture keeps it's bloody hue; - 
Thou ſtand'it the ever ſlaughter'd Lamb. 
Thy prieſthood {till remains the ſame; 


Thy years, O God, can never fail. 


LEW goodnels 1s unchangeable. fg 


O that our faith may never move, 
But ſtand unſhaken as thy love, 
Sure evidence of things unſeen; 


Now let it pas the-years between, 8 


And view Thee bleeding on the tree, 
My God who dies for me, for me! 


88. HYMN XxLIV. 


HY )SANNAH to Jeſus our Lond. 
Who calls us to banquet with inn. 
His tokens of love to record. 

And ſhare in the feaſt of the * te | 
He bids us remember Him thus, 

Till calFd to his kingdom above, 
And there be inroll'd with the juſt, 

To dwell in his glory and love. 


And while his dear Will ſhall ordain 
That we on our trial ſhall ſtay; - 

We'll follow through hardſhip and pain, 
Till he ſhall command us away: 


He ſoon will be ſeen in the ſkies, 


- His banner unfurl'd in the air, 
And bid us to glory ariſe, 4 
His heaven of heavens to ſhare, | 


3 There, there we ſhall ſee with delight 


Our Jeſus who dy'd for our ſin; 
And while we behold Him in light, 
1he rivers of life ſhall drink in; 


{ * 


Enkindled 


” AM. 


Enkindled in Jeſu's face, | 
Aud rais'd by his life-giving word, 
Caught up in the heav'nly blaze, 
For ever to reign with our Lord. 


C. M. BYMN, XIV. 
1 $a Holy Choſt, ſet to thy ſeal, 
5 Thine inward witneſs give; 
To all our waiting ſouls reveal 
The death by which we live. | 
2 Spedtators of the panys divine 
_ O thatwe now may be; 
Diſcerning in the ſacred ſigu 
His paſſion on the tree 
3 Give us to hear the dreadful found 
Which told his mortal pain; 
Tore up the graves, and thook the ground, 
And rent the rocks in twain. 
4 Repeat the Saviour's dying cry 
In ev'ry heart fo loud; 
That ev'ry heart may now reply, 
This was the Son of God! 


66777 . YMN XLVI. 


3 AVIOUR, and can it be 
That thou ſhould dwell with me ? 
Fro thy high and lofty throne,  _ 
T. rone of everlaſting bliſs, 
Will chy Majeſty ſtoop down 178 
To fo mean an houſe as tis? 


2 I am not worthy, Lord, 
So foul, ſo ſelF-abhor'd, ' 
a 5 K 
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19 
Thee, my God, to entertain 


In this poor polluted heart: 
I ama frail ſinſul man, 


All my nature cries depart! | 
Yet come, Thou heavy” .oly Gueſt, 
And purify my breaſt : 


Come, Thou great and glorious King, | 
While before thy croſs I bow, 
With Thyſelf ſalvation bring, 


Cleanſe the houſe by ent' ring now. 


6 68 6. HYMN XLVII. 


ESU, we thus obey 
Thy laſt and kindeſt word ; 
Here in thine own appointed way 
We come to meet our Lord; 
The way thou haſt enjoin/d. 
Thou wilt therein appear: 


We come with confidence to find 


Thy ſpecial Preſence here. 


Our hearts we open wide 
To make the Saviour room: 


And lo! the Lamb, the crucify d, 


The ſinner's Friend is come! 
His Prelence makes the fealt, 
And now our boſoms feel 


The glory not to be expreſt, g 


The joy unſ.cakable, 


3 With pure celcſtio] bliſs 


He doth our ſpirits chear; 


His houſe of banqueting is this, 


His Banner over us is ſpread, 


And he haih brought us here; 
He loth his ſervants feed ; 
With mania trom above. 


> 


His everlaſting love. 


„ 


a, 


16767776; HYMN: XLVII. 


The length, and breadth, and height, 
And depth of dying love! 
Love that turns our faith to fight, 
And waft's to heav'n above! 
Pledge of our poſſeſſion this, 
This which nature faints to bear; | 
Who ſhall then ſupport the bliſs, 


The joy, the rapture there! 1 5 


2 Fleſh and bload ſhall. not receive .; : 
The vaſt inheritance; -. __ I. 
God we cannot ſee, and "RI 
The life of feeble ſenſe: | 
In our weakeſt nonage, here, e 
Up into our Head we grow; | 
Saints before our Lord appear, 
And ripe tor heav' n below. 


3 We his Image ſhall regain, 
And to his ſtature riſe; : 
Riſe unto a perſect man, ESL 
And then aſcend the ſkies: 


Find our happy manſions thete, 5: 04 
Strong to bear the joys abvie; y 3-5 T9 


All the glorious weight to bear 
Obever ne loye. 


6 88. HYMN XLIX. 


: AH give us, Saviour, to partake 
The ſuff rings, which this emblem ſhows, 
Thy fleſh our food immortal make, 
Thy blood, which in this channel flows, 
In all its benefits | impart, 


And ſanctity our ſprinkPd heart. 


Ta 4 A 
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KG | For; 


ä [ 232 1 


2 For al that j joy which now we taſte, 
Our happy hallow'd ſouls prepare; ; 
Olet us hol the earneſt faſt, 
This pledge that we thy heav'n fliall ie? 4 
Shall drink it new with Thee above 
The wine of thy eternal love. 


. ATHER of mercies hear | 


Thro' thine atoning fon, 
Who doth for us in heav'n appear, 
And prays before thy throne : | 


7 2 By that great ſacrifice 
Which He for us doth plead; 
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* Into our Saviour's death baptize, 
Wo And make us like our Head. 
18 3 Into the fellowſhip 
2 Of Jeſu's ſuff 3 take; f 
* 1 Us who deſire with Fm to ſleep, | 
148 That we with Him may wake: 
| A | Plant us into his death 
14 That we his life may pfove; | 
i143 Partakers of his croſs beneath, 
1 4 And of his crown above. 


—— — 
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2 108. 2 118. HYMN LI. 
8 LL glory and praiſe to Jeſus our Lord! 


His ranſoming grace we gladly record; 
His bloody oblation, and death on the tree, 
Hath purchas'd ſalvation and heav'n for me. 


2 The Saviour hath died for me and for you, 
The blood is apply'd, the record is true; 
The Spirit bears witneſs and ſpeaks in the blood 
And ou us the ſitneſs for living with God. 


A HYMN 


L 
2 108. 2 1158. HYM N 1 


Ae praiſe to the Lord, all praiſe i is his due 
To day is his Work of promiſe found true 
We, we are the nations preſented to God, 
Well-pleaſing oblations thro' Jeſus's blood. 


2 Poor heathens from far to Jeſus we came, 
And offer'd we are to God thro' his name; 
To God thra' the Spirit ourſelves do we give. 
And ſav'd by then merit of Jeſus we live. 
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8 6. HYMN. x: 


} 8, "F- 
Wr ſolid fwectnels es Voir Th A 
„ Who truſt in Chriſt the ne of peace, 3 Pc 
And feel his precious blood: T 
Let me of this bleſt number bee... A 
This one thing needful give' to me, C MW -M 
The life and pow'r of God. wn ele 4, Wee A 
2 Come quickly for thy 5290 —Z og ts 5 Ri 
To heav'n my helpleſs ſpirit take, In 
1 Then ſhall HY NNE ͤ wi | # 
Lord, how I long to ſee thy face, 
And all eternity to praiſe 


i My Saviour and my Frierid. 8 
23 Thou, Lord, wilt ſoon my foul receive, | 
In glory ! mal ſoon arrive. 6 
And hare the marriage feat: „ 

8 did'ſt my ruin'd foul redeem 

love ſhall be my joyful theme,” ot 1s! 


hile endleſs ES. 7 3 3s Co T 2 
4 lo happy fhall I live above.. . 
With Jeſus Chriſt whom now I love, W 1 5 " 


And all his glory ſee: 
- I ſoon ſhall wake with Thee in light, En 
Enjoy the beatific ſight, (0 444: 
And live and reign with Thee. 
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HE Saviour. bath J y'd for all * for me; 
His blood is apply 0. He cries ſrom the tree; 
Forgive them, O Father, for what they have done, 
And let them find favour thro' mercy alone. 


2 The prayer is heat'd, and ſeal'd from above, 
And we are reſter'd by Jeſus's love, 
To life ne'er ceaſing, and pardon and peace, 
And heav'mly bleſſings that always increaſe. 


Iz Poor finners we were, and} ofting to death, 

Till call'd from afar to hfe by his breath; 
And drawn by his ſpirit to hear and receive 
- Rely on his merit, and by Him to live,  — 


4 All glory to God, and honour and might, FP 
Redeem'd by his blood we'll give him his right; 
In bleſſing and praifing His wonderful name, _ 
Till call'd re of God i Lamb. 


1 


8787. . Y MN III. 


ME, Thow Dunsel W bs 
Tune mine heart ſing thy grace! 
Streams of mercy neyet cealing, Xp 
Call for ſongs of endleſs praddes 
Teach me ſome melogdions, ſonnet, , |. 
Sung by flaming tongues above: ; ne 2 
Praiſe the mount, Im fx d pon itt 
Mount of God's unchanging lere. e 


= 


2 Here I raiſe my. Eben,, ,., 
Hither by 192 N e 1 


And I hope. by thy good ke, 1 
Shortly to arrive at home: 

os ſought me, when a firanger, 
Wand'ring from the fold of God, 

He to reſcue me from danger , 


| Interpos'd with precious blood: 


3 O! to grace how great a d 5 nm 
Daify I'm conſtrain'd to bel 
Let that grace now like a fetter, 
Bind my wand' ring ſoul to Thee; 
Prone to wander, Lord. Thou . it, 


* 


|} Prone io leave the God I lore | 5 
1 Take my, heart, O take and ſeal i "HU 26 Lo 
bl Seal it from thy. courts above. "Us Up 
1 $86. HV MN e — 
4 1 I . thy voice, O God of m1 ht, | | ; 
| 1 I hear Thee call my foul to lig t. If 
1 But whether ſhal} fly? » ' > 7 0 
| Will trees, or rocks, or mountains ſereen, : ; 

Or heav'n, or earth, With all —_ | — 

From thine all- ſeeing eye p | | At 


2 Will length; or breadth,-or r height, . Of depth, L 
Guard me from that en cgeath, 55. i \£ 
That thou haſt join'd to ſin ?. 5 a 
No, Lord. all other help vai [EE 
. Unleſs Thou turn my friend ain, e 
And ſpeak. thy peace Within 


3 Bot yet this voice that ſimmbns me,” > 5 ap 
Seems mix'4-with wrath and melody, : 
It's mild and;-yetievere! 451 4h 2! 
It caſteth down and raifeth up- ĩ 1 
And falls my trembling {ou] with hope TT 


s: * That 1 Lou Walt NEAL. Wy: pray. 'T. - (12 * 3 ; 267 


ww 


Ts. <p 


17 1 


4 Why doſt Thou call me to thy bar? 
But while thy juſtice holds me there, 
Thy mercy may proclaim, 
| feed, 


The woman's thine only Son þ 7 
Shall bruiſe his head, and caſt him down, 
That did my ſoul defame.” 


5 Thro' Jeſus now thy voice is love, 
I hear the whiſper from above, 
That Thou wilt all forgive: 

Thou ſpeakeſt now unto my heart, 

Sinner return where'er thou art, 

And thou again ſhalt live. 

2 6 Lord I receive thy welcome word, 3 i 1 

Upon the mount to meet my Ls 14 

I joyfully rewan : | 14 

Return from all my follies paſt, 

Behind my back wy fins 1 caſt, 

mane offences mourn. 


7 I ſoon ſhall ſee the Lord moſt bigh, 
And wrapp'd in all the majeſty a 
Of his redeeming grace: 
Shall hear Him call my ſpirit up, 
And hail him oa the mountain top, 
And nine. lace, 


I. M. HYMN V. I 
OW, Lord, my helpleſs foul revive, = 
N And from this 3 me lere 
On Chhriſt the Son of God by fauh, _ 
And pant for God with ev'ry breath. 


2: Come breath of life, inſpire my ſoul, 
On me let ſtreams of mercy roll; 
I know one tender glance from Thee 
Will ſet my burthen d ſpirit free. 


by : 3 Peter 
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g Peter's experience tells me bin | 
Tells me what Jeſu's look can do: 
An harden'd heart at once it turns, 
The icy ſoul it melts and burns, | 


4 Lord. kindly reach this heart of! mine, 5 5 N 7 
I pant to be intirely thine; . * 
To have thy ſpirit rule in me, | *; 
Till 1 * face 1 in ng, lee. l þ 

dio won? I 2 An 

«06 811k, HM" VI. Ne, 

Line. 3 1 

FF Moſes's ſong the Lamb we kc,” +7: He' 
The praiſe doth belong to Jeſus's Name F 

Tri mphantly glorious our Jeſus hath been, -- Ti; 
And more than vittgrious 0 er, hell, earth and ſin, 1 
2 The world and its prince no longer are found | 3 Wi 
Our tyrannous ſins are buried and drown'd!. " 
O'erwhelm'd by a.motion of Moſes's rod. 1 
Aud plung'd in the ocean of Jeſus's blood! 7 

3 The Lord is my migbt redeem'n by his grace, I he 
I pay him his right, I ſing of his'ptaiſe; "A 
Our Lord's habitation, im us he-doth dwell, - An 
And all his ſalvation to linners reveal. | 7 


4 Our ſins ale 7 enhrown, which roſe againſt Thee, 
They ſank as a ſtone into the red ſea; _ 
Thou Lord has forgot 'em, as hid from thine eyes, 
And ſunk to the wen ok never ſhall ri. 


HYMN „ 
No! 
I 2 


L 2391 
8787 HYMN: VII. 


O know that my. Jelus 1s mine 
And l'm his beloved abode, 
My head on his boſom recline. 
And live by the ſmiles of my God; 
Not heaven or earth is ſo great, 
No treaſure like this to be found, 
It ſpeaketh my pardon compleat, 
And heals my deplorable wound. 


2 And if his unchangeable mind 
Be ever toward m e for ad. | 
He'll teach me to ſeek and to find 
l The path that will ing me to God: 
He'll lead me thro' trouble and pain, 
And dangers that lie in the road, 
Till I ſhall behold Him again 
n, In his everlaſting abode. 


3 Will Jeſus his. . mercy declare. 
To ſuch a poor ſinner as me: 65 
And give me in heaven to ſhare 
The price of his death on the tree? 
I hear him proclaim with delight, 
That I am his friend and his bride! 
And He will enrobe me in light, 
And give me a ſeat * his ſide. 


7s. HYMN VIII. 


1147 - 


— — 


es, 'HY EROS dear Lord, doth ſupply | 


| The place of all other relief, 
The pity that drops from thine eye 
N Can only remove all my grief: 
Now, Saviour, thy friendſhip 1 prove, 
1 foon ſhell forget my diſtreſs, . 
And cal»+ly rejoice in thy love, 
And ſweetly recover my peace. 


2 


2 © 


re 
* ; : 
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2 O ſeſus my fpirit receive, . | 
Reſolv'd upon Thee io depend, 
And wholly to Thee let me live, 
My only unchangeable Friend: 7 
Preſerve me a chriffiau indeed. 
Lill calb'd to my laſting abode, + 
From ſorrow eternally freed, e e 32s 
And laid in the as of God. 


6% HYMN IX. 


2 TESUS Thou doft not ſue in vain ' 
Or. aſk what T.can never give, 
hyſelf has plac 'd the pow'r in man, 

The profer'd Saviour to receive: 
While knocking at the doorthou art 
And cries, my ſon, give me thy heart. 


2 Give holy love, and let me riſe 
To worſhip ſpiritual and true; 
On eagle's wings my ſpirit flies 
Whate' er my Lord commands to do: 
To anſwer all my Saviom's will, 
And perfectiy his laws fulfill. 


1 Y ſhepherd is the ys 
M The ſiving Lord that dy'd, 


With all that's really good Tam 
Moſt plent oufly ſupply'd. 


2 He daily feeds my ſoul. 
With manna ſrom above; 15 

He leads me where the ſtreams do roll 3 

With * e love. . 


[241 J 
5 tread by Nr alone 5 40 Ne 1 3 
The path of Saeouſbels, F 


And ſoon ſhall reach the bleſſed chrone 
Where reigns the Prince of peace: 


4 He now forbiels my fear | 
Of ev'ry ill to come, | 
At death's approach He Witt be near 
To guard my ſpirit home. 


5 My cup He gladly fills, 
Arts me anoints with oil; 
My heart receives what He diſtils, „ 
The fruit of Jeſu's toil. © „ 


5 And when my faith ſhall ceaſe, | 
And hape be ſwallow'd up. | | 14 
J then hall ſee his en face 1 1 


Upon mount Sion's top. | > 1 
9 There I, my Shepherd's care, „ 1 
Shall praiſe and Him adore; i. 1 
And in his heav'nly manſions ſhare r 14 


His bliſs for evermore. wy. 
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1 3 ſervants of God, your Maſter proclaim, 

And publiſh abroad his wonderful name: 

The name all- victorious of Jeſus extol, 
His kingdom is glorious and rules over all. 


2 The waves of the ſea have lift up their voice, 
Sore troubled that we in Jefus rejoice : 
The floods they are roaring, but ny is here, 
Vile. we are <A - He phat *r. : 
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3 God ruleth on high, almight to ſauvs, 
e ſtill He is nigh, 'his-prglence We hawk: ; 
he great congregation ' bis 1 58 . 
Aſcribing ſalvation-4o fefus our Ring. . 


4 Salvation to God who ſits on the:thrane, 
Let all cry aloud, and hanour.the Sen; 
Our Jeſus's praiſestþe,29gel; pram, 
Fall down on theix aeg, and workin che Lamb. 
5 Then let us adore, and give Hi right, 
All glory and pow's, a 0 0 Him Pee it; 
All honour and bleſhps 1 gels Bore 
And thanks never ces Fr anganhaoite N. 
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s AV Thy alp K my fo gen. 


Shake off dull Hoch hb, 1 ca +" 
To pay thy morning ſacrifice. 


EO 


2 Redeem the miſpent time that 's paſt, - 
Live this day as if twere thy laſt; 
 Eiimprove. ih Atalenis take due Safes 
aint he gest dh tharelk DENPRE 
g Let all thy. converſe be ſincere, - | 
s I ow . conſcience as the non 


Thigh Ae A hy Wa. | 88. 
And a e e ©Y 


ws bil ray | : 
* rant, ord, when 1 {xom Lia ſhall Sie, 5 | ] 
1. hey of endleſs life * 5 2 
— . 5 Direct 1 


3 


88 


on ow”. 
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5 Direct, cbntr dul ſuggeſt/this x 
? All 1 deſign, or da, or ſay; 1 25 . 


That all my powers, with all: their: male, 


In thy ſole 8 may unite. 
96. MEM XI. 
- Evening. * 7, — 


LORY to.thee, /1 my God, this ni, 
For all the bleſſings of the light, 
Keep me, O'keep me, Kitig of kings, 
Under thine own almighty: wings. 


2 Forgive me, Lord, for thy. dear Son, 
Whatever ills this 4 Ive dne: 
That with the world, myſelf, and thee, 
Fs fl ere I lleep, at peace may be. 


3 Teach me to live, that I may dread. 
The grave aslinle as. bed; - -: 
Teach me to die, that fo I may 
Triumphing riſe at the laſt, day. 


4 O may my ſoul on the repofe, heed 
And with ſweet fleep my eye-lids gloſe,. - - 
Sleep that may me more vig 'rous make, 3 
To ſerve my God when La we. 

5 Let my bleſt guardian while Lfleep, | 


Cloſe to my bed his vigils. keep, _ 
Let no vain dreams difturb my reft, 4. 


— * „ - 


0 pow'rs of dane me ee "He 25 _ too, . 
APPY che company chath gone, : \.F 


From croſs ta eben, froiti. ea dt 
How ſwect they Hg upon the fnorre 


* 


T ax ths never ſaw, the" fought before 2 1 
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2 Bleſs'd are the dead; yea, ſaith the Word, 
That die in Chriſt the living Lord. 
Whilſt, thus beyond the grave they reiſe 
In heav'nſy tunes their happy praiſe. 


3. Death from all death hath ſet us free, 
And will our gain for ever be. | 

"Tis this hath loos'd our band of woes 

And let the groaning capuvesgo. 


4 The Lamb does heav'n to us afford, 


We are for ever with the Lord. 
We want no more, for all is giv'n. 
His preſence is our life, our heav'n 


„ er 


1 4 pigs and myſterious is my caſe, 
DJ "Twixt grief and joy, nature and grace: 
In me are contraries, yet fuch, - 
That each believer feels as much. 


2 I dwell in ſafety, much oppreſt, 
Have conſtant trouble, yet have reſt ; © - 
My pleaſure iſſues from my pain, 
My laſſes but increaſe my gain. 


J I have good reaſon to be ſad, | 
And yet more reaſon to be glad; 
I'm boch deliver'd, and involv'd, 
By law condemn'd, by law abſolv'd. 


4 My comfort riſes ſrom deſpair, | T- x 


My pardon'd ſins my burden are; 
Mercy removes my pains and fears. 
And yet diffal:es my heart in tears; 


t 8 1 

3 The work is See eee te, 10 20% 3 
Yet nothing's left rede hs piopey „ 
Hence for my work heay' d . 
No wages, but a great zeward. eit 


6 Faith in my Lord doth this os, yy 
And the ſame faith hath fate fre $668; ey 
Poor in myfelf, atrd nothing lels, bo e 
e yet all pbflets. | to 
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1 1 LL ſing m Jeſasohll his fue 

That forrght With hell and overeathe,' 

Whom all the Hoſts of fattts aloe, | 
And angels praiſe for ebermote. | 


2 Suffice, he In our natute ſtogck 0 15 
"20 ſave us by 7 his freakin) rn 
And every . is Yanguiſh „ 
A captive to his Kart hee 


3 A thouſand crowns for every. grabe, 
The Saviour of the lluman race! 


And all che ow'rs On earth, and all 
The heav a thrones befors him fall!” 


4 Shout ſons of men in higheſt lays/ ky 11 T £4 
To Jeſu's never-cedfifig- praiſe, E 
His mighty arm broke off your abe, 5 
His endleſs life yOu n N 9 1 


886. HYMN KV. 


1 A Y ſoul awaker all thy power rs, FE OE 
M And ſing away eie ha 1 6 houfs 8 
Like thoſe that ße abo 7 


x 
- 
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The vict ry of, hy bleeding king, _ 
Bids thee my ſoul awake and fing 
His everlaſting love. 


2 Jeſus for our redemption bled, 
On Calvary he bow'd his head. 
And. bore our curſe and hell; 
And O by Jeſu's dying groans 
The vail was rent, ne all the taronos 
Of our accafers TP. 07 


+ Deep in the ſhades of ghaſtly loom 
a The'S aviour ſank ven e 40e 
For death the law muſt have; 
He paid the debt, and then our king 
ks. and took from death. his ſting 
And victory from the grave. 


4 O death: where is thy ſting? now tell, : _ 
Oo grove where does thy victory dwell 
I: WE et 


I» fin, where is thy reign? 
The broken law (thanks be to God) 
Is anſwer'd now by Jeſu's blood. 

And all our foes are ſlain. 


7744777447 HYMN XV. 


3 PA EAVENLY ſprings are open'd, 


And crown us With their favour, 
Fee oh ood gs ns 
F ²⁵⅛˙ꝓQ8dx⁊ ⁊ 2h, 
And merit of a Saviour 

He ſhews the things of Jeſus . 
To us by inſpiration, . 


And charms our — ONT | ' 


And hearts, with ſongs 


Of vi gory and falyation. oo 


4 
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2 fn Jeſu's goſpel-cliariot 6 Int Fr birth 
We ride along, e, . e n 
Our circles move .. |... {6d i eat tl 
By peace and laves ue La l 14 00 
No earthly ſtate ſo eren. « EONS 
In all the pomp, an gratideur, 35 
Of goſpel-exaltation, 8 . 5 


We ride along hee oy LO 

And chant a fong 27 20 HC 

Of victory and ſalvation. ' „ 
3. But O] we'll cer W 


That we are void of merit, e | 
By that alone re Ds = 
Which Chriſt has done Cs . 14 

We all this blifs inherit; TOI +7 | 

His deep humuliation 

Wrought out our exaltation, | | „ 14 
His prayers, and eres. „„ 1 
And ſacrifice, TY 1 of | + 3 

Wrought vow? and favation.” $ 


66866686. H & - M N. 1 
EASE all our Daubts, ark "ITY "FE 
And heav'nly joy piace, e 
Jeſus in our behalf appets e 
Upon a tlirone of grac᷑ 
Fair in the Father's view * \ 
The Mediator ſtands +: 
God's juſtice and our. pardon oo, 
Are graven in his hands. 


2 Exalted far above 12 172 
The reach of toil or pains 


In God the Father's power and love, 
, - SY he reigns; | 


"> _ 


8 4 F 5 J 
| | SA 


And O, our qreat high 1 
And everlaſting frie | 
Bears us upon his faithful bret 
With love that knows n no 95 


g Ceaſe all our doubts a 

And heavenly joys ta 

Jeſus i in our behalf ee 
Upon a throne of grace: 

He eyer reigns in heaven, 
Thus ends our care an and ale 5 

For in our Jeſus, God has . 
To us eternal life. 


666688. HYMN. XVIIi. 


1 1 earth „and heav'! n. A0 is, 
Make all their "beauties 75 
*Twould but a ſhadow be rd An. 
Of what's in God's dear Son, ; 
Eternal love, and truth, and grace, 


Outs imiling on my Saviour 8 lace. 3 ; 55511. 
2 Creation's noble frame, IN ELLIS, ey | : 
- fn all mahogany hands” oh $2550, - : 
_ Compar'd to, G 8 ; dear Lamb. ... he dear 
Appears but vain and mean; NE 
; For in my Saviour's preſence "0 5 5 
MA All that is heavenly and Byme. Lodi 3.54%, y cruci 
4 3 Time ſwiftly flees along = = 
| And bears ni& on hrs wit! 5 a, RR 
I ſoon ſhall reach the Hin | WF e WOhs notes 
That never-ceaſing, lings, 1 5 B 
The glories of ar. "TN OBS: 8 
And fee * faces Tt 2 Ley Tin Jeſus 
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1 e morn in gilded Wide i 
Or ſilver'd blue array d.,. 
To my beloved (in 5 

Is as a gloomy ſhade. 


No blemiſh in my love there lies, 
Comely is every part. 
Kindneſs is ſeal In his eyes, en 
And grace around his heart. | 


3 Peace, endleſs life, and j joys divine, LY 
All center in my love; 155 
He tells me he's for ever mine, 


O, whither ſhould IL rovbce?̃ 2 
4 To Jew and Gentile e, 


Yea ſolemnly prote ag 
| Jeſus is my beloved's name, = 
The man in whom I'm bleſt. 1 
cls, H NM N N. ances 
OW long ſhall be 
Before f thatl ſee ++ ++ 15576: S535 
The dear Nazarene that has died for me Pp. 1 
Flee ẽ . 1 
That I may embrace _ .. | 
My cruciſy d Jeſus and gaze on his face. 4 
2 In heavenly ligt | 
He's wrapt from my 7 © ICT 
Oh when fhall my ſpitit take;thither her « gh? 
My heart and my eyes. 
Shall watch with the wiſe, 
Till 7005 ſhall beckon me up to the ſkies. 9 
| N 39 
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3 O em ſhall Imdyre , | 68 * Aſe 
To the manſions above, 5 Ho 
And join-the ſweet hampers of eee 9 "Ap 
Where ſhadow: or ſcene, 4 For 
Shall ne er inter ven. | 
To lever my eyes from the dear Wanne. 1 6 Hel 
4 To jein wi chat chivie- id 0/ »- 209 
| My Lord to admire, © | wy 
*Tis the Tracks of heavens, tis all J ag lin | 
Flee moments apace: MOR 955 12 1 , W | 7 In tk 
. That I may embrace And 
The bps that ar fatal and dropping van bree KM Uni 
<2 Calls 
=. MF * N. Nb. 
WAKE my our in edv n ja 2 "a 4 
Lift up rd voice of gence ati 1 N 
* thy prophet, prieft, and kn, val | F 
n {weet melodious ſonnets ing. 855 The 2 
2 True marks of love he ber e me . Its 
When crucify fy'd on Cal 2 Se O gra 
In ͤ ſhame, in Ag in de Ne 8 To m. 
He hung till curſe he hore. | 1 | > To fin 
O heaventy1ove } © Neven bee 3 Upe 
: For PAYS 's affen — Thus: 
Our Saviour by his ſeating Mow | And 
Has reconciled us to God; — O Jeſu 
N By ble 


4 He in our nature name: hd nen, 
Enter d the regions A the dead,. | | 
By dy ing variquefa-alt out Wen eee. 88. 
And then to lile 9 i 
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E 5 1 
5 Aſcended to the. God. of xe 
He fills the higbeltithrape aboxe,, 


And heavenly manſions he'll A | 


For us for whom he froehpdy di 


6 He bears me in his faithful bra. 
Then why, :thoulg:L forget m pelt? 5 


My pardon deep ingraven ſtands 


In Jeſu's fide, and Reet, and n | 


'W 7 In this Galena. Lllis 
And often hit a kh x 1 
Until my prophet, prieſt and king, 
Calls me aboye' to otro 


4a 
4 * 
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Fe an enſign — 25 N 


Waving in o 
The goſpel Its es - 
Its beauties uow a par; 


0 gracious ſound ! ZH k en 
To manifeſt apx:{ms w 


2 In ſhame in grief and gore, 

Upon the croſs he dy d., 2 

Thus all our curſe he bore, *. 7 25 1174875 

And juſtice ſatisſj d; wh Y f „„ 

O Jeſus thou haſt, r 3 | 
By bieden I W's. 
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| 5 74 wanton ani — 
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Nor on him their affection place, 


Becauſe they never knew his grace. ; 
2 But O! if Jeſus pleaſe to ſhew | 
His bleeding beauties, then they know 
That all that's noble, all that's ſweet, 2 D 
And fair, and friendly in him meet. El F 
3 If we ſhould ſearch the nations round IJ 
A friend like Jeſus can't be found, | B 
Nor in the heavens is ſuch another, 
As our dear Saviour, king and brother, o 
4 O, that my Lord would manifeft 3 A; 
His bleeding love to every breaſt : | 
Twould all the ſtony deadneſs move, = 
And fill the ſoul with peace and love. "hs 
4 6s. 28s HYMN, XXIV, os 
1. IEsus thou art our head © E By 
Aol cv I 
ea all we want or'nged ę ft ——- 
To make us truly bleft, | Ko 
Oh let us have a glimpſe of thee?! 1 5 I. 
In ſpirit our companion be. = 
2 Oh give a faithful ee J Th 
-Whilft in this world we ſta ß 1 
To LI r yr” 5 Tho 
o watch admire and pra ß oh; 
Reign in our hearts by faith and love, - A 


Till we behold thy face above. 


88 6. 11 T M - Sig XXV, 5 
5 Little time and 1 ſhall be T6 LE 8 | 
4 With him that has redeemed me 


. o f 
Tron ; 
. 1 o 
” * 


* 


[7 


L 253 3 
From ſin, Ne death, 100 hell; | 
On friendly time J ride ö 


And ſoon ſhall ſee him face to face, 
And ever with him dwell. 


2 Dear man! how often do 1 prove. 
Freſh tokens of, his conſtant love! 
And hear his Spirit 8 voice; 
Some ſecret glance comes from his face, 
Beſide a ſettled golpel-peace 
To make my heart rejoice, 


3 Oh that my ſoul could take her flight 
And lodge'in yonder world of ligh:t 
There Jeſus ſhews his charms; 
\, Freely I'd part from all below, 
And through the vale of death I'd go 


Triumphant to his arms. 


2 Vp to the fair interior ſkies 
By faith I often liſt my eyes, 
And wiſh his coming near; 
Fain would I fee him in the clouds 
Amidſt the heavenly multitudes 
In majeſty appear. 


5 Come, O my Jeſus come away! 
Thy banner in the ſkies diſplay 
Amidſt the heavenly throng; 
Tho' all the world a burning flame 
I'll fing ſalvation in thy name 
And never end my ſong. 


88 6 HYMN XXVI. 


MAZING: ſcene l. O wondrous: Gals 


Je deſcends from worlds of light, | 
. 7 


1 i 


2 To worſhip him there came from far 


Appears i in Nani Hay, - | 
In humble infancy on earth _ tad ® 
Within a ſtable had his birth ” 4 A 


And in the manger lay. 


2 
41 * 


The Saviour to behold; 

Treaſurè they from their country bring. 

Humbly preſent the infant king > 
Frankincenſe, myrth, and gold. 


T 
Wiſe men, led | by an eaſtern ſtar 4 
1 
7 


3 Whilſt ſhepherds watch'd their flocks by night 5 i 


? 


To them there came an angel bright = 3 5 
Which ſtruck their hearts with fer; 
Fear not, ſaid he, I unto you . 
3 Wu tidings Joyful, good and true, N 
hich to all people are. | 


4 A Saviour's born, he faid to them, 85 | 
* To you, this day, in Bethlehem, . 
He who is Chriſt the Lord; 3 
In ſwaddling bands vou ſhall him ſpy, 
He does within a manger lie, 
And true they found his word. 


5 Then ſuddenly a multitude 


With him was heard a praiſing God | 1 
G1ory to God they ſang, = | 

And on earth peace, good-will to men,. 

$0 to the heavens return'd again, 
The by an echo rang. 


e 
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0 57 full of truth and grace, 
Who call'ſt me now to ſeek thy face, | 


And 
* 


— 2 


2 Thou bid'ft me come to thee and live, 


3 Jeſus thou dear, thou bledding Laink; 


Olet my heart melt down before. 


6 There ſhall my ſoul with tranſport ſee 
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And taſte thy pard' ning love: 
Thy open arms and wounded hands 
Are ſtretched out to loſe my _ 
And fix my ſoul above. ; 


And all thy powerful grace receive, 
To live thy life below; 
To live like one that's born to die, 
And live with thee eternally, 
And all thy. glory know. 
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Thou ſoul tranſporting lovely name, 
That ſets my heart on fire: e 
Thou kindleſt all my-ravifh'd breaſt 
With thy dear preſence, and my reſt 
Is only thee to admire. 
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Thou man of ſorrows, broke with grief 
Thy tender heart, to buy. relief e 
For ſuch a wretch as 12 


* 
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This man abhorr'd, this God of pow! 1 
Plunge into him and die. 


Die here to every ſenſual good, 
That all the life and pow'r of God 
My Jeſus may make knowu; 
That I might his bleſs d image gain, TY 
And with him in his glory reign, 
And love him on his throne. | 


And bleſs and = OY 


* 
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The ſuffering, glorious God: 0 
The God that put my nature on, 
And died and roſe for me, to atone 

And cleanfe me with __ blood. - 4 


48 6h when ſhall my ſpirit take light, 
And reach the calm regions n | 
View all the redeemed in white, 
And dwell in the boſom of love ? 

There! there! I ſhall-fee his ſweet: face, 
Who once cover d. over with blood, 


Hung nail'd to the croſs in my 7 
And dy'd and redeem'd me to God. 


There Jeſus my leader ſball be, 

To fountains of heavenly peace, 
Mine eyes:no more trouble ſhall ſee, 
For ſorrow and ſighing ſhall ceaſe; 
Salvation with ſeraphick fire, 
As I follow my Lord I'll proclaim, 
For ever and ever admire; 

The face and the ſcars of the Lamb. 


Till * d to the heavenly bens. . 
Sereneneſs inhabit my foul, . ET 
It cannot, it cannot be long, . 
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Since time never ceaſes to roll {© 
O Lamb ! *tilt I fee thee above, CT STR 
This bleſſing of bleflings impart, t. 
Thy preſence, and Calvary— love. 
Be ever impreſt on my heart. 
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A 


Thouſand foes prepare to war 


A 


Ah give us Saviour to partake 
Ah lovely appearance of death 
Ah Siſter in Jeſus adieu 
All hall the true Elijah 
All glory and praiſe 
All glory and praiſe to Jeſus our Lord 
All glory to God in the ſky 
All praiſe to the Lord 


All praiſe to the Lord, all praiſe i is his due 
All thanks to the Lamb who gives us to meet 


And did thy grace O Jeſus dear 
And is he removd 

And let this feeble body fail 

And now my ſoul the A fun 
And will the world's great ruler ſtoop _ 
Art thou the man that dy'd for me 
Aſſemble ye who love the Lord 
Awake my ſoul ſhake off thy duſt 
Away my unbeheving fear 

Away with all trouble 

Away with our fears 

Away with our fears 

Away with our ſorrow 5 
Awake my ſoul, and with the ſun, 
A little time and I ſhall be 


Amazing ſcene! O wond'rous light! | 


Awake my ſoul in heavenly lays 
5 B 

| Behold the condeſcending grace 

Be merciful, O God, to me 

Break forth into praiſe 

Brechren let us join to bleſs 


2 9 


Ah give me, Lord, my ſins to mourn 
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How long ſhall it be 


1 call che world's Redeemer e s 
I cannot ſhun the ſtroke of death 
I had forgot my heav'nly birth: 
I hear thy voice O God ofinizhs' | 
I know that my Redeemer lives 
I long to behold him array'd 
I thirſt ſor alife-giving God 
J will not give thee any reſt 
If I have begun once more 
If now I have acceptance found 
If there are paſſions in my ſoul 


Jeſu, great ſhepherd of the Rp | : 


Jeſu, let my nature feel 
leſu, lover of my ſoul 


Jeſu my hope in life and death 
Jeſy, my hope, my joy, and reſt 
Jeſu, my king, to thee 1 by. 


Jeſu, on thee we feed 
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Jeſus, bow thy willing « ear 
Jeſus, dear Lord, we lookin unto thee 
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In this expreſſive bread I ſee © ' 
Join all in earth and all in. heaven 
12205 all ye Joyful nations 

III. ſing my Jeſus and his fame 
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Let heav'n and th agree 
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Let ſaints with joyfulbeans. 
Lift your eyes of faith and lgok 
Lift your eyes of faith and ſes 
Liy e our great God on high Rn 
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| | Lo! he comes with clouds deſcending / 


Long have I labour'd in the fire 
Look here my ſoul and now regard 
Look up my ſoul, no more be ſad 

| Lord at how high a rate doſt thou 

s - Lord, at thy call I now am come 

| Lord, if thou the grace impart 

| Lord, I believe a reſt remains 

0 Lord, in thy wrath no more chaſtiſe 

| Lord Jeſus come, by love conſtrain d 

Lord of the ſhining hoſts on high 

J Lord, tis an infinite delight 

Lord. to thy temple we repair 

Lord, what a ſpectacle is here! 

Lord, when we ſee a ſaint of thine 
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| My God I humbly call thee mine 
5 Ny God, w glory, and my love 
My God, will my repentance be 
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My ſoul awaken all thy pow'rs 
No longer can earth _ 
No, tis in vain to ſeek for bliſs 
None is like Jeſhuron's God 


Not the rich world of minds above 
Now canſt thou Lord withold thy grace 


Now, Lord my helpleſs ſoul revive 
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My heart is full of Chriſt and longs _.. 


My ſhepherd is the Lamb len. bs 


Not heav'n ſo rich a grace can ſhow. 
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The Lid of earth and | by | 

The Saviour hath dy d for all and "I me 
The veil of night is naw withdrawn 
There is a nk of living joy 

There is ſurprizing grace, dear Lord 
This, this is he that came | 
Thou God of harmony and love 
Thou hidden love of God, whoſe height 
Thou hidden ſource of calm repoſe _ 
Thou Lord, art full of truth and grace 
Thou Saviour divine moſt graciauſly bleſs 
Thou ſhe pherd of Iſrael and mine 

Thou Sov reign author of all good 


Thrice happy they whoſe ſouls are built 


Thrice happy ſaints who dwell above 
Thy every mercy calls for praiſe 
Thy favour, dear Lord, doth ſupply 
'Tis done! ih atoning work i is done 
"Tis finiſh'd, tis done 

"Tis God provided for all our need 
"1s pure delight without alloy 

"Tis the fair dawn 


To God who reigns enthron'd on high 


| To heaven I liſt my waiting eyes 


To know that my Jeſus is mine 

To the haven o y breaſt 

To the hills I lift mine eyes 

To whom, dear Jeſus, thould I live 
The beautious morn in gilded white 
T he wanton eye and carnal ing 
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Make drowſy ſoul Bom ſin awake 


Way-faring men and fojourners _ 
Well! ſince my gracious God has laid 
Welcome ſweet day of 8 the Melt 
What a ou of glory les 
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What am T, O thou glorious God 


What are theſe array,d in white 


What energy and pow'r divine 
What heav'nly man or lovely God by 


What language is this that I hear 


What tho? a thouſand hoſt engage 
What ſolid ſweetneſs 


When firſt my trembling ſoul receiv 4 


When I conſider all the ways R 


When I behold the heav'nly ſtate 
When Oh! my Lord, ſhall I remove 
Where ſhall Chriſt's diſciples 8 
Wilt Thou with ſuch endearments treat 
Who is this that comes from far 


| Who! is this that now comes up 
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ve faithful fouls, who thus mots... 


Ve ſaints, behold the ſpotleſs Lamb 


Ye ſervants of God, whole diligent care 
Ye ſervants of God, your Maſter mae 


ve ſimple few, ye choſen race 


Yes. Lord, my longing, loyal heart 
Yes, 'tis enough! I'm ſale and bleſt_ 
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6686. HYMN I. 


In, on the Goſpel pole 
Ih up-lifted Sacrifice ! | 
That Sa- c1fice ihall ſave my Soul, | : 
Shali drown my miſeries. 


2 Wounded was Chriſt to hte 
The ſiu- ſic k broken heart; 
Come near and you his love (hall feel, 
0 Come helpleſs ; as thou art, 
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8 Tis from the bleeding Lam b 
My ev'ry comfort flo wd; 8 
From hence my ſoul's lalvation came, | 
Came ere chro his blood. 
: 9 5 8 
4 But a few years ago 
AA faw no cee :. 
In Chriſt, in whom, I now do know 
Centers my happineſs. 


3 How marvellous theilt D 
The Goſpel rays afford ! 15 
While they reved) ſo plain in ſight, 
The love of Chriſt my Lord. 
6 Shine, ever ſhine on me, : 


Till all my darkneſs flies; . 
Till I my Lord in glory ſee as 
Enthron'd above the ſkies. | 
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OW awful is the ſcene 
| To view a dving God; 

To view the ſpotleſs Nazarene 

_ Expiring in his blood! 

2 The hardeſt heart would melt 
To hear Jehovah groan; _ 

'To fee the world's deſert and guilt 
Upon the Holy one. 


Z The ſun withdrew it's light, 
The grave threw up her dead: 
Behold the rocks are rent are ſplit» 
When dy'd our Sov'reign Head, 


4 How can we ſenſeleſs be, 

And unafſected hear 

Of Jeſu's death, and Calvary, _ 
And ſcarcely ſhed a tear ? 


Smite ev'ry flinty foo), 
And bid a fountain riſe: 
Till penitential ſtreams ſhall roll 
Down from our willing eyes. 


6 Grace ſhows the pond'rons load, 
Th' intollerable fin = 
Was laid upon th incarnate God, | 
| That we with Him might reign. 
7 Let this now melt my heart. 

And cauſe my tears to flo-.; 
And tell me I ſhall neter depart, 

But live a ſaint below. 
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C. M. HYMN III. 
1 WER I can read my title clear, 


Jo manſions in the ſkies: 
I bid farewell to ev'ry tear, 
And wipe my weeping eyes. 
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2 Should earth againſt my ſoul engage. 
And helliſh darts be hurl'd; 
Then I can ſmile at Satan's rage, 
And face a frowning world. 


3 Let cares like a wild deluge come, 
And ſtorms of ſorrow fall, 
1 I but ſafely reach my home, 
My God, my heav n, my all. 


4 There ſhall L bathe my weary foul | AE 
In ſeas of heavenly reſt; Pots 
And not a wave of trouble roll 


Acroſs my peaceſpl breaſt. 
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C. M. HYMN IV. 5 
EAR not einh Chriſt, I am thy God; i 
Fear not,. be not diſmay'd : 


Since I for thee have ſhed my blood, 
Since I thy ranſom paid. 


2 Be not diſmay'd, be not caſt dv, 
Since I am with thee here: 
Tho' men and wicked ſpirits frown, 
Thou haſt no need to fear. 


3 Fear not, thy ſins they re blotted out, 


Ne'er to appear again: 
And {till believe, and do not doubt, 
Aud you with Me ſhall reign. 
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4 Fear not reproach, nor chaſtiſement, 
They all ſhall work for good: 


Since I have clean d thee from thy fins 
In my atoning blood. 


5 And canſt thou think I'll not 3 
6 When I have cleans'd thee thus? 
Now thou art mine, my greatreward, 
Ik) be purchaſe of my croſs. 


5 Come hide thee in my bleeding: wounds. 


There reſt ſecure and calm: 


Thy Chriſt is near, you need not nd 3 


1 Ul keep thee from all harm. 
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Eb there no edn in Gilead now, 
| Is no phy ſician tere? 


O yes there's Chriſt my Saviour T bow, 
one can with Thee compare. 


[ l 3 : » 0 hriſt the phyſician to his ſheep, 
_ And the true ſhepherd too 
He heals, He feeds dy ſafely, 1155 : 


7 Till we are form'd anew. _ 
J 1 9 Under thy ſkilful hand, O Chriſt, 
3149 And train me up for 4 | 
_— Tolvebeyondthe ſky. WEL 4, 
1 To walk wich God white here I 
1 And view his ſmiling ſaee 
bi And like the Lamb-like Jeſus grow, 10 
Adorn' d with ev'ry grace. 


5 O come Lord Jeſus, quickly come, 
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_ There let me paſſive lie 


b * 3 


wo thus thy children cry 


1 


8 Haſten dear Lord, and take us home 


2 What wond'rous cauſe could move thy heart 


3 The cauſe was love, I ſink with ſhame 


\ 


4 Ye weary ſouls, here's bleffed news, 
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To glorious worlds on high. 
6 There we ſhall fee Him as He i is 


Our Saviour, and our King: 
Be cloathed with a glorious drefs 
And we ſhall be like Him. | 


* M. HYMN VI. 
HE crofs, che croſs! O that's my gain, 
Becauſe on that the Lamb was ſlain: : 


vas there my Lord was crucify'd, 
'Twas'there my Saviour for me ay d. 


To take on Thee my curſe and ſmart? 
Well knowing that my ſoul would be 
So cold, ſo negligent of thee |! 


Before the ſacred ;Jeſu's Name : 


That thou ſhould & bleed, and ſlaughter'd be, 


Becauſe, becauſe thou loveſt me! 


The vileſt, Chriſt will not refuſe: 5 
He grac iouſſy will you receive, | 


Turn, and behovey and you hall live. 


. M. HYMN VII. 


OW ſhall I ſpeak my Saviour's worth, 
Or tell the = he bears tome? 


Shall I begin to ſing his birth ? 
Or follow Him to Saen? 


Yes, this I'll tell my brethien dear, 
And call them tio receive his Grace; 
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For now bo Righteouſneſs i is near, SIA LY 
And free for all the fallen race. „ 
2 His tender arms are open ſti ll! : 


Returning ſinners to receive 
Steady his mind, and fix'd his will, 

To ſave whoever ſhall believe, 
He waits with pardon in his hand, 

And longs that you the ſame might ſhare ; 


Come ſinners at his mild command, ; 1 ; 
His Name rr your heart to ſear, W : 
6686 HYMN VIII - 
"AN doth the tempter ſay Ne = P 
Your pray'rs will not availshʒß 8 
So that you now may ceaſe to pray, 3 a \ 
And be content with hell? | C 
i 2 But when the ſinner ſighs oO 0. * 
1 And mourns with broken heart, 33 C 
"WY The tender Jeſus hears his cries + {| H 
And inſtant takes his * ee L 
For when we mercy EE EET a T 
The pray'r is not our own; rm R 
God's Spirit gives us thus to ſpeak, 
Yes, 'tis the Spirtt's groan. To 
4 The wicked's pray'r is thus, „55 | 
L fo and frhaveyienty?- ot 5 1 J 
Deſerves eternal happineſs... =o. | 
Reward me with mine ] w. 5 
f 3 Ri 
5 And pray is this your pray” 72 . T 
* Tis mercy that yo ſeek : ET > A: 
The Lord doth all your groaniige LY 2 To 
Will ſoon dely' rance peak. "a IEP * 
6 Thus 
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6 Thus ceaſeleſs cry to God 
Till He ſalvation bring; 
Till you ſhall feel th' atoning blood, 
And learn Free-Grace to fing. | 
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1 RTOW let us confeſs and fin a 
Hymns of praiſe to Cimill, our King: 
Tell of Jeſu's boundleſs love, | 
How exceeding kind He' H prove. 
Shall my ſoul be ſilent foand 
e feel his love —_— ? 5 

ouze my pow 'rs, my awake; 
Sinful 83 now forkike, 


2 Who'd his Righteouſneſs defpiſe, © 

Other ragged garments prize: | = 
Come ye nakerl rake his dreſs, _ 

Come in Fanh the Lamb pofleſs, | 
Here the depth of wiſdom fee, F734 18 
Look my ſoul to 1 e : 1 
There I view Him on the croſs, —_ 
Roptur'd fouls He dy'd for us. 4 


8. HYMN X. 


N 1H HE moment a ſinner believes 5 720 
And truſts in a crucify'd Gd. 1. 
His pardon at once he receives, . 14 
Redemption thro" e blood. 
Tho' thouſands and thouſands of foes 


Againſt him in malice unite ; 3 "3? | , 
Their rage he thro' Chriſt can oppoſe, N 3M 
Led forth by the Spirit to fight. 


us 


—— 


2 The faith that unites to the Lamb, 
And brings ſuch ſalvation as this: 
Is more than merè notion or name, 
The work of God's Spirit it is: 

A principle active and young. 
That lives under preſſure and load; 


That makes out of weakneſs more ſtrong, 


And draws the ſoul upwards to God. 


9 It treads on the world and on hell, 

It vanquiſhes death, and deſpair, 
And what is ſtill ſtranger to tell, 
It overcomes Heaven by pray'r ; 
Permits a poor worm of the duſt 
With God to commune as a friend, 
To hope his forgivenels is juſt, 
And always on Jeſus. depend. 


4 It ſays to the mountain depart, | 
That ſtands betwixt God and the ſoul; 
It binds up the broken in heart. 
The wounded makes perfectly whole: 
Bids fins of a crimſon-like dye 
Be ſpotleſs as now and as white: 

And makes ſuch a ſinner as I 
As pure as an angel of light. 
85 87 HYMN XI. 

1 [OE deſcend, O heavenly Spirit, 

+ Fan each ſpark into a flame; 
Let us bleſſings Lord inherit, 
Bleſlings that we cannot name. 
Whilit hoſannas we are ſinging, 
May our hearts in raptures move; 
Fee! freſh graces in us ee 
Breathe the air of pureſt love. 
3 ; | 


| 1 


b 
2 Let us ſwim in graces ocean, 
Float on that unbounded lea, 
Guided into pure devotion, 
Kept from paths of error free. 
On thy heav'nly manna feeding. 
- Skreen'd from ev'ry envious — 
Love, O love for ſinners bleeding, 


Whitker ſrom Thee ſhould I go f 


: 3 Keep us Lord till in communion, 
Daily nearer draw to Thee: 
Sinking in the myſtic union, 
Of the churches myſtery. 
Keep us ſafe from. each deluſion, 
Well protected from all harms 
Free from fin, and all confuſion, - ! 
Circle us within thine arms. 


4 View by faith thy body broken 
bo us worms upon the tree, 
Shed in blood as a ſure token 
| _ That my God hath loved me. 

Let us now partake thy Off ring 
May our ſouls the Reling pr prove 

Melt us when we {ing thy ſuffæings, 
Then our fouls ſhall praiſe thy love. 
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8787. HYMN XII. 
3 WI by ſaith 1 ſee the garden, 


eſus ſweating for my ſoul, 
Bearing on his heart my burthen, 
He who taſted death for all. 
Likewiſe when I ſee Him bearing 
Up the hill the heavy load ; ; 
View the marks where whips did tear Him, 
While He Papa lamb- like food. 
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2 When 1 read this doleſul ſtory, 

May it give me great concern! 

Thus to bruiſe the Lord of Glory, 
Let my inmoſt bowels yearn ! 

Sinners come look at Him yonder 
Then thou'k ſurely love like me: 

Him whoſe love than death was _— 
Dearer than his liberty. 


g May I love Him and adore Him, 

While in life I am confin'd ; 

I will lay my wants before Him, 
For I find Him ever kind. 

Like us was He ſound in faſhion, 

With us for to ſympathize; 

Oh! his Heart is all compaſſion, ; 
Broken hearts he'll ne'er deſpiſe 


4 Still O Lord I wou'd like Mary 

Lie in peace at thy dear feet: 

Free'd from Lite's perplexing hurry, 
Silently my Saviour meet. 

Here I can in ſafety harbour, 
Here at leiſure I recount 

All the toil, and all the labour 
Thou ſuſtaind'ſt on my account. 


L. M. HY MN XIII. 
1 * Grece ſee jeſus bleeds 
To ranſom rebels doom'd to hell, 


Well might heav*n's lamps put on the weeds, 
And hide their faces in a veil. | 


2ꝗQ Tranſcendent Love, it was for me. 

7 BY For me, amo the ſinking race, 

3 A | He bled and dy Fu pon the oe. 

Fil - Where well 1 hide » my bluſhing face? 


3 Melt 


CV 


„ 


It 


3 Melt, melt my heart into a flood 


Of pious grief and holy ſhame; 
Could I weep crimſon tears ot. blood, 
Far lovelier was the bleeding Lamb. 


4 With ſweet delight Oh! let me trace 


do 


The wonders of Redeeming Love! - 
Till I behold the Saviour's face 
'On Sion' $ Py mount above. 


88 688 6. HYMN XIV. 
T ERE Lord, in thy great Name we meet, 


We come to worſhip at thy feet, 
How dreadful is this place! 


Since 1 hou haſt promis'd to be here, | 


With confidence we now draw near 


To lee thy ſmiling face. 


O give us all a pure deſire 
Kindle in us the holy fire, 

Which glow'd in Sr hi ſaints ! 
Give us to ſeel our helpleſſneſs, 
And fink into a ſweet diſtreſs, 

And find out all our wants. 


Help us like ſaints of old to pray, 

And hearken what the Lord ſhall lay, 
For he ts preſent now; _ 

And let thy ſweet redeeming love © 

Deſcending from thy Throne above, 
Sweetly among us flow. 


Now let us bear thy heay nly voice, 
And bid us all in Thee rejoice 
With all our Sins to part; | 
Help us do make our Saviour room 
To O defire of nations come, 
And dwell in ev'ry heart. 


Bb 


WIE 
— 
p 
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C. M. HYMN LV. 


1 1 may diſſolve my body now, 
And bear my ſpirit home, 
Why do my minutes move ſo flow! 


O Jeſus quickly come! 


God has laid up in Heav'n ſor me, 
A crown wh: h cannot fade; 
The Righteous Judge, at that geat day, 
Shall place it on my head. 


g Nor hath th' King of Grace prepar'd | 
This prize for me alone; | | F 
But all who love and long to ſee 
Th' appearing of his Son. 


4 Jeſus the L ord ſhall guard me ſafe. 
From ev'ry ill deſign; 
And to his heav'nly Eingdom take 
This feeble foul of mine. 


5 On Jeſus-Chriſt my ſin was laid, 
Now Hell max rage in vain; | | 1 


To him be higheſt glory paid, 
And endleſs praiſe, Amen. 


| 78. H VM N XVI. 


1 OO R and naked as I am 
I approach the bleeding Lamb; 
Tho' I am aſham'd to ſee 2 
How I have diſpleaſed Thee. | 
Peter ſaid, and ! lay too, 


Jeſus whether can we To ? 


2 Whethercan the {inner fly? 
9 Thou haſt endleſs lite in Thee: 


[ 7 


If another Saviour was, 

Other refuge than the crols, 
Surely I have it purſu'd, 

I have trampled on thy blood ? 
But, alas! whene'er I try'd. 
Here or there my {in to hide; 


Guilt encreas'd on me ſo faſt 


I was forc'd to thee at laſt : 

By experience I can tel] 

Out of Chriſt is nether hell. 

In my Lord 1 only find 

Eale for ny diſtemper d mind 
May I never leave Thee more, 
O Thou lovei of the roor; 
May I in thy love abide, 
Never leave my Saviour's fide ! 


78. HYMN XVII. 
ORD avenge thy tempted ſaints, 


4 For Thou canſt ſupply our wants: 


Satan and a ſinful heart 

Is the cauſe of all our ſmart; 
We ſal on a troubled ſea, 
Harrals'd by the Enemy; 


Foes without and toes within, 


| Tempting daily unto ſin. 


Satan uſes all lis craft 

On the right hand, and the leſt; 
World and fleſh and hell combine, 
Jeſus fend us help divine! 

God his little remnant tries, 

Salis with firy ſacrifice; 

But the tempted riſe afreſh, 


Chriſt is in the burning buſh, 


Ld 
— 


B b 


2 


3 Lord 


r 


WS, 


Lord thy dealings we admire, 
Thou doſt ſave us as by fire; 
Purge the droſs, the gold refine, 
Stamp it Lord for current coin. 
Jeſus let us find no reſt, 

But when leaning on thy breaſt. 
Onward then we ſweetly move 


When we taſte thy dying Love. 


We ſhall ſurely find, at length, 
Weakneſs peiletied i in flrength! 
Tho' we're loſt with doubts and fears, | 
Thou wilt wipe away our tears. 

Lord bring on thꝰ joyful day, 

Make our ſorrows fly away: 

Gather all thy faints in one, 

Thee to praiſe around thy throne. 


c. M. HYMN XVIII. 


1 12 up my ſoul and ſee thy Chriſt 


Bleeding on yonder tree; X 


Admire his love, proclaim his grace, 


He ſuffer'd there for thee. 


2 Here, by the croſs, then will I lay, 


Since this was done for me; 


I'll look and look, and look again, 


Till I believe in Thee. 


3 Tho' I am poor and helpleſs too, 


I know that I am thine: 


*Tis wond'rous love that God doth ſhow 


To this poor ſoul of mine. 


4 Thy bleſſed promiſes are good, 


And Chriſt is now my friend: 


And I can ſay my Lord, my God, : 


He will oy" ſoul deſend. 


E 


Now thou art mine, ſo I am thine; 
Thy love ſhall ouard my heart : 

Thy heart with me, my love with thee, 
My child how ſafe thou art ? 


76767776. HYMN XIX. 
ATHER, Son and Holy Ghoſt}, 


In ſolemn pow'r come down: 
Preſent with thy heav'nly hoſt, 
Thine ordinance to crown. 
See a ſinful worm of earth, 
Bleſs for him the laving flood: 


Plunge him by a ſecond buch, 
Into the life of God. 


2 Let the promis'd inward grace 
Accompany the figa ! 
On his newborn {oil impreſs 
The glorious name divine! 
Father all thy love reveal, 
Jeſus all thy mind impart, 
Holy Ghoſt renew and dwell 


For ever in his heart. 


88 M STX 


1 HEN I farvey the wondrous croſs 
On which the prince of glory dy'd, 
My richeſt gain J count but loſs, 
And pour contempt on all my pride. 
Forbid it, Lord, that I ſhould bqalt. 
Save in the leach of Chriſt, ny God: 
All the vain things chat charm me molt 
I lacriſice them to his blood. 


2 Sce from his heal, his hands, his ſide, 
Sorrow and love flow mingled down; 


Bob g Did 


C 26 1 


Did eber ſuch love and ſorrow meet, 
Or thorns compoſe ſo rich a crown? 
Were the whole realin of nature mine, 
That were a preſent far too ſmall 
Love ſo amazing, ſo divine, 
Demands my foul, my life, my all. 


He dies as man, for us He dies, 
That all-ſafficient ſacriſice! 
Here's love and grief beyond degree 
Give me with broken heart to ſee. 
Come, ſaint and drop a tear or two, 
On the dear boſom of your God: 
He ſhed a thouſand drops ot you, 
A thouſand drops of precious blood. 


4 Tis done th' atoning work is done, 
The Lord of glory dies for man: 
bs But lo! what ſudden } joys 1 ſee, 
| Jeſus the dead revives agatt: 
6 IS Theriſing God forſakes the tomb, 
_— Unto his Father's court He flies; 
_ Cherubick legions guard Him home, 
And ſhout him welcome to the ſkies. 


_— 1 off your tears ye ſaints and tell 
. Your high your great deliv'rer Feigns ; 
Sing how he ſpoil'd the hoſt of heli. 
And laid the monſter death in chains, 
Say, live for ever glorious King, 
hab to redeem and ſtrong to fave; 
Then aſk the monſter whete's his ſting, 


* 


And where's thy vikt' Wy boaſting uw e? 


HYMN. 


* 


e 
C. M. H YM N- XXI. 


e JESUS, who thall give us wings 
Ot faith an perfect love? 
That we may mount from earthly things, 
And reſt with Thee above 


2 Where there are joys both firm and faſt; 
'There no one can lament; 
But here are toys which, firſt or laſt, 
Make mortal man repent. 


3 For fin and forrow overflow, 
This no one can deny: 
Lord, I can find no reſt below, 
But up to thee PII fly. 


4 But, Lord, the weight of fleſh and blood 
Doth To my flight reftrain ; 
I wiſh and long, but O my God, 


I mount and fall again ! 
5 Lo! thus, ſweet Chriſt, I fly about 


I'm weak and want more grace; 
Much like the dove Noah fent out, 
Which found no reſting place, 


6 My weary wings, Lord Jeſus, mark, 

And when Thou ſee'ſt it beſt; 
Stretch out thy hand out of the ark 
And take me to thy reſt, ; 


88 6 8 36. HYMN XXII, 


13 N Jeſus in this world was Teen, 
4 No one appear'd ſo poor and mean, 
Hear what Himſelf doth ſay: 
The foxes in their dens have reſt, 
The birds, they alfo have their neſts, 
But I no where to lay. 
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L 16 ? 
2 O ſinner ſee what I have done 
When you were from my Father run, 
After your hearts device: 
I ſeeing you in this bad ſtate, 
And knowing what was now your fate, 


My blood hath paid your price. 


3 Behold my hands and ſee my feet, 
The pain I bore thy ſoul to get 
My head with thorns is crown'd; 
The plowers alſo plow'd my back, 
Bruiſed I was made blue and black, 
My hands with cords was bound. 


4 The ſcoffers at a diſtance ſtand, - 
Their {port and ridicule I am, 
And ſatan's ſcorn I'm made; 
My friends amaz'd and ſham'd to ſee, 
Their cruelties thus laid on me, 
On whom their guilt was laid. 


5 O finner, come and ſit you down, 
And view cach ſtripe and ev'ry wound 

From whence his blend did run : 

Here is a ſhelt'ring place fo good. 
Our Father's wrath is drown'd in blood, 
Now ſinners to Him turn. 


Ci. . HYMN. XXIII. 
Bi 1 1 ob could I ſing like the bright train 


In yonder world on high, . 
1 I'd praiſe the Lamb, who once was ſlain, 
3 And never ceaſe to cry. 


2 Methinks ! I hear the melody 

That fills the realms above! 
Th' archangels ſweetly ſing for joy, 
To the great God ot love. 


3 Oh! 


» 


3 Oh! wie tranſporting ſhouts they raiſe 1 4 


7 But when to yonder world I go 


. 9 1 


Round the eternal Hills! 5 f 
Chriſt the ſweet ſubject of their praiſe, l 
Their hearts with pleaſure fills. 


4 How ſain would my admiring tongue 
Join to adore the lamb, 
Sweetly reply to Gabriels ſong 
Glory. to Jeſu's Name! 
5 Glory to Thee O Lamb of God, 
Fain would I love thee more! 
Becauſe thou boughiſt me with thy blood, 
Thy Name I'li fill adore. 5 


6 Thus while Im wand' ring on my _ 
To my dear home above : | 
Singing I'll paſs my time away 
To Jeſus and his love. 


My Saviour to betold, 
Where ſtreams of eadlefs pleafure flow, 
I'll ſing to harps of no. | 
8 My Saviour's Love ſhall be my fong 
Till heaven with ecchoes ring: 
Witha new-born immortal tongue 
Tl never ceaſe to ling. 


e RR, * M N e 
OW happy are the {zints above, 


Who once was mourning here ? 
But now they taſte unmingl love, 
And joys without a tear. 


2 From tribulation great they came, 
And forrows dark as night; 
And in thy blood Thou Holy Lamb 
They walh'd their garments white. 
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3 Not for their joy or for their pain, 
Are hey before the throne ; 
But for their fins the Eamb was flain, 
And they his grace have known. 
4 The weary. pilgrims there ſhall reft 
| Nor tlurſt, nor hunger more 


en peace {hal} Gil thei breall 


Their florms are all blown o'er. 


5 The Lamb ſhall feed, and lead them there: 


W here hving ee riſe; 
And wipe way cac h mournful tear 
From their lan eming eyes. 


6 Oh! how amazing 1s their bliſs 
In that ſweet world above! 
Prevare me Lord. by ſov'reign grace, 
Te dwell with chem in OTE: 


88. H Y M N xxv. 


0 Lord my God aſliſt me now 
Ac cording to thy promis d word, 
Thau faithful art, and ever true, 
Aſſiſt me O my tering Lord 

I'm weak and of:en like to faint 

Lord help me 1'n: e nder plant. 


2 O may Jever ſtand in awe 
And fear my © Saviour to offend ! 
Dear Lord never from me withdraw 
But love and keep me to the end. 
Lord let this warfare ſoon be o'er 
And tell me I ſhall fin no more! 


| 3 Dear Jeſus lead me by the hand 
While here I'm in this glorious ſtriſe; 
Thro' {-1th in Thee J ſure ſhall Rand, 


And gain the crown of endleſs life. 


= 


Glory 


C4 1 


Glory to Thee O Chriſt be giv'n 
Thou art my joy, my crown, my heay'n. 
4 My heav'n below, my heav'n above 
My dear Redee mes“ is to me; 
And when I feel his pard ning hows, 
I tink in keav'n 1 ſoon {hail be; ; 
All thanks ind praiſc to God be giv'n 
Who is my joy, my. crown, my heav'n. 


C. M. HYMN XXVII. 


1 Teach me more of thy bleſt ways 
* Thou flaughter'd Lamb of God! 
And fx and root me in thy grace 
So dearly bought with blood. 


2 O tell me often of thy wounds, 
And of thy ſmart and pain; 
And let my heart with joys abound, 
For thou waſt for me ſlain. 
3 For this O may I freely count 
W hate'er 1 have but loſs! 
And ev'ry Name but Chriſt the Lamb 
Compar'd with Him but droſs 
4 Aniwer me tender gracious God 
Why didfl thou die for * p 
Me, full of ſin, and void of good, 
The cauſe was all in Thee. 
Thy tender heart could never hear 
To ſee me bleeding he: 
Than I the fe: ond death ſhould ſhare 
| Thyſelf hadſt rather die. 
6 Engtave this deeply in my hear 
With an eternal pen; 
And grant I may in lome degree, 
Return thy love again. +» 
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7 But who can pay that mighty debt. 8 
| Or equal love like thine? 5 ; | 

Thou wounded waſt upon the crols, 
| To fave this foul _— | | 
5 8 O Jeſus give me daily more, Eo 3 

ore ev'ry hour to ſee, EW | 
*Tis ] hou that ſab'ſt me, and I'm ſure 
I muſt a debtor he. 


886 HYMN XXVII. 


H! give me Lord, a melting heart, 
And with my 14ols all to part, 

And only ſerve my God: 5 
Give me, dear Lord, to hate my fins, a 
Which caus'd my Saviour ſo much pain, 5 

And ſhed his precious blood. 


2 For me He cry'd, on yonder tree, | 6 
My God why! why! forſak'ſt thou me? | 
He bow'd bis head and dy'd: 
For me He bore the wrath divine, 
I vas for theſe curſed {ins of mine 
| My Lord was cruciſy c. 
3 Oh! that I could with Mary ſit 3 
For ever weeping at his ſeet | | 
| Who bled to death for me! 
In mingled tears of grieſ and joy ; 
Iwould my days on earth employ, | ; 
Till 1 thy face hall ſee. 


L. M. HY M N XXII. 2! 


17 , 2 x * | 'HANKS to our God He doth us keep s 
: = 5 While we on beds of eaſe do fleep; 
1 Preſerves us thro' the loneſome night, 


And brings us to the morning light, 


SS — 


2 Thou 


l 
2 Thou Lord our early voice ſhalt hear, 

Qur voice of praiſe, and voice of pray r, 
For mercies paſt Thee we adore. 
And now we come to aſk for more. 

3 Glory to God for he has rais'd | » 
U's from our beds refreſh'd and eas'd; 
Lord Jeſus bid our ſouls ariſe, 

Burſt ev'ry ſhade, mount thro' the ſkies, 


4 As we put on our morning dreſs 
So clothe our ſouls with Righteouſneſs; '. - *. 
Now cleanſe us from the filth of fin, Fee” 
With blood and water make us clean. 

5 We thank Thee, O Thou God of might, 
Whoſe pow'r reſtores the morning light; 
O Sun of Righteouſneſs appear, Eb 
Shine Lord our helpleſs hearts to chear. 


6 Ariſe thou Sun of Righteouſneſs, 
TL And let thy Glory fill the place: oh 
I00 light and heat, and quick'ning pow'rs 
Diffuſe throughout theſe hear.s of ours, 


88 6. HY MN XXIX. 


X 7 HAT ails this fooliſh heart of mine 
That ſtill to earthly things inclines ? + 
. I want xo love my Jody: EE 1 
Come Lord this careleſs frame remove, 
And fill me with_thy dying Love, | 
And waſh me in thy blood. | 
2 None, Jeſus none, but Thee 1 want, 
_ *Tis for thy Love dear Lord J pant, 

Lord Jeſus grant ji nos 922, og 
Now ſhed it in my heart abroad. 
Now let the virtue of thy blood 

Eweetly within me flow, 
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Point out to "AY hat peaceful road, 
And lead me to the mount of God, 
W here weaty pitgr ms reſt; 
Let Canaan's grapes Bord chear me nbéW ʃ(0 
And bring me home to drink it new 
* heav ins Ge 4s Wat! 


8 8 6. HYMN xxx. 


E ſoon ſhall hear che midnight cry. 0 
And Gabriel's trump ſhall fhake the tky ; 
hed cleave the ſtarry plain: 
The Angel-Herald ſhall prochim_. - 
nee thro” the fanghter'd Lamb, 
And break death“ $ pow, ful chain. 


2 Then ſhall the Judge deſcend in Aduda: - 


Circl'd around with countleſs, n 
Of the celeſtial choir; Pi | 

Before whoſe rapid þlorious- ray 7 

The trig ghted heav'ns ſhall flee away,, | 
And Hide themſelves i in fire 


3 Oh! how {ſhall finners'venture nigh, 


- 


Before the Lamb in yonder ſky? - 
Vet Oh!. they muſt draw near 

To N dreadful woid depart, _ 
Which like ſome. dreadful 47.0 dart 


Their hearts will wound and tear. 


4b, dear Jeſus, at why feet, 


And now I, by experience ſweet, 

Taſte thy, forgiving Love: 
And when I hou doll io judgment come, 
Then take me to thy heav'nly home, 

To Salem's land above. 


W J. 6 | e HYMN 


2 Admire his d Nie g love, 


E þ 
C. M. HYMN. XXXI. 
13 Jeſus come, and help Thou me 


In fore temptations hour, 
To caſt my care always on Thee, ! briA 
And ſave me by thy pow'r.” 15; by 


2 Thou know'ſt my weakneſs, O my God; _ 
gut thou moſt pow'ful art; Ft 
Help me to conquer thro* thy blood, 

My own deceitſul heart. 


ory. ww Ire rr ar TT OOO 
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3 Grant Lord, I never more'may ww”? 
Unto the tempter's ſnare j 
March with my Lord, into the beld, 
And then I will not fear. 


4 O ſtand by me, each moment ſtand, 
Tl fighting all be o'er; 
Lord bid me fight at thy command, 
Till fin ſhall be no more. 


5 Then to thy Holy Name I'll live 9 
When all my pride 1s ſlain;;. , 55 
All glory to my God I'll give, | 
Muy ſoul ſay thou, amen. 
6 Amen, my God, ſo let it be, 1 
And ſhall give Thee praiſe; 8 
With all thy ſaints Thou haſt ſet free 
Thus in the former * i e e 


668 6 HY: M N XXXI1." 


1 up your hearts and ſing 

Ye children of God. 

Sing praiſes unto Chriſt our 0 1 
Who 3 us with his blood. IB 


y 2% FP 


Which doth ſo ſweetly flow; - 
Forge). I „ 


a 
Let our afſections be above; Z | —_ 4 
While we do live below. _ DS : 


g Let us take up the croſs, | 
And He will us ſuſtain; 
And for his ſake count all things Ls, 
And this ſhall be your gain, : . 
4 Who ſuffer with Him here, 11181 4 
Shall reign with Him above; a 


In ihe mean time Lord Jeſus chear 
Us with Redeeming Love, 


5 Believe, and watch, and pray, 
This is his mild command . 
And we ſhall find his pow'r *. : _ 
And we ſhell ſurely Rand. | 


6 His praiſes let us ſound, ' 
Wherever we do go; 
Becauſe his mercy doth abound 


To us and all below. 


87 8 . * N XXXIII. 


1 . ye Cane poor and wretched, 
Weak and wounded, ſick and fore; 
Jeſus ready ſtands to ſave you, 
Full of pity, join'd with pow! Tg 
He 1s able, 
He i is willing, doubt 1 no more. 


» Ho! ye needy, come and welcome, 
God's free bounty glorify: 
True belief and true e mc | 
Ev'ry grace that brings us nigh;. 
Without money . 
"Come to Jelus, Chrift, and G 


8 N | 5 Come 


3 Come ye weary, hee ths TT 


Bruis'd and mangled by che fall; 
If you tarry till you're better. 
Vou will never come at all.. 
Not the righteous; : rs 
Jeſus ſinners .came'ito:ſave.:- 1 1 bg 


; | Yn A 
- 
7 d 
N « a 
N of 1 
2 4 2 r _ : I 
— A R n 
r ——ů—ů — —— U— FW 8 
A a 


3 _ 


4 View him grov/ling in the garden. 
Lo! your Maker proſtrate lies: 
On the bloody tree behold Him, 
Hear Him cry before. OR 
It is femaſh'd, 
Sinners will not this fullive?;:: 


5 Lo! ch'incarnate God is: 
Pleads the merit of his blood! 
Venture on Him, venture wholly, . 
Let no other truſt intrude. 
None bu: Jeſus 


Can bo helpleſs ſinners good. | 


* Mays ar * 


1 
1 

1 
1 
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6 Saints and angelsjoin'd in concert. 
Sing the prailes of the Lamb; E 
While the bliſsful ſeats in heav * 

Sweetly eccho with his Name, 
Hallelujah! 
Sinners here may do the ſame, | 


+. "Wy 877 HYMN. XXXIV, 
HOUT ye. heirs of ſure ſalv ation, 
Love's accompliſh” d lacrifice; . 

All Our pIriners in (EMNPLALLON 
Shall, thro' Chi, to glory rite; 


Join the Convoy i 
Swell the triumpus of the ſkles. . : 


„ 2 Chriit 


* 
7 
© 63 


0 2 Chriſt hath ſet his 1046. upon us, I 
Will for his beloved ſendy + 
1 Crowns us with immortal honour, 
| Glorious joys that never end, 
Saints and angels 
Praiſe our Everlaſting Friend. 


3 Chriſt, the friend of finners bought us, 
| Us and all our ruin'd race; 
Soon He up to heav'n will call us, 


Where his glory He diſplays: : 
All his goodnels, &c. &c. &c. 


_ All the beauties of his face. 


. 4 God, our ſoul's eternal lover, 
| Calls us to his courts above, 
Round us now our angels hover, 
Us our guards ſhall ſoon remove: 


_ - There to banquet, &c. &c. &c. 


On his everlaſting love. 


5 Haſte ye miniſterial ſpirits, ek 
Thither bear us on your wings, 
Where our friends their crowns inherit, 


Where 6ur old companions ſing: 


Bous to Jelus, &c. &c. &c. 
_ King of all the heav ny Kings. 


6 Jeſus now aſſume thy power, 

| Alpha and Omega be; 
1 Now let ev'ry heart adore thee, 

Ev'ry eye thy Kingdom ſee : 


28. 


With thine antients, &c. &c. Sc. : 


Reign thro” all eternity. 


HYMN 


C „ 1 
C. M. HYMN XXXV. 
? B glad ye righteous. ye are right, ' (26 "bY 


Your ſouls are guided well; 
. again, for you have light 
o ſhun the paths of hell. 


2 But when yon do with gladneſs ſing, 
And joy with one accord 

Be ſure you always mind this thing, 

To joy in Chriſt the Lord, 


3 Triumphant ſongs belong to you, 
For God is your God fil : 
He calls himſelf your portion now, __ .. 
And fo He ever wh 4d 


4 The promiſes are all your own, 
How can you then be poor? 
And Chriſt in them to you; is ſhown, 
What can you wiſh 2 more,, 


„ 
of 


* $ 


5 The world itſelf is changed too, 
And alter'd for the beſt, 
And God doth make a way for you, 
To your Redeemer's breaſt, + 


6 Affliction is a thorny way, 
And oft beſet with fears; 
But Chriſt is with us in that day, 
And does not leave us there. 


7 We have alittle glory here, 
Grace is a drop of it; | FRY 
But when our Jeſus doti appeer 


We ſhall in glory ſit. 


N 


22 x, 5 by 5 10 . * 4 
s. HY MN. XXXVI. 


1 ROM all that dwell below the ſkies 
Let the Creator's praiſe ariſe; * 
Let the Redeemer” 8 Name be ſung 
Thro' ev'ry land by ey ry tongue. 


. 2 Eternal are thy mercies, Lord, 

7 Eternal truths attend th 76 32 
Thy praiſe ſhall ſound from ſhore to ſhore, 
Till ſun ſhall "if and let no more. 8 


2 C. . H Y M'N XXXVIL. 


M Shepherd will ſupply my need, 


ehovah is his Name; 


In ae freſh We makes me feed, 
Beſide the living ſtream. 


2 He brings my wand'ring ſpirit back 
| When I forſake his ways, 
And leads me for luis mercies ſake, 
In paths of truth, and grace. 


3 When I walk thro? the ſhades of death 
Thy preſence is my ſlay; - © 
A word of thy ſupporung breath 


Drives all my fears away. 


4 Thy hand in fight of all my foes 
Doch ſtill my. 7 table ſpread; 
My cup with bleſſings ever flows, 
Thine oil anoints: my head. 


5 The ſure proviſions of my God 
Attend me all my days; 
O may thy houſe be mine abode, 
x . And all my work be praiſe! 


WAY 1. 6 There 


1 


6 * 


Hy. i 
6 There would I find a ſettled reft, 
While others go and come; 


No more a ftranger or a gueſt, 
But like a child at home. 


86. REM N XXXVIIL. 


Her ev' ry one that thirſts draw nigh, 
Tis God invites the fallen race, 
Mercy and free ſalvation buy, 

Buy wine, and milk, and Goſpel Grace. 


2 Come to the living waters come, 
Sinners obey your Maker's call; 
Return ye weary wand'rers Wonne; 


And find his Grace is free for all. 


3 See from the rock a fountain rife, 
For you in healing ſtreams it rolls; 
Money ye need not bring, nor price, 
Ye lab'ring, burthen'd, fin-fick fouls: : 


4 Nothing ye in exchange ſhall give, % 
Leave all you have and are behind; 
Frankly the gilt of God receive | 

Pardon and peace in n find. 


8787. HYMN: XXXIX. 


; 1 G High prieſt we view Thos Kooping 
With our names upon Thy breaſt; = 

In the garden groaning, diooping, = 

To the ground with. horror preſt ; _ 
Weeping angels ſtood e 

To behold their Maker thus 
And can we remain umvounded, „ 

When we know twas all fer us? 1 


* 32 5 


2 On the croſs thy body broke Sd 4 
Cancell'd ev'ry penalty; . | 
Tempied ſouls produc e this woken . 
All demands to fatisſ ; 
All is finiſh'd, do not duubr't, 
But helieve your dying Lord; ; 0 | 
Ne er reaſon tore about it, | 5 


Oaly take lum at his word. 


3 Lord we fain wou'd truſt Thee ſolely. 
Twas for us thy blood was ſheu; 
Bruiſed Eridegrocm take us Wholly, 
Take and make us what Thou wilt: 
Thou haſt horne the bitter ſentence 
Paſt on man's devoted race; 6, 55 1 
True belief and true repentance _ : . 


Are thy gifts Thou Wes of Nac. 


l 


bed wed Yy _ Y 
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2 106. 2 46. HYMN. "Xt 


7 ſouls that are 1 * anil helpleſs and poor, 
5 Who know not to peak. much lels to do 
more; i 
Lo! hear's a foundation for ns and peace, 


In Chriſt 1 18 Salvation, the Kingdom, 18 his. 


2 Then be not afraid all pow'r is givin 
Jo Jeſus our head in ehen and in heav inn 
Through him we ſhall conquer the ER foes, 
Our captain is ſtronger than all that oppole. 


3 His pow'r from above He'll kindly 3 impart, 
So . is his love, ſo tender his, heart 5 q 
Redeem'd by his: merit we Te walh d in his blood, 4 
+ pore d by his ſpirit we ve Nr Wilh God 


4Ty | 


Tr, 


lo 


Cs] mm 
4 Thy grace we adore, Director Divine, 
The kingdom, ard pow'r, and glory are thine; 


Preſerve us ſrom running an rocks and on thelves, 


From foes ſtrong, and. cunning, and molt 
| from ourſelves. 5 2 


5 Rein oer us as King, accompliſh thy wall 
And pow'rfully bring us forth from all, ill, 
III falling before thee we bleſs thy dear Name, 
REY the glory: to Farid, and the Lamb, 


”s 


886 HYMN XU. 7 yak 


1 > ISE up, my ſpouſe: thy i ee waits = 
\ Unwearied at thy temple gates, 0 1 
Thy fainting foal to chean; - | 
Open to Me, I will thee bleſs, : 5 
And cloath thee With my. Rightoouſnels, 
And baniſh all my fear. | 


2 All reaſoning thoughts L will remove, 


And tell thee of my dying Love 
Thy ſoul to captivate ; 

Upon my head the dews diſtill. 

The evening drops my locks do fill 
While I to bleſs thee wait. 


8 What pleaſing voice is this I hear? 
Soul, 'tis the Lamb, thy Maſter dear 
| 475 Jeſus none but He. 
O bi] me Jeſus, bid me c ome, 
And take a weary traveller nome, 
1 long to be ſet' free. 


4 Let my poor, foul in Thee find reſt, 1 THE "© 


And leaning on thy Jovi ing breaſt, 
Calt all my 2 away; 
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Skreen me hs neath the cooling ſnad e 
Which is for weary. pilgrims made, tn 
- To chear them by the "Ay" 


. Nr. HYMN XIII. 


1 Could 1 always Jeſus uſt 
| Wich chis es ſoul of mine 1 
1 Then ſhould 1 ever be at. reſt» 
From all the pow'rs of f1n, 


1 But O!: 1 have aTeeble mind, 2h 
Which ſoon would ftart ande; 


1 my Redeemer were nor kind 


I never could abide. 
3 Bui Jeſus is a Friend indeed 6 
10 ſuch a worm as me; 12 
For He doth help in time of need, 12 
His kindneſs ffinf ſe•e e. 
4 O that Inoight more ſaithſul p prove, Bol ut 
And thankful to my God! 
To praiſe Him with returns of love, 
For grace on me beſtoẽw- d! 
5 O may my heart now open'd be 
And ready to receivte 
What God ispleas'd to give to me 
While Jon earth do live! 
5 O give me Lord a thankful heart 
That I may praiſe thy Name! 
For all the grace Thou Jkt impart / 
To me through Chriſt the Lamb. 


6686. HYMN XI. 


4 YE tempted fouls e TY; SOIT 


Whoſe Name tis you profeſs; _ RS 
Your Matter's lot you muſt e 
Temptations more or leſs, V 


. 


rs 1 


=” Dream det of faith fo clear,¶ů 
_ To ſhutold doubtings F 
Remember fatan once could dare „ 
To tempt ev'n Chriſt to doubt. 


3 If thou'rt the Son of Gd 
O what an IF was there), 
* © Theſe ſtones here ſpeak Pen into hood þ 
And make that. ende! e. - | 


4 That impious IF he thus 
At God incarnate throws . 
No wonder if he caſt at us, f . 
And make us feel it .. . 
5 To cauſe deſpair's the ſeope fi ff 24-9] 
| Of ſatan and his-pow'rs2 11 {4 1s 41 
Againſt hope to keliers in hope, | x > 
My brethren, muſt bo. = 
6 Buts, I/s and Hows are hurPd © , OM OO 
To fink us with the gloo mmm 
Of all that's diſmal in 405 world, + SOT Co OO 
And in the world to come, 
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7 But here's our point of reſt, owe alt A FI . 3 

Tho' hard rr hag FE 8 IR 77353 

Our Captain ſtood the fiery teſt, n 
And we ſhall fland-thro? "Him . N 604 3 5 5 

c. M. HYMN XI M 

DIE U thou fooliſh World, adieul- wt 8 2 P 

I am a AHranger here; EY # A Þ 

can no more abide with you _ Ss 15 e 1 

My old companions dear. een 

2 L enter in a narrow way, „„ R_ 

Ne er frem it fo dE hrRtt -. 

8 follow Chriſt the Son of God, TS tant 
Feng "pts my Heart. 
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3 I know that God will ſoon deſtroy 


The city whence I came; 3 
The pomp thereof ſhall be conſum' d. | 
All by a mighty flame. „ 4 
4 Therefore in haſte I do reſolve | 
From hence for to depart; | | 41 
To follow Chriſt the Son of God, e 
For He hath won my heart. | 1 
0 5 Zong time to time He follow'd me, | 
Z love to win my ſoul : FO " 8 
 - But a ſooliſh wicked wretch, | | | 
= Would not obey his call. WITS Þ I 
At laſt He mov'd my ſtubborn will, 8 
With er'ry fin to part; | 8 1 61 
To follow Chriſt the Son of God V 
For He hath won my heart. Se ey 
7 He promiſ'd He would carry on | 
The work that He begun : 0 a 
That He would always guide me in 
The way that I ſhould run, BON: - . 
8 And now I truly do reſolve FH | 
With Him no more to part; SO » g £ 
I'n follow Chriſt the Son of God, 1 SR 
For He hath won my heart. | | . : 


111 TESUS to me He did Feveal 


That I was dead and loſt. "1 7 
1 No ſecret from me did conceal, 1 
1 He made me count the coſt, | 
E 2. He tells me, that his faithfalneſs m; | 
From me ſhou'd ne er depart zo 1! 2 M 


3 He clothes me in his righteouſneſs, J 
Oh! He hath won 1 heart. Vette H 


Z% 


1 


3 My by conſcience he appeas'd, 
And makes me one with God; 
And that the Father now is pleas d 
Thro' his atoning blood. 


4 He bids me cloſe by Him abide 
To fly from ſatan's dart; 
Secures me in his wounded ſide, 


Oh! He hath won my heart. 


5 He doth chaſtiſe me with his rod 
When from Him I backſlide; 
For me He pleads before my God, 
He is my conſtant Guide. 


6 I am reſolved, by his grace, 
With Hick no more to part: 


Till I in heav'n behold his face, 
For He hath won my heart 


7 And then my higheſt notes I'll raiſe 
Among the heav'nly hoſt: 
To God, the Father ot all GET 
The Son and Holy Ghoſt. 


g Then ſhall my helpleſs ſoul be Gow: 
From fin and ſatan's darts: 
For ever praiſe the One in Three, 
Whole grace hath won my heart, 


C. M. HYMN. XLVI. 


V Jeſus, He is all to me, 
Whate'er my ſoul can crave; 


A fountain free is Chriſt to me, 
That I no want can have. 
2 My Jeſus He is ſtrength to me, 
ons hen I do fainting lie; 
He's health in ſickneſs, life in death, 
2 combat, vict'ry. 


D 
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3 In famine He is food to me, 
In thirſt He's royal: wine: 
No want can be attending me, 
. Since Jeſus Chriſt is mine. 
My Teſus, He is light to me, 
: When L in PS a move: 
The kindneſs of his helpful arm, 
I in the deſart prove. 
5 My Jeſus, He is liberty, 
| When bondage, would oppreſs, 
Tho' I by law condemn'd have been, 
My Chriſt'is Righteouſneſs. 
6 When ſorrows compals me about, 
My Chriſt is peace, and joy: 
When wrath and ſin do rage within, 
He gives me vict 7. 
7 When ſatan throws his fi ry darts 
Chriſt is my Refuge ſtrong-: 
A Tower He is ſtill to me, 
Salvation and my ſong. 


wy c. M. HYMN XEVIE 


1 . \ RISE, my Lord, againſt the ſtrong, 
=_ FA \ In me thy right diſplay: | 
Subdue whate'er offends and chaſe 

The rebeh fin away. FE 


2 Saviour, thy enemies are mine, 
Erett thy throne within: | 
From conquering and to conquer go, 
And clear my heart of ſin. 


= 3 The ſtubborn foe contemns my pow!r, 
| | I wa him Lord to Thee: 

Myſelf Fbring, avenge my cauſe, 
{ And ſet the injur'd free. $ 
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4 No ſin would I except, not one 
Of all the loathſome race ; | 


Examine, ſearch O Chriſt, ſubdue 
By thy victorious grace! 


5 Purge ſecret faults and boſom-vice, 
Take a right-hand, or eye: 
Spare not an Agag, let him fall, 
And hewn before Thee die. 


6 Bring forth the kings that hide in caves 


That in my, heart are bred; 
Let me on ev'ry tyrant's s neck, 
With feet triumphant, tread. 
7 Saviour, in Thee, my vict'ry lies, 
On Thee alone I call: 


Grant Thou ſupplies, give ſtrength'ning grace 
And I ſhall conquer all. 


6686 HYMN XLVIN. 


\EATH is a dart of love, e ell 
A meſlenger of grace; $A 
Tis only ſent the ſoul to move, 
To ſee Emmanuel's face. 


2 *Tis vain and mean to fear, 
And dread from earth to move; 
Tho pale and ghaſtly death appear 


He's harmleſs as a dove. 


3 Once terrible indeed! 
Mhen in our ſins we lay: 


But O the Lamb in love did bleed, 


And took our fins away. | | | 
4 Jeſus our Head and King eee 
Has ſuffer'd all our doom: 12 


Has took from death his hurtful Qing, 
0 vict ry from the tomb, © 
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5 Where our dear Lord has heen;, 
Me need not fear to go: 
Tbe deepeſt gulph, the darkeſt ſcene 
Is ſafe to travel thro',. + 


6 Come death in all thy. might. 
, Thou'rt welcome unto me: 
For fain my ſoul wou'd take her flight 
Dear Lord to o reign with Phee. 


C. M. HY MN: IX. 


1 ev'ry mortal ear attend; 

And ev'ry heart rejoice; 

The trumpet os the goſpel ſounds, - 
With an inviting voice. 


2 Come all ye hungry ſtarving ſouls; 
That feed upon the wind; 
And vainly ſtrive, with earthly toys, 
To fill an empty mind. 


3 Eternal wiſdom has prepar'd 
A ſoul ,. reviving feaſt; 
And bids your longing appetites 
The rich proviſion taſte. 


4 Ho! ye chat pant ſor lieing teams, 
And pine away and die; 


With ſprings chat never dry. 


15 Rivers of love and mercy here 
=_ I a rich ocean join; 
= Salvation in abundance flows, 
Like floods of milk and wine. 


6 Dear God! the treaſures of thy: Why - : 

Are everlaſting mines; 

| Deep as our boundleſs . are, 
And boundlels as our fins, 


Here you may quench your raging thurit 


7 The 8 gates of . grace : 32. * . 


Stand open night and day; 
Lord we are come to ſeek ſupplies, 
And drive our wants away. 


O. M. I FE N — 
Now may the Spirits holy fire. 


Deſcending from above, 
His waiting family. inſpire. 


With joy, and peace; and.love!. 


2 Thee we the Comforter confeſs; 
Unleſs thou'rt preſent here; 
Our ſongs of praiſe are vain addreſs, 


We utter heartleſs pray'r. 


3 Wake heav' nly. wind, ariſe and come, 
| Blow on the drooping field; 
Our ſpices then ſhall breathe perfume. 
And fragrant incenſe yield. 


4 Touch, with a living coal the: lip 
That ſhall proclaim thy word; 
And bid each awful hearer keep, 
Attention.to the Lord, 


5 Haſten the reſtitution- day, 
| W hich now corruption ſhrouds; 
New heav'ns, and new earth diſplay. 
With Jeſus i in the clouds. 


8-7 877, HYMN II. 


9 ye ſinners come to Jeſus, | = 
Think upon your gracious Lord; 
He has pity'd your condition, 4 
He has ſent his goſpel- word. | | 4 
Mercy calls you, eh 5 4 
| Moy flows on Je s blood, 


p | 2 Deareſt 


* 


e 
2 Deareſt Saviour help thy ſervant 
To proclaim thy wond'rous love; 

Pour thy grace upon this people, 
That thy truth they may approve, 
Bleſs, O bleſs them. 
From thy ſhining courts above. 


To partake the goſpel feaſt ; | 
Let thy Spirit ſweetly draw them, 
Ev'ry ſoul be Jeſu's gueſt. 
TS receive us, 
Let us find thy promis d reſt, 


L. M. HYMN LIE. 


* 1 INNERS, ooo the Goſpel-Word, 
== Haſte to the ſupper of our Lord; 
Be wiſe to know your gracious day, - 
All things are ready, come away. 


2 Ready the Father is to own, 

And kiſs his late returning Son; 
Ready the loving Saviour ſtands, _ 
And ſpreads for you his bleeding hands. 


% 


3 Ready the ſpirit of his love, 
- Juſt now the ſtony heart to move; 
T” apply and witneſs with the blood 


4 Ready for you the angels wait, 
To triumph in your. bleſt eſtate ; _ 
Tuning their harps they long to praiſe 
The wonders of redeeming grace. 
5 Come then, ye ſinners, to your Lord, 
® To happineſs in Chriſt reftor'd; 
His proffer'd benefits embrace. 
The plenitude of goſpel-grace. 


+ 
4 


oY 


e.- 
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i: 3 Now thy gracious word invites them 


And waſh and ſeal you ſons of God. 


13 AIL Thou once deſpiſed Jeſus! 
Fail Thou Galilean King, 
Who didſt ſuffer to releaſe us. 
. Who didſt free ſalvation bring: 
Hail! Thou univerſal Saviour, 
Who haſt borne our: fin and ſhame: 
By whoſe merit we find favour, 
Life is giv'n thro' thy Name 


2 Paſchal Lamb, by God appointed, 
| All our fins were on Thee laid: 
By almighty Love anointed, 
Thou haſt full atonement made. 
Ev'ry fin may be forgiv'n, SE 
'Thro' the virtue of thy blood: : 
Open'd is the gate of heav n, 
Peace is made twixt man and God. 


— 


— 


eſus hail! enthron'd in glory, 
3 There for ever to abide TE 
All the heavinly hoſts adore Thee, 
Seated at thy Father's ſide: | 
There for ſinners Thou art pleading, 8 ; 
Spare them yet another year; 
Thou for ſaints art interceeding, 
Till in glory they appear. 


. ”_—_ Wome, honour, pow'r and bleſſing. 
_ Chriſt is worthy to receive 
Loudeſt praiſes without ceaſing, 
Meet it is for us to give: 

Help ye bright angelic Spirits, 

Bring your ſweeteſt, nobleſt lays; 
Help to ſing our Jeſu's merits, - 

Help to chaunt Immanuels praiſe! 
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8 86. H 15 M.N LIV. 
V. mik thy grace, O Lord, 


How plent'ouſly haſt thou 8 | 


A ſupper for thy ſaints! 
All things are ready thou haſt ſaid. 
A table thou haſt richly ſpread, 


8 To anſwer all our wants, 


2 Now, Lord, allure our fouls to Thee, 
O kindly bid us come and ſee, 
= And taſte how good thou art ; 
* Knock with the hammer of thy word, 
Knock by thy pow'rful Spirit, Lord, 
Lord, break into each heart! 


Darknels and unbelief remove, 
Repleniſh all our ſouls with love, 
Caſt out the power of ſin; 5 
= Jeſus, attend our teeble pray'r, 
And for thyſelf our hearts prepare, 
= Come in, dear Lord, come in. 
4 Let comfort, love, and j joy, and peace, 
Like rivers flow, and ſtill increaſe, 
Unto the ocean driv'n: 
Lord condeſcend to ſup with me. 
And grant I now may ſup with Thee, 
And ſup at laſt in heav' n] Th 


1 Lord, how great s the favour 
That we ſuch ſinners poor, 
Can, thro thy death's ſweet ſavour, 
Approach thy mercy's door! 
And find an open paſſage 
Unto the throne of grace; 
I hers wait the welcome meſſage 


Which bids us go in 2 


= 


76767776. HYMN Lv. 


2 Lord, we are helpleſs creatures, 
Full of the deepeſt need; 
"Throughout defil'd by nature, 
Stupid and inly dead; _ 
Our ſtrength is perfect weakneſs, _ 
And all we have is ſin; | 
Our hearts are all uncleaneſs, 


A den of thieves within, 


3 In this forlorn condition, 
_ Who ſhall afford us aid? 
Where ſhall we find compaſſion, 
But in the church's Head ? 
Jeſus, Thou art all pity, _ 
Oh take us to thine arms, 
And exerciſe thy mercy, 
To ſave us from all harms. 


4 We'll never ceaſe repeating 
Our nuberleſs complaints; 
But ever be intreating 
The glorious King of ſaints: 
Till we attain the image 
Of him we inly love, 
And pay our grate ful homage 
With all the ſaints above. 


5 Then we, with all in glory; 
Shall. thankfully relate 
Th' amazing pleaſing ſtory 
Of Jeſu's love fo great: 
In this bleſt contemplation 

We ſhall for ever dwell, 
And prove ſuch conſolation 
As none below can tell. 


— 


A 


c. M. HY MN IVI. 


1 FT” haſt Thou, Lord, in tender love, 
1 Prevented my requeſt, | 

= And ſent thy Led from above, 

'q An unexpected gueſt. 


2 Oft when my ray? r was ſcarce begun, 
Thou didſt thy grace impart, 
And make thy pard'ning mercy known, 
And ſeal it on my heart. 


ba Why this profuſion of thy grace 
On ſuch a worm as me ? 
| Father, I aſk in fixt amaze, 
5 Explain the myſtery. 


4 Ho canſt thou to a ſinner's cry 
Incline thy pitying ear? 

Thou hear'ſt mine Advocate on high. 
And wilt for ever hear. 


* 


C. M. HY MN EVIL 
1 HE one thing needful, chat good part, | 
FT Which Mary choſe with all her heart, 


1 I wou'd purſue with heart and mind, 
. 1 And ſeek unweary'd till I find. 

1 2 But, oh! I'm blind and i ignorant, 
The Spirit of the Lord I want; 


To guide me in the narrow road. 
That leads to happineſs and/ God. 


3 O Lord, my God, to Thee 1 pray, 
Teach me to know, and find the way 
How I may have my fins forgiv'n, 
And 25 and TO get to heav'n. 


TY 
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4 My mindenlighten with thy light, 


E 

That I may underſtand aright 
The glorious goſpel- myſtery, 1. 
Which ſhews the way to heav'n and Thee, 


5 Hidden in Chriſt the treaſure lies, 
That goodly pearl of ſo great price; | 
No other way but Chriſt, there is ; 4 
To endleſs happineſs and bliſs. . 


6 0 * Chriſt, my Lord and God, 
Who haſt redeem'd me by thy blood; 
Unite my heart fo faſt to Thee, 
That we may never parted be. 


N 


C. M. HY M N LVIII. 


1 Y hiding place, my refuge, tow ir. 
M And ſhield, art Thou, O Lord; W 2 

I firmly anchor all my hopes 2 - w 
On thy unerring Word. | 


2 Engfav'd, as on eternal braſs, 5 
I he mighty promiſe ſhines; | Ine 3 
Nor can the pow'rs of darkneſs raze | 4 
'T hoſe everlaſting line. PE Rr _ 
3 The ſacred Word of grace is ſtrong 
As that which built the ſkies; 


The voice which rolls the ſtars along, 
Spake all the promiſes, PIO 5 


4 My hiding place, my refuge, tow'r, 
And ſhield art Thou, O Lord; 
I firmly anchor all my hopes 


On thy unerring Word, fs Lake e57 2 
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C. M. HYMN IX. 


LUNG'D in a gulph: of dark deſpair, 
We wretched. ſinners lay; 5 
Without one chearful beam of hope, 
Or ſpark of glimm'ring day. 


2 With pitying eyes, the Prince of grace, 
Beheld our helpleſs grief; 
He ſaw, and (O amazing love!) 
He came to our relief. | ? 


Down from the ſhining ſeats: above. 
With joyful haſte He fled; kf | 
Enter'd the grave in mortal fleſh, 
And dwelt among the dead. 


4 Oh! for this Love let rocks and hills 
Their laſting ſilence break 

5 And all harmonious human tongues, 75 

The Saviour's praiſes ſpek !! 
5 Angels aſſiſt our mighty joys, a 4 

Strike all your harps gold 
But when you raiſe your „ 3K notes, io 

His love can ne OR: * e b 


« * _ 
a 4 A 1 
% „ene * 


8 8 6. n Y. M N 156. ; 


1 * IS finith'd; 2» the Böger wen ſaid; 
And meekly bow'd his dying lest, p 
O wondroas loving pain: Y 
Come Sinners, and mark well the Ts: 
s There view the conqueſts of our Lord, FE, 
Complete for helpleſs. e 4 
Finiſh'd the righteouſneſs of grace, .. ex 
Finiſh'd the pain that bought nenne: 26: 2347 
The ſinner's debt 1 18 —_ | 
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En 
Accuſing law caneelV'd by blood, # : 


And wrath of an offended God 
In ſweet oblivian laid. 


Who now ſhall urge a ſecond claim? 

The law no longer can condemn, 
Faith a releaſe can ſhow: _ 

Juſtice itſelf a Friend appears, 

The priſon houſe a whiſper hears, 
** Looſe him, and let him go.“ 


4 Ounbelief, injurious bar! 
| Source of tormenting fruitleſs ſear, 
Why doth Thou yet reply? 
Where'er thy loud objettions fall, 
„Tis finiſh'd,” ſtill may anſwer all, 
And ſilence ev'ry cry. 


7s. HYMN LXI. 


1 T.TARK! my foul, it is the Lord! 
Tis thy Saviour, hear his word; 
Jeſus ſpeaks, and ſpeaks to thee, 


Say, poor ſinner, lov'ſt thou me! 


2 I deliver'd thee, when bound, HY 
And when wounded, heal'd thy wound; 
Sought thee wand'ring, ſet thee right, 
Turn'd thy darkneſs into light. 

3 Can a woman's tender care | 
Ceaſe toward the child he bare? 

Yes, ſhe may forgetful be, 

Yet will I remember thee. 
4 Mine is an unchanging love, 
Higher than the heights above, 

Deeper than the depths beneath, 
Free and faithful, ſtrong as death. 
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3 Thou ſhalt ſee my glory ſoon, 
When the work of grace is done, 
Partner of my throne ſhalt be, 
Say, poor ſinner; lov'ſt thou me ? 


6 Lord it is my cheif complaint, | 
That my love is weak and faint; 
Yet I love Thee, and adore;  \// [1 * 

O for grace to love Thee more!” | 


7s. 8 Y M N IX. 
| ard begin the BOW ily theine, 


Sing aloud in Jeſu's name; 
Ye, who Jeſu' s kindneſs prove, 


Triumph in Redceming Love. 


2 Ve, who lee the Father's grace, 
Beaming in the Saviour's face; 
As to Canaan on ye move, 1 3 
Praiſe and bleſs Redeeming Love. 


*D Mourning fouls diy up your tears, 5s 5 * 


Baniſh all your guilty fears; 
See your guilt and curſe feinove.. 


CancelPd by Redceming Love. 


4 Ye, alas! who long have been 
Willing ſlaves of death and fin: | 
Now from bliſs no longer rove. 
Stop—and taſte Redeeming? Love * 


5 Welcome all by fin oppreſt. N 1 
Welcome all to Jeſus r 
Nothing brought Him from above, 


Nothing but Redeeming Love. 55 


6 He ſubdu'd th' inſernal pow'rs, 
His tremendous foes and ours, 
From their curſed empire drove, 


3 in Redeeming Love. 7 Hither 
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7 | Hither then your muſic-bring,..: 
Strike aloud each: NES ſtring: 
in b N 


p 


2 10s, 2 115, HY MN, 


x OW can'we adore, * 
5 Or worthily praiſe, 
Thy goodneſs _—— T, 
Thou God of all grace! 
Wich honour and bleſſing” * 
Before Thee we fall, 
Moſt gladly confeſſing 
Thee Father of all; 


2 The heav'ns and earth, 


And water and air, 


To Thee owe their birth, 
Subſiſt by thy care; 
While angels are ſinging 
Thy ie above, 
Me mortals are ue. 
Our tribute of love. 
4 Thou, Saviour art One 


With God the ſupreme, 
His eternal Son, 


And equal with, Him; ILY 295 17 


Inveſted with glory, 


| On high doſt Thou dit, 
Wbile angels adore Thee, 


And bow at thy let. . 1 33 


4 How great Was thy love! 
How wond'rous. thy. gre 
Thou cam'ſt from Above 
To lave a LITE: race; ; 


þ 31455 7+ * ve Si 


That ev Ty believer”: 4 4 FSTSON  FESHDIAD 1 
To God might: bb Mg: ian: a4 ab 


How ſoon wil thy ſeat, -, 8 
Of Jud gment appear! e 
Prepare us to meet, r 222 e EPI. C7 

And welcome Thee. there; of; nk T7. 71 


C. M. #Y MA Lx. 


MI Saviour, my almighty Friend, 
When I begin to praiſe,, 
Where will the growing numbers end, 
The numbers of thy grace eee 
2 Thou art my everlaſting truſt, ae 5 5 8 - 
Thy goodneſs I adore} + . 
Send down thy grace, O blellel Lora," 


Ad march with courage, in 1 feng, 43 
To ſee the Lord my God. ts | 


My ſoul, redeem'd from finand hell, Bd of 
Shall thy ſalvation ling. 


5 My tongue ſhall all the day proclaim. 
My Saviour and my God; * 

His death hath brought my foes to. [1 am 12 > Ihe 
Za grown'd ther 1 in To WF Hood.” 5 


And man to dehber!ů 4 7, 5 _ SAW 
Of woman was born! 11955 13 1 


Thy witneſling, Spirit . 4 & 
In us ſhed abroad, 5 r 
And bid us inherit = 3 
The TM of ( God.; | 


Y 

1 

* 
pry oo d 


That I may love Thee more. l van 
3 My feet ſhall travel all the length | eu © 
Of the celeſtral road; © © 0 „ 


4 How will my lips rejoice to wil. | 185 4 RE 
The victories of my King! N cad fr 


| 


6 


IL. 98 1 


6 Awake, Wie my tuneful po- Is, 2 
With this delightful ſong; gz „ 

111 entertain the darkeft hours, ee 
Nor think the ſeaſon og, | 


9 2.4 * 


C. M. HYMN xv. 


R. grace, free grace, moſt N calls, 
Directly eome who will, 
Juſt as you _ for Chriſt receives 

Poor helpleſs ſinners ſtill. 


2 Tis grace each day cher fed our fouls, 
Grace keeps us inly poor; © 
And O! that nothing elſe but grace 


May rule for evermore, 
"Ts 


A 


$: 
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668 6. . V N Lxvr. | 
0 Patient ſpotleſs lamb,. | 8 


My heart in patience keep,” 
To bear the croſs ſo wy 6 made, 


By wounding: :Thee ſo deep. er 
2 Bring me, my Shepherd. where „ 0 r 
Iny choiceil llocksrabide, . 


From wand'ring fave my fooliſh heart, , 
And keep it near thy ſide . ITT TS 


3 My friend thou haſt enoug bi 
My Miſery to relieve: Kii rb 
Tho fin and guilt oppreſs me clo, > 


* 
— 
4 


| The balm. is thine to Swen, IA + He 5 

4 Do Thou, * all, unite 5 85 5 Li n 
My hear fin to Pines i 4. PR: NY 
2 5 ev'ry where, and at all Times, N 


Sc iny all may be. 1 


GO! N ＋ 


: — 
2 3 


** 
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WAKE, nid} fing the ſong <A 7 15 ton, 


Of Moſes and the Lamb; 8 
Wake ev'ry heart and ev 'r tongue, ; 
To praiſe the Saviour's, Name. 


„ 


2 Sing of his dying love; $10 
Sing of his riſiig pow]. 
Sing how He interc edes 133 CIT I 

For thoſe whoſe ſins He bore. 1 


3 Sing till we ſeel our hearts 
Aſcending with our tongues. 
Sing till the love oÞfin departs, 


And grace inſpires our ſongs. . 


4 Sing on your heavn⁰ i Dr 
Fe ſranſom'd ſinners . 
Sing on icing eviry day,, 
In Chri th' eternal King. 
5 Soon ſhall ye hear him fag... 
Le bleſſed children come: 


| Soon will. He call ye. hence ay. HR 
And take his wand rers n 0 74 * 
3: X 42 + — 
666688. HYMN IXVIn. 
1 HAT voice is tlus 1 haar. 


A kind ſalute of grace, 


Which whiſpers in my ear 5 | * ; — © 
The grateful words of peace? 8 


Fail! bleſfed Lord, tis thy fiveet voice 
Which bids me in thy blood "Tejoiee.”” 


2 Thou art my chief delight. 5 
A lovely Friend indeed, xe WE 
Moſt precious in thy Whe,: - a 4 er 


75 


25 help 1 n gs need: Gerin 1353 4 
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e Arengthen'd | in the way, 5 % 
And thank Thee for _ Lipel day. * 


Unworthy. as Lam, Wer er, Ts 0 4 5 
And baſe in my own 18 es, a ; 
On my account the. TRE: A es E 

Aſcends the upper ſkies; F 


Aſſumes at God's right W a ſeat, 


And lets me ſit beneath his feet. 


ty 


And 'ſtabliſh in my heart thy throne. A 


My great High- Prieſt is gone 28 
Into the holy pl PINT OP 
The curtaimiSwithdrawn, n,, 2 

Which verl'd his lovely fac; - 

The paſſage now is clear and free „„ 
The veil 1s rent for happy me. 


6 88. HYMN LXIXx. 1 


H Lord, how faithleſs is my heart, 
How very apt from thee to beef N 2 205 
Juſt like a broken bow I ſtart, 
And nature ſtrives to bear che ſway : 
W as ever one ſo vile, ſo bleſt! 


So foul, yer by the Lamb careſt! 


Forbid, O Lord, each vain. defire, © 
And bind my. paſſions to thy croſs ; » 
Quench all the ſparks of nature's fire, 4 
And bid me count my gain but loſs : 4+ 
Lord: Jeſus, tare each idol down, 8 


O let thy grace wipe off my tears, i 
And ſpeak the tempeſt to a call; 

O warm my heart, and charm my ſ ears. 
Be thou a never failing balm; 2948 a 32 

The maladies of ſin remove, a 


5 4 New 


e fill my ſoul with heav ny Pee IE | 
| 4 Henceforth 


4 Þ 36 ⁰ 


4 Henceforh14l ſerve thee, if chou'lt Pleaſe 
Jo gird me with an heay'nly power. r; dtp 


I'd ſing the glories of thy „ 1 1 | 5 
I Till all my pilgrimage be ver: I 3 
3K; & With hallow'd fire inſpire my tongue, 1 d 
And love ſhall be my 1 tn f en, | c 
2 | VE to our God - acted nel 1950 | 
Mercy and truth, are all his ways; 2 0 
Wonders of grace to God belong, 0 | | 
Repeat your mercies in. youniſong.-. 1 Th 
2 Give to the Lord of lords renown, __ = 5% : 
The King of kings withiplory crown; 17 F V 
His mercies ever-ſhall endure, VG 
F When lords and kings are known no more. I 
3 He built the earth, he ſpread the ky, | 
And fix'd the ſtarry lights on high: 1 
Wonders of grace to God belong, . 5 
Repeat his mercies in your ſong. . 951 5 
: 4 He fills the ſun with morning light, I dell oe 8 
He bids the moon direct the night: ba | 
His mercies ever ſhall endure, _ —_— . 
When ſuns and moons ſhall ſhine no more. 0 | 
5 He ſent his ſon wich powir to ſave E £0144 A 
From guilt, and darkneſs, and the grave; * 
Wonders of grace to God belong, i, 3 V 
Repeat his mercies in your ſong. 1 
6 Thro' this vain world he per Gor * + 
And leads us to his heav ny ſeat: 
His mercies ever ſhallen dure. © 2164) 141 


When this vai en e no more. EY 


1 Bobs naps 


HYMN | 


2 Compleas thy work, and crown; thy grace, 


£38: 1 


8 6˙8 6. HYMN' LAXT. 


"HOU dear Redeemer, dying Lamb! 
1 We love to hear of Thee: . 
No muſic like thy lovely Name, 
Does ſound ſu feet to me; 
O may we ever hear thy voice 
In mercy to us ſpeak! | 
And in our Prieſt we will rejoice, 


Thou great Melchiſedec! 


2. Our eſus ſhall be ſtill our Theme. 


hile in this world we ſtay; 
Well ſing our Jeſu's lovely Name 
When all things. elſe. decay: 
When we appear in yonder cloud, 
With all his favour d throng; : 
Then will we ſing more ſweet, more loud, | 
And Jeſus, be our ſong. 


C. M. "HYMN LXXII. 


l — AKE my poor heart juſt; as it is, 
Set up therein thy throne; 3 


So ſhall I love thee above all, Ne 
Ard live to Thee one, £243 W 


That I may fai hful prove, | 
And liſten to that ſmall ſtill voice, 
Which only whiſpers love. 


3 Which teaches me what is thy; will, 


| a 1 4 0 x 
And tells me , HEE _ 
Which covers me With ſhame, ben 
Do not thy wall purſue. mes an 


4 This unction may J ever feel, eee 
This teaching from my — üm Le 
And learn obedience to thy voice, | 


oft reviving word. HYMN 


Et: J 
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AVIOUR, 1 do feel: nh; merit. 
Sprinkled with redeeming; blood ; A. 
And my weary, troubled ſpirit 
Now finds reſt in Thee; my God; 
I am ſafe and I am happy, | 3/0 5 6] 3 
Whilſt in thy dear arms I lie; on 


( 
Sin and ſatan cannot hurt me, in 45 | 1 
Whilſt the Saviour is ſo e ee 9 


N 2 Now I'll fing of Jeſu's merit, 
* Tell the world of his dear Name; 
That if any want his ſpirit, * abun 0 

He is ſtill the very ſame : 

He that aſketh, ſoon receiveth, 2 N | 
He that ſeeks is jure to kndg - 1 1 

Come, for W ENRON. 4 endl ov iu te 9 
He will never caſt behind. 


” = 5) 


3 Now our Advocate is pleading . 
With his Father, and our 70d; 
Now for us He's interceding 1 

As the purchaſe of bis r 

Now methinks I hear Him praying [= 
Poather, fave them, I have dy'd;:; + 1 ws 
And the Father, anſwers, . „ OY 
F 
8 


They are py Juſtity d. 5 „ 


486. K e V. | 


1 1ON, ariſe, thy garmetits ſhake, — 3N 
Olf thy dear Huſband's worth rere N, 
__ Oh! call his bleflings down: i ; 
=. | Thy wants are great—bnt Jeſus: . 
E  _ He loves to fee them well ſiipply d. 1 | 4a4N 
* He makes thy caſe his on Mb mY i a 
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| E 89-99 
2 Strangers in heart We lately were, 
*T ill our Redeemer brought us near 
By his attracting pow'r; 
Break out, all ye, in ſongs aloud, _ 
Who feel redemption thro' his blood, 
And our High-Prieſt adore. 
3 O Jeſus, Lord, we humbly pray, 
20 Be gracious to thy Church day; 
Thy ſaving health impart : 
The dew of heav'n on us diſtil, 
With love each empty veſſel fill, 
And chear the drooping heart. 


4 Cut ev'ry cord that binds us here, 
Us from our ev'ry hindrance tare, 
Give each a ſingle heart: | 
_ Give grace to tread down ſelf and ſin, 
| Give grace eternal life to win, 
Fer we from hence depart. 


I. M. H MN 1 


1 JESUS, my all to heav'n is gone, 
He whom I fix my hopes upon; 
His Track I ſee, and PH purſue 
The narrow Way, till Him I view. 

2 The way the holy prophets went, 
The way that leads from baniſhment, 
The King's highway of holinefs 
I'll go, for all his paths are peace. 

3 No ſtranger may proceed therein, 
No lever of the world and fin; - © 

No lion, no devouring care 
No fin, nor ſorrow fhall be there. 

4 No, nothing may go up thereon 

But trav'ling ſouls, and I am one; 
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Wayfaring men to Canaan bound, 


Shall only 1 in the way be found. 2 
5 This is the way I long have . %%% 
And mourn'd becauſe 1 found it not; 
My grief a burden long has been, 7 7 | 
Becauſe I could not ceaſe from fin. 1 ] 
6 The more I ſtrove againſt it's pow'r, 
I finn'd and ſtumbled: but the more; © ( 
Till late I heard my Saviour ſay, + þ a5 4 
Come hither, ſoul, I am the way.” | 
7 Lo! glad I come, and Thou, bleft Lamb, 
Shalt take me to Thee as Tam; © 
Nothing but fin I Thee can give, 
Nothing but love ſhall I receive. N 
8 Then will I tell to: ſinners round, 1 . 
W hat a dear Saviour have 1 Wand; * 
I'll point to thy redeeming blood, 

_ And fay, * Behold the waz * to God. N | J 
= % 
= 886888. HYMN LXXVI. 
| 3H be THANK Thee, high; and mighty One: * ; 

_— That Thou didſt give thine only Son 

Y To travail in my ſtead; 8 - 

3 thank Thee for that Love divine, 1 | * 
_—_  Thro' which Redemption's grace was mine, | / 

—_ .- In Chriſt, before the world was armory? | 
2 1 thank Thee, Jeſus, holy Lamb, 5 r 
= For all thy ſufferings and pain, ot N 2M 
_—  —_ To purchale my relief: 8 „ 


1 thank Thee, with unſcigned praiſe,” 0 
For all thy bounteous acts of grace, = 
The purhas'd bleſſings of thy n „ 5 


4 

5 I thank Thee, Spirit, for thy care, 
5 Thou found' ſ the roving wanderer . 

| N the Ways of fin; 3 . dae 
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= (OF 
And gently call'ſt me to embrace 


Full abſolution, perfect peace, 
And fix thy reſidence of eg 


4 Continue fill thy gracious aid, 
My ſoul to living waters lead, 
My thirſt to ſatisfy; 
Conduct me through this world of ſtriſe, 
Be with me on the verge of life, _ 
And bleſs me, Saviour, when I die 


C. M. HYMN LXXVII 


4E Dear . who alone 
Canſt give me eaſe in pain; 
Whoſe blood did once for fin atone, 


And pardon for me gain. 


2 I once was wholly dead in ſin, 
And ignorant of Thee; 
And walk'd contentedly therein, | 
Nor kngw thy love to me. 


1 
= 


3 But thine all. ſeeing eye then view Yd 1 
And mark'd my evry way, Fl 
And ſtill in tender love purſy d 


Me, who from Thee did = 


4 Thy Name is now thro grace become 


More precious to my ſoul 
Than {weeteſt ſmell of rich perfume, 
Or Aaron's precious oil. 100 


s Without thy favour tho' I live,.. 


Life but a burden 1s; 
 Nought elſe can atisfaftion give, 
Experience ſhews me e this. 


n Fro 


= 
* 2 45 


„% - 
6 My faithleſs heart, O Saviour dear, 
Correct with gentle hand: | 
In every danger be thou near, 
Alone I cannot ſtand. 


LM HYMN LXXVIII. 


1 OW, my belov'd, ſhall I expreſs 


The preſent happineſs I ſhare ? 
With joy my heart can now confeſs, 
That Jeſu's Name is written there. 


2 Yet ſtill I inly thirſt, while here, 
The happy liſe of faith to live; 
More choice and riper fruit to bear; 
Till I on Sion's ſhore arrive. 
g Let me purſue the path begun, 
Gladly therein my days to ſpend, 
Till all my pilgrimage is done, 
And faith and hope in glory end. 


* 


On thy wondrous Love to me: 
Haw I have the ſame abuſed, | 
Slighted, diſregarded Thee; 
To thy church and Thee a ſtranger. 
Pleas'd with what diſpleaſed Thee: 
Loſt, yet could perceive no danger; 
- Wounded, yet no wound could ſee. 


But unwearied Thou purſu'ft me, 


Still thy call repeated came; 
Till on Calvary's mount I view'd Thee, 
Bearing my reproach and blame: 


8587, HYMN LXXIX. 
2 i MY Lord ! I've often muſed , 


Then 


T9 4 


Then 0 . d with ſhame and loro, FM F+ 
Whilſt I view each mangled limb, | 

Tears bedew the ſcourge's furroẽw. 5 | 
Mingling with the purple fireams SEA” 


g I no more at Mary wonder, 1 1 

Dropping tears upon the grave; 

Earneſt alking all around her „„ 
Where is He who dy'd to ſave? . 1 : 

Dying love her heart attracted, — oO 
Soon ſhe felt his riſing pow'r: pod 5 

He who Mary thus affetted, e 

| Bids his members OW m9 more. 
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ORD, thine Image thou haſt lent me. | 
In thy - never, fading love; Tre qpots 


I. 


When [ fell yet Thou haſt ſent. ing, uk Me 
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Full redemption from above: 
Sacred love? 2 Jong:t0 vec. ff 6h BY 
Thine to all eternityl 3 1 i 'S | 8 


2 Love ! to bliſs Thow haſt ordained 1 X 


Me, cer I began to be; | By 
God of Love! Thou'ſt not diſdained_ » 5 HH 


To become a man like MS): Voice 
Love almighty. and divine! 15 1 Vara 
I would be ſor ever thine... cv rs bet: 

e on ava $i dh ; boy. hal 
3 Love who kaft for me end; ited ! e 

All the pains of death and hell: pl 
Love! whoſe. {ufffrihgs have werde 128 

More for me than tongue can tell z 8 
Sacred love! I. long ee on ron HD 
Thine to all eternith it ws 1 a1nenntÞ 
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I would be for ever thine. 


5 To thy bleſſed yoke Thou'rt tying 1 | 2 


7 Love, who wilt hereafter raiſe me FS CT: 1 
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94 Tang! my life, and my ſalvation;-''-/# vi tn = S 


Light and truth eternalword! i 


Thou alone doſt conſolation. 


To my ſinking ſoul afford: 
Love almighty and divine! 


Me with ts of grace and love 
* my heart is ever crying. 4 3 
I true and faithful prove! 


RN rw love! I long to be py | OM 


Thane to all eternity. 


6 Love who wilt for ever love me, 


Interceſſor far my foul ! . - 
Who fuſtain'ſt me, light or ey. 

On thy prieſtly breaſt enroll'd : | | 
Love almighty and divine! 
I would be for ever thine.: 


From the grave and bed of duſt; 
| Love! whoſe final zeal arrays me 1 5 

Wich a garland mong the juſt; „ 0 
Sacred love! I long to be 
Thine to all eternity. 
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8 the moments rich in bleſſing | 
Which before.the croſs I ſpend; 5 5 
Life and health, and peace 23% ſag 5 1 
From the Sinner's dying friend. 
Here I'll fit for ever viewing | 
Mercy's ſtreams in ſtreams of blood [3 
Precious drops my ſoul bedewing 1 
Plead and claim my peace with God. 


SA. EM Truly | or 
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2 Truly bleſſed i is this ſtation F 
Low before his crofs to lie 
While I ſee divine compaſſion. 
Floating i in his Janguid eye. 
Here it is I find my heaven, 
8 While upon the Lamb I gaze; 
| Love I much, I've much forgiven, 
I'm a miracle of grace. 


3 1 and grief my heart dividing. 
With my tears his feet I'll bathe; 
Conſtant ſtill in faith abiding, 
L.ife deriving from his death. 
May I ſtill enjoy this feeling, 
In all need to Jeſus go: 15 
Prove his wounds each day more NET = 
And himſelf | more deeply know, 14 


8 8 6. HYMN IXXXII. 


RIDE of the Lamb, up to the ſkies x 
Let daily praiſe, like incenſe, riſe, . 
To join with theirs above. 
Worthy is He, that once was ſlain 
A race of rebels to regain, 
To have our choiceſt love; 


2 Into this ark with great ame, 
The winged ſeraphs, wond' ring, gaze, 
Redeeming Love to trace: 
Should mortals, who in part have found 
Redemption through the Saviour's wounds, 
Refuſe to ſhout free grace. 


Cry then to our Redeemer Jear. 
| He loves his people's voice to hear, 


82 are his joy ang crown; 


ly | | 1¹¹ 11 
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Fer long we Him in clouds ſhall ſee; _ -, 
_ Cloathed in pomp and majeſty, 
His ranſom'd flock to own. * 


Show'r down thy grace, O Jeſu, _ 
Through ev'ry veſſel let it flow, . 
Each ſick' ning plant to chear: 
Rooted in Thee, © may we ſtand 
Unſhaken, waiting thy Command, 
And love thy voice to hear. 


5 Shall bondage Nill our ſouls detain ? 


Aſſert the glories of ern IA 
And ſet the pris'ners free: A 

Now, Lord, relieve each een mind. 8 

And give us all with joy to find 
Eternal life 3 in Thee. 1 
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8 of my Maker, God, A 
W IH 4 e 
y joyful voice ſhall ſing, . 3 
And call the nations to adorfe Tony 
Their Former and their King. . : 


2 'Twas his right- hand that ſhap'd our 0 * 
And wrought his human frame; 
But from his own immediate breath 
Our nobler ſpirits came. 


3 We bring our mortal pow'rs to God, A > 
And worſhip. with. our tonguen ;;: 
We claim ſome kindred with the ſkies, NT 
And join th' angelic ſongs. N 
8 


— 2 + 
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4 Let grov'ling beaſts of ev'ry ſhape, 

And fowls f ev'ry wing, © A 

And rocks, and trees, and fires, and ſeas, ” wy 
Their various tribute bring. ese Y. 


ö TA? * = | 5 Ye 


5; Ye planets to his honour ſhine, 
And wheels of nature roll; | 
Praiſe Him in your unweary'd courſe, 
Around the ſteady pole. 
6 The brightneſs of our Maker's Name 
The wide creation fills, 
And his unbounded grandeur flies 
Beyond the heav'nly hills! 


C. M. HYMN LXXXIV. 
1 LROM thee, my God, my joys ſhall riſe, 
And run eternal rounds, | i, 
Beyond the limits of the ſkies, 
And all created bounds, 3 
2 The holy triumphs of my ſoul 
Shall death itſelf out-brave, 
Leave dull mortality behind, 
* And fly beyond the grave, SES 
3 There, where my bleſſed Jeſus reigns, - 
In heav'ns unmeaſur'd ſpace, 
I'll ſpend along eternity, 
In pleaſure and in praiſe. | 
4 Millions of years my wond'ring eyes 
Shall o'er thy beauties rove, 
And endleſs ages I'll adore 
The glories of thy love. 
8 5 Sweet Jeſus, ev'ry ſmile of thine 
Shall freſh endearments bring, 
And thouſand taſtes of new delight, 
From all thy graces ſpring. 8 
Z 6 Haſte, my beloved, fetch my ſoul ®%® 
Up to thy bleſs'd abode; 
Fly, for my ſpirit longs to ſee 
- My Saviour, and my God. 
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„ | -- 
RISE my ſoul, my joyful pow'rs, _ | | 
And triumph in thy God, gl 
Awake my voice, and loud proclaim 8 
His glorious grace abroad. oa 
2 He rais'd me from the 1 5 of ſin, E 
The gates of gaping-bell : 47 
And fix d my ſtanding more ſecure | 
Than * twas before I fell. | I 
3 The arms of everlaſting Love 4 
Heneath my ſoul He plac'd; 5 TS Fog 15 
And on the rock of ages ſet | * 
My ſlipp'ry footſteps ſaſt. Rs lh ; 
4 The city of my bleſt abode - | | 6 E 
Is wall'd around with grac·mm 
Salvation for a bulwark lands, 7 1 
10 ſhield the ſacred place. 
* Satan may vent his ſharpeſt ſpite, N 
And all his legions roar; | 
Almighty mercy o my life, LEE Tee V 
And hounds his : roging pow TEN | 
= 5 Ariſe my ſoul, awake my voice, 8 L 
—_ And ſongs of w OE 1 
> Loud hallelujahs ſhall addreſs Kh gn 5 


Dy: ages and my Ring. 
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| I 
1 M* God, my portion, and my love, 
2 My everlaſting all; | 

| I've none but thee in heav' n above, a 

0 155 Or on this 9 — 1 * 
= LESS 2 What! 
1 l . 
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2 What empty Things are all the ſkies, 
And this inferior clod ! 
There's nothing here deſerves my Joy "2 
There's nothing like my God. 


g In vain the bright the. burning ſan; - 
Scatters his feeble light: 
Tis thy ſweet beams create my noon, | 
If thou withdraw tis night. 


4 And whilſt upon my reſtleſs bed, | 
| Amidſt the ſhades I roll; _ „ . 
If my Redeemer raiſe my head, 
Tis morning with my ſoul. 
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3 To Thee we owe our wealth and friends, 
And health and ſafe abode; 
We praiſe thy name for all theſe things, 
But they are not my God. 


6 How vain a toy is glittering wealth, 
It once compar'd w thee? 
a And what's my ſafety, or my health, 
Or all my friends to me 


7 Were l poſlellor of the earth, $i 4 
And call'd the ſtars my own; _. 9 

Without thy graces and thyſelf, . en, 

I were a wretch undone. . 1 


8 Let other ſtretch their arms like ſeas, 
And graſp in all che ſhore; 
Grant me the viſits of thy face, 
And I deſire no more. 


L. M. H * M N LXXXVIL. 


OW oft have ſin ind fake ſtrove 


To rend my ſoul from thee, w God? 
But everlaſting is thy Love, 


And Jeſus ſeals it with his blood. 3 
; 8 1 Amidſt 
hat pd. Dy | | 15 5 ä | : 


3 


Y 
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2 Amidt temptations ſharp and ks 


3 Hop I. is my anchor firm and ſtron 


3 The goſpel bears my ſpirits up; 
A faithful and unchanging God 
r the ſoundation for my hope, 


C. M. 
1 a reſuge of my weary ſoul, 


On thee when ſorrows riſe; 


My fainting hope relies. 


2 While hope 
And I can ſay, My God,” 
Beneath thy feet I ſpread my cares, 
And pour my woes abroad. 


3 To Thee I tell each riſing grief, 
For Thou alone canſt heal; 
Th word can bring a ſweet relief, 

For ev'ry pain I feel. | 


ſoul to this dear refuge flies; . 


While tempeſts blow and billows riſe: 


In oaths, and promiles, and blood. 


H Y M N LXXXVIII. 


On thee, when waves and rn roll, 


revives, tho preſs'd with fears, 


ry 


4 But oh! when gloomy doubts prevail + 


I fear to call Thee mine 
The ſprings of comfort ſeem to fail, 
And all my hopes decline. 


- 5 Yet gracious God, where ſhall I flee? 


Thou art my only truſt; 


And ſlill my ſoul wou'd cleaue to Thee. 


| 0 Tho proſtrate in the duſt. 


6 Hai thou not bid me ſeek thy face 
And ſhall I feek in vain? 
And can the ear of fov'reign grace 
Be deaf when I _— 
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7 No, ſtill the ear of ſov'reign grace 
Attends the mourner's prayer; 
O may I ever find acceſs, 
'To breathe my ſorrows there! 
8 Thy mercy-ſeat is open {till ; 
7 lere let my ſoul retreat, 
With humble hope attend thy will, 
And wait beneath thy feet. 


C. M. HYMN LXXXIX, 


1 1 Lord, how glorious is his face? 
5 How kind his ſmiles appear! - 
And oh! what melting words He ſays, 
To ev'ry humble ear! 
2 For you, the children of my love, 
It was for you I dy'd; 
Behold my bleeding hands and ſeet, 
And look mto my fide. 
g Theſe are the wounds for you I bore, 
The tokens of my pains, 
When I came down to free your ſouls, 
From miſery and chains. 
4 Juſtice unſheath'd his fi'ry ſword, 
And plung'd it in my heart; 
Infinite pangs for you J bore, 
And moſt tormenting ſmart. 
5 When hell and all its ſpiteful pow'rs 
Stood dreadful in my way; _ 
To reſcue thoſe dear lives of yours, 
I gave my own away. 5 
6 But while I bled, and groan'd, and dy'd, 
I ruin'd Satan's throne; _ p 
High on my croſs I hung, and ſpy'd 
KK - The monſter tumbling down. 
: DEF,  Gg v 7 Vittonous 
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7 Victorious God, what can we pay 
For favours fo divine 2 
Here, Lord, we give our fouls away, 
To be for ever hs pl | 
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-2 O!] he cometh, countleſs trumpets : 
Blow before the bloody ſign; _ 
"Midi ten thouſand ſaints and angels, 
See the crucihed ſhine. 
Hallelujah! hallelujah! hallelujah = 
Welcome, welcome, bleeding Lamb! 


Now his merit, by the harpers, 
Thro' tht eternal deep, reſounds; 
Now reſplendent ſhine his nail- prints, 
Ev'ry eye hall. ſee. his, wounds : 
They who pierc 'd him, they who, pier” d 
him, they who pierc'd . 8 
Shall at his appearance wall, 


3 Ev ry iſland, ſea, and mountain, 
Heav'n and earth ſhall flee away; 
All who hate Him, muſt, aſhamed, 
Hear the trump proclaim. the: day: 
Come to judgment, come to W pd 
Come to jud Wi 
Stand before the on of man. 8 19 9 1077 


4 Saints who love Him, view his glory 
Shining in his bruiſed face. 
His dear perſon on the rainbow, , 4 
Now his people's head ſhall raiſe: nA on! 


Happy mourners, happy mourners, hap- 


py mourners, | 
Lo. in clouds He comes, He comes! 


ny 


_ 
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5 Now redemption, long expected, 
See in ſolemn pomp appear; 
All his people once rejected, 
Now ſhall meet Him in the air: 


Hallelujah! hallelujah! balelnn 


Now the promis'd kingdom's come, 


6 View him ſmiling, now determin 1 
Ev'ry evil to deſtroy; _ 
All the nations now ſhall ſing him 
Songs of everlaſting joy : 


O come quickly, O come he Oc come. 


quickly, 
Hallelujah! come, Lord, come. 
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10 ol all grace and majeſty 
Su Aer great and good; 

If I have ar found with Thee, 
Thro' the atoning blood: 

The guard of all thy mercies give, 
And to my pardon join —_ © 

A fear leſt I ſhould: ever grieve, 

The gracious Sp'rit divine. 


2 Since mercy is indeed witli Thee, 
May I obedient prove: 
Nor er abuſe. my Bene, 


Or fin againft thy love: 

This choiceſt fruit of faith beſtow- 
On a poor ſojourner::- 
And let me paſs my days below, 

In humbleneſs and fen 
3 Still may I walk as in thy light, 
8 ſtribt obie7ver lee; 7 


| LOS. 
And Thou, by rev'rent love, unite. | 

My childhke heart to Thee, | — | | 
Still let me, till my days are paſt. 

At ſeſu's feet abide ; 


So ſhall he liſt me up at laſt, : 
And ſeat me MY his ſide. COR, 


666688. HYMN XCIL, 


2 "RRAY'D in mortal fleſh, 
Lo! the great angel ſtands! 
He holds the promiſes 
: And'pardons in his harids, 
Commiſſion'd from his Father's throne, 
To make his grace to mortals known. 


2 Be Thou our counſellor, 
Our pattern and our guide! 
And through this deſart land 
Still keep us near thy fide ! 
| O O let our feet ne er run aſtray, _ 
E  \YNorrove, nor ſeek the crockea way 


3 We'd hear our ſhepherd's voice. 3 
Whoſe watchſul eye doth 2 | 
Poor wand'ring ſouls among 
The thouſands of his ſheep : 
He feeds his flock, He calls their names. 
His boſom bears the tender lambs. . 


4 To this dear furety' ani, | . 4 
1 My ſoul, commend thy cauſe, | oy 
Hie — Mak and fulfils 25 
B His Father's broken law: 
Believing ſouls now free are ſet ; 


. For Chriſt hath paid their credit: debt. | 


ta 
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5 Then. Tet our ſouls ariſe, 
And tread the tempter down; 
Our Captain leads us forth 
To conqueſt and a crown: 
March on, nor fear to win the day, 


Though death and. 1 obſtruet the way. 


886. HYMN XCIII. 


10 JESUS, everlaſti ng God, 

Who once for ſinners ſhed thy eon 
Upon Mount Calvary ;- _ 

And finiſh'd their redemption's toil, 


And made loſt man. thy happy ſpoil; 
All glory be to Thee. 


2 Fain would 1 think upon thy painy-. 85 
And find therein my liſe and gain, ; 
And fix my heart and mind. 
Upon thy wounds and dying love; 75 
Nor from that point my heart remove, - 
But all my heav n there lind. 8 


3 Content and glad I'll ever he. 3 
To have ſalvation, Lord, from hee, 2 
Ev n as a finner poor: 2; 
I nothing have, I nothing am; 
My Treaſure's in the bleeding Laab, 
Both now and evermore. 


4 The more, through grace, et know — * 4 
The more content IL am to bow, «| {+ 
And fink beneath thy crols ; 
And live by faith upon thy blood, 
Waiting on Thee for.ev'ry good, 
And count my gain but loſs. 
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OME, let us join our chearful ſongs, | gi 
With an gels round the throne; | 


* 
7 O 
4 


Ten thouſand 1 are their tongues; 


But all their joys are one. 3 Ar 
2 Worthy the Lamb that dy'd they cry, 5 mT 
To be exalted thus; 3 
Worthy the Lamb, our hearts reply, . By 
For He was ain for us, | 
3 Jeſus is worthy to receive ty | Ti 
Honour and pow'r divine 


And bleſſings more than we can give, 
Be, Lord, for ever thine. 


4 The whole creation join in one, | 
To bleſs the ſacred Name | 
Of Him that fats upon the mg 
ö And to adore che Lamb. | 


C. M.. Y MN. XCV. Oe. 2 M 


. chere a thing that 1 moves and breaks 5 V 

A heart as hard as ſtone, 2 1 | 

Or warms a heart as cold as ice? Ln 0 
Tis Jeſu's blood alone: | TS 3 

One drop of this can truly chear ED of N 
And heal the wounded ſoul; oy 

What multitude of broken heats | | 
This living ſtream makes whole! LT LE) 2 4 A 


2 Hark, O my ſoul! what ſing the choirs . 0 
= Around the glorious throne ? ED. 
Hark! the ſlain Lamb for evermore 

Sounds in the ſweeteſt tone: 


- - - & » T 
x 7 ” "= * > . 
> : 
o 8 FL S . ** 
7 - 5 
4 £ D : 7 ; 1 _ 
, . 2% 6 

34 
: 


"3, C Fi ” 
K 3 * 2 - \ » & 
| Y 
4 i 5 : 
1 4 5 
A 1 ? [ « Pr 1 : 
. N j 


The elder's there caſt down their crowns, - 
And all, both night and day, | DP. 

Sing praiſe to Him Who ſhed his blood, | 
And waſh'd their guilt Way. | 


3 And this, while here, will we proclaim, . 
©  Chearful in our degree, 
That, thro' the blood of God's dear Lamb, 
Each ſoul may happy be: 
But Thou, O Lord! make ev'ry ane} | 
Thy grace to us more ſweet, 
Till we behold thy wounded ſide, 
. at thy feet. 


C. M. H VM N XCVI. 


1 5 I ſtretch mine hands to Thee, 
No other help I know: | 
If Thou withdraw thyſelf from me, 
Ah! whither ſhall I go? 


2 What did thine only Son endure, 
Before I drew my breath! 


W hat pain, what labour to ſecure 
My ſoul from endleſs death! 


3 O Jeſu! could I this believe, 
I now ſhould feel thy pow'r; 
Now my poor ſoul thou wouldft retrieve, 
Nor let me wait one hour, | 


4 Author of faith! to Thee I lift 
My weary lopging eyes; 
O let me now receive that giſt! 
My ſoul without! it dies. 
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I a earth and. heav/n: agree, 
Angels and men be join d, | 
To celebrate with me 
The Saviour of mankind :; 
T' adore the OH Lamb, 
And bleſs the ſound of Jeſu's Name. 


2 Jeſus! tranſporting ſound.! 
The joy of earth aud Heavy: n: 
No other help, is. found. 
No other name is giv'n, 
By which we can ſalvation have, 
But Jeſus came the world to fave. 


i 3 Jeſus! harmonious Name! 
It charms the hoſts above; 
They ever more proclaim 
And wonder at his love: 
"Tis all their happineſs to gaze, 
"Tis heav'm to * e our Jefa's face. 


4 His Name the ſinner Reary ·˙ 
And is from fin ſet re:: 
| *Tis muſic in his ears, | 5 
Lis life and victory, 8 
New ſongs do now his lips employ, 12 
And dances his glad heart Nw, Joe JT 
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MN He, ſupreme eſſential love, 
Rich ſoatre: whenee all our bleſſings "= 


Bleſs us with favour from above, 

And ſmile upon his church below ; _ 
Thy pity, gracious Lord, — 
And turn our darkneſs into day. | 
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2 Behold our eb End EET 
Give all to hear the joyful ſound, — 330 
Be honours to thy grace reſtor dm. 


It's fragrant odours flow around. By 
Send paſtors ready to fulfil _ | 
The Dictates of thy gracious will, 


3 Thy foes have laid thy vineyard ale! 
Her ſcatter'd fences lie o'erthrown, "8 
Her fruits how bitter to the taſte! . - 
And all her priſtine beauty's gone: : 
A hoſt combin'd againſt her j Join, 
And ev'ry beaſt devours thy vine. 


4 
* 


4 Thine eyes from heav'n's high ſeat incline, 
Behold the offspring of thy hand, 
And viſit, Lord, thy once-lov'd vine; 
May lab'rers at thy high command 
Go forth, whoſe ceaſeleſs work 'twill be 


To dreſs thy vineyard own'd by Thee, 


88 88 7. HYMN XCIX. 3 


E comes! He comes! the Judge ſevere! . 
The ſeventh trumpet ſpeaks Him near: 
His lightnings flaſh, his thunders roll, wh 
He's welcome to the faithful uk 
Welcome, welcome, welcome, welcome, 
welcome to the faithful ſoul, 


— — 


| 2 From heav'n angelic voices ſound. 
v, See the almighty Jeſus crown'd! ., +1. 
Girt with Omnipotence and grace 
And glory decks the; Saviour s face, by A 
Glory, & c. 
| Glory 1 the Seibert * 


3 of 2 Deſcending 
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3 Deſcending on his azure throne, .......:..-: / 


He claims the kingdoms for his own: 

The kingdoms all obey his word, 

And hail Him their wih Lord: 
Hail Him, &c. 


Hail Him their triumphant Lind.” 


4 Shout all the people of the ſky, 


And all the ſaints of the moſt High;- 
Our God, who now. his right obtains, 
For ever and 1798 ever reigns :: 
Ever, 
Ever, and ſor ever reigns. 


.-H The Father praiſe, the Son adore, 


The Spirit bleſs for evermore: 
Salvation's glorious work is done, 
We welcome Thee great Three in One! 
Welcome, &c. _ 
elende Thee ard Three i in One. 


8 386: HYMN C. 


"HOU God of glorious majeſty, 
To Thee a myſelf, to Thee 
A worm ofearth Þ cry: 
An half awaken'd child of man, 
An heir of endleſs bliſs or pain, 
A Sinner born to die. 


2 Lo! on a narrow neck of lam: a Hh 2:29 2 of 
_* *Twixt two unbounded Seas I land 1 
Secure, inſenſiblee e 


A point of life, a moment's Spe | 
Moves me to that heav* nly placs, 
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3 O God mine inmoſt ſoul convert, 
And deeply on my thoughtful heart 

Eternal things impreſs: 
Give me to feel their ſolemn eight, Ms 
And tremble on the brink of fate, "7H 
And wake to righteoufneſs. 


4 Before me place in dread array 
The pomp of that tremendous day, 
When Thou with clouds ſhalt come 
To judge the nations at thy bar: 
And tell me, Lord, ſhall 1 be there 
To meet a Joyfal doom ? 1 


5 Be this my one great buſineſs here, 
With ſerious induſtry and fear, 
My future bliſs t'inſure: 58 
Thine utmoſt counſel to fulfil, 1 
And ſuffer all thy righteous will, Oe 
And to the end endure, f 


6 Then, Saviour, then my ſoul receive, 
Tranſported frac the-vale'to live, 
And reign with Thee above; 
Where faith is fweetly loft. in ſight, 
And hope in ful-fupreme delight, 
And everlaſſing Love. | 


AS en, 
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" NCOURAG/D by the VEL of grace, 
We meet Thee at thy table Lord, 
Unveil thy lovely ſmiling Face, 
And one reviving loo afford': A te 
To us the bread of life be giv'n, <p 
The bread which cometh "bins from beav n. 


od 5 | z 2 We 


2 We are unworthy, we confeſs, 1 980 
One crumb of childrens bread to taſte; 
Bur cloathed in thy righteouſneſs, 
We humbly venture to the feaſt : 
Amidſt thy ſaints, dear Lord, appear, 
And manifeſt thy preſence here. 


3 With heav'nly food our ſouls refreſh, 


To us be known inbreaking bread: * 


Taſting the ſymbol of thy fleſh, 
ay we on purchas'd mercy feed: 
Renynd us how thy precious blood 
Was ſhed, to ſeal our peace with God. 
4 While we behold thy pain and ſmart, 

Thy ghaſtly wounds for us receiv'd; 
Let humble praiſes fill each heart, 
And ev'ry ſupphant be reliev'd: 
Let love through ev'ry veſſel flow, 
And cauſe our inmoſt ſouls to glow. 


6 68 6. HYMN. CI. 
Or all the viaudof beaſts | wy 


1 


On Jewiſh alters flam, _ 
Could give the guilty conſcience peace, 
| Or waſh away the ſtain. 
2 But Chriſt, the heav'nly Lamb, 
| Takes all our ſins away; 
A ſacrifice of nobler name, 
And richer blood than they, 
3 My faith would lay it's hand 
On that dear head of thine: 
While like a penitent I ſtand, 
End there confels my ſin. 
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4 My ſoul looks back to ſee. 
The burden thou didſt bear, 
When hanging on th' accurſed tree 
And hopes or guilt was there. 
5 Believing, we rejoice | a 
To ſee the curſe remove; 
We bleſs the Lamb with chearful voice, 
And ſing his bleeding love. 


1 fog M N CIIII. 
gas our triumphant head, 


Ris'n victorious from the dead, 
5 To the realms of glory's gone, 
To aſcend his W throne. 


2 Cheruhs on the conqu'ror gaze. 
Seraphs glow with brighter blaze ; 
Each bright order of the ſky 
Hail Him, as he paſſes by. 


3 Saints the glorious 4 meet, 
See their en' mies at his feet, 
By his ſcars his toils are view'd, 


And his garments roll'd in blood. 


4 Heav'n its King congratulates; 
Opens wide her golden gates. 
Angels ſongs of vict'ry ſing; 
All the bliſsful regions ring. 


5 Brethren, join the heav nly pow! rs: 
Since redemption all is ours. | 
None but pardon'd ſinners prove 
The height and depth of Jeſu's love. 


6 Hail, thou dear, thou worthy. Lord; 
Holy Lamb, incarnate Word! | 
Hail! Thou ſuff ring Son of God! 
Take the trophies of 25 blood. 
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L. M. HYMN CIV. 
1 XII praiſe to Thee, in light array d. 


Who light thy dwelling place haſt made: 


A boundleſs ocean of bright beams 
From thy all- glorious Godhead ſtream. 


2 The ſun in its meridian, height. 
Is very darkneſs in thy ſight: _ 55 
= ſoul O lighten and inflame 

ith thought and love of thy great Name. 


3 Bleſt Jeſu, Thou, on heav'n intent, 

- Whole nights haſt in devotion ſpent; 
5 But I, frail creature, ſoon am tit d, 
And all my zeal is ſoon expir' d. 


4 My foul how canſt thou weary grow 

Of antedating bliſs below, | 

In ſacred Hymns and heavenly love, 
Which will eternal be above? _ 


5 Shine on me, Lord, new life impart, 
Freſh ardours kindle in my heart; 
One ray of thy .all-guick?ning light 5 
Diſpel the ſloth and clouds of night. 

6 Lord, leaſt the tempter me ſurpriſe, 
Watch over thine own ſacrifice; 
All looſe, all idle thoughts caſt out, 
And make my very dreams devout. 
7 Praiſe God from whom all bleſſings flow, 
Praiſe him all creatures here below; 
Praiſe him aboye, ye heay'nly.haſt, 
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2 When from the duſt of earth I riſe; 


For who ought to my charge ſhall lay? 


I.. M. HYMN Cv. 
1 IESU, thy blood and righteouſneſs 
My beauty are, my glorious dreſs, 
idſt flaming worlds, in theſe array'd, 
With joy ſhall I lift up my head. 


3 


To claim my manſtons in the ſkies; 
Ev'n then ſhall this be all my plea, 
© Teſus hath liv'd, and dy'd for me.“ 


3 Bold ſhall I ſtand in that great day, 


Fully thro” Thee abſolv'd I am, 
From {in and fear, and guilt and ſhame., 


4 Thus Abraham, the friend of Gd. 
Thus all the armies bought with blood, 

Saviour of ſinners, Thee proclaim, 

Sinners, of whom the'chief I am. 

5 This ſpotleſs robe the ſame appears, 

When ruin'd nature ſinks in years, 

No age can change its glorious hue, '- 

The grace of Chriſt is ever new. | - © © > 


6 O let the dead now hear thy voice, 
Now bid thy baniſh'd ones rejoice! 
Their beauty this their glorious dreſs; 
Jeſus the Lord our righteouſneſs. © 


C. M. HYMN CvVL. 


FATHER, how wide thy glories thine? © 
How high thy wonders rife ! 


Known through the earth, by thouſand figns, 
By thouſand through the ſkies 


: Hhe 


2 Thoſe 


＋ 86 J 
2 Thoſe mighty orbs proclaim thy pow'r, © | 4 
Thoſe motions ſpeak thy kill: | 


And on the wings of ev'ry hour 
Weread thy patience ſtill. 


3 But when we view thy great deligh, | 98 6 
To ſave rebellious worms; i 
Where vengeance and compaſſion) Join,» 
In their divineſt ſorms : | 


4 Here the whole Deity is known; | 6 
Nor dares a creature gueſs 5 . 


Which of the glories brighteſt ſhone, 
The juſtice, or the grace, = 


5 Now the full glories of the Lamb 
Adorn the heav'nly plains; | 
Bright ſeraphs learn Immanuel's Name, . 
And try their choiceſt ſtrains. & a 
6 O may I bear ſome humble part, 
In that immortal ſong! | 
Wonder and joy ſhall tune my heart, 1 
And love command my wage. e 1 


C. M. HYMN. ovn. 


2 JESUS the all-reſtoring word, FEES 3 
Our fallen fpirit's hope; 5 
fter thy lovely likeneſs, Lord, 
O when ſhall we wake up? 


2 Thou, O our God, Thou AER = Woes” Þ 4 
Ihe life, the truth, the way; 
uicken our ſouls, inſtruct our hearts, 


Our ſinking footſteps ſtay. | 
3 All that Thou doſt on earth beſtow. 


Of heav'n vouchſafe to give: 
_ Give us, O Lord, Th 
| In Thee to walk andAive. 4 Fill 


rt 27 J 


4 Fill us with all the life of love, 
| In myſtic union join = 
Us to Thyſelf, and let us prove 
The fellowſhip divine. : 


5 Open the intercourſe between 
Our longing ſouls and Thee, 
Never to be broke off again, 

Throꝰ all eternity. 


6 Grant this, O Lord, for Thou haſt died, 
That we might be ſorgiv'n: b 
Thou haſt the righteouſneſs ſupply'd, 
By which we merit hes * 


I. M HYMN: "evi. ; 


WAKE, lift up Thyſelf, my with: 

And with 0 angels bear thy part, 

Who all night long, unwearied ſing 
High praiſe to the eternal King. 


2 Awake, awake, ye heay'nly choir, 
May your devotion me inſpire, | A 
That I, like you, my age may ſpend, - 5 
Like you may on my God attend. 4 

3 May I, like you in God delight, 

Have all day long my God in > 
Perform, like you my Maker's will, 
Like you his lovely prefeace ſeel. e £9 

4 Had-I your wings to heav'n I'd fly; 

But God ſhall that deſect ſupply, + 
7 And my ſoul, wing'd with warm long | 
Shall all day long to heav n . 1 


. 


* 
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1 \ N ITE fiery. ſerpents greatly p ain! a, 


When Ifrael's mourning tribes. com- 


ain'd, 
And figh'd to be 1 1 d; 
A ſerpent ſtraight the prophet 11 


Ol molten braſs to view diſplay d 


The patients look d and Jiv'd. 


2 But Oh! what healing to the TY { 
Doth Jeſu's greater croſs impart, 
To thoſe who ſeek a cure! 

Iſr'el of old, and we no leſs, 


The ſame indulgend grace confeſs, 
Whilſt life and breath endure, 


3 Toreaſon's view, ſo ſtrange effec er- 

Sell. righteous ſouls will ſtill reje&Q; 
And periſh in their pride 

Not fo the ſtung with fin and law, 

Theſe all their rich ſalvation draw, 
From Jeſu's bleeding fide! 


May we then view the matchleſs 7 


And other obje&s count but 2955 8 


No other gain explore! 
Here ſtill be fix'd our feaſted eyes, 
Teeming with tears of glad ane 

And thankfully adore! 


435 Hail, great Immanuel, balmy Name! 
Thy praiſe the ranſom'd will proclaim, - 
\ Thee we Phyfician call; 
We own no. other cure but Thine, 
Thou the De uverer divine, 
Our Health, our Life, our All. 
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387 ye the trumpet, blow, πYπ 0 
The gladly ſolemn ſound, 1 
Let all the nations know | Re F 
To earth's remoteſt bound, 
The year of Jubilee 1 is come; i 
Return ye ranſom'd linners home! Ky, 


2 Extol the Lamb of God, l 
The all-atoning Lain! | 
Redemption in his blood, RE | 
Thoughout the world proclaim: — TN 1 2 
The year of Jubilee i is come; g „ 
Return ye ranſom'd ſinners home! f 


3 op 


3 


The goſpel trumpet hear; 
The news of heav'nly grace, 
Ye happy ſouls draw near, 
Behold your Saviour's face, „„ 2 
The year of :Jubilee' is come; _ © © © v7 n_—_ 
Return to your ren home! 4 — 2 


75. H Y MN "EPL | 1 "i 
E that in his courts are found, 1 
Liſt'ning to the joyful 2 1 
Loſt and helpleſs as ye are, il 
Sons of ſorrow, ſin, and care, —_ 
Glorify the King of Kings, Wii 4 
Take the peace the goſpel brings. = 
Turn to Chriſt your longing: eyes, | = 1 
View his bloody ſacrifice; . = 
See in Him your fins forgiv 3 3 1 
Pardon and holineſs, and heavy 16 5 . = fl 
_ Glority the King of Kings, „ — 
Fry the Peace the goſpel bring: _ 
* PISMISSIONS BH 
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| 6686. 
NCE more before we part 
We'll bleſs the Saviour's Name; 
Record his mercies ev'ry heart, 
Sing ev ry tongue the ſame, —_ 
2 Lay up his bleſſed word, 
And.feed on Chriſt and grace: 


Go on to ſeek to know the Lord; 5 
And praclice what you know. 


N farther go to-night, ki ſay, 
Dear Saviour, till the break of Gay: 
Turn in, dear Lord, with me; 
And in the morning when I wake, 
Me in Thine arms, my Jeſu, take, 


And I'll go on with hee. 


76767876. 


WILL lay me down to 1 

And ſafely take my reſt; 
Me commend to Jeſu's grace, 

And as upon his breaft, 
So, if Jeſus pleaſe, I'll ſleep, | 

While troops of angels are.my guard? : 
O, my Shepherd! love and keep, - 

And Yo 2 great reward! | 


Rf = 
4 
ky - 
1 pe 
ein Ot 
5 1 0 4 38 "= , yy x” : . . 
: » 
- 1 N 5 


[9] 
78. 


Ou Phot all-n may ſeek and find 
good in Jeſus join'd! 
Him 1 6 ral ſtill adore, | 
Truſt Him, praiſe Him evermore, 


I 


Deus us with thy bleſſing, Lord, 
us to feed upon thy word; 
What Thou haſt ſeen amiſs forgive: 
_ Chriſt the Truth, wuhin us live 1 


76767776. 


Fegurs, God. before we part, 
O pour thy ſpirit down, 
Stay and live in ev'ry heart, 
And bleſs the ſeed that's ſown: 
Fountain of eternal love. 
Thou that gav'ſt thy Son to die, 
Send thy ſpirit from above 
ESL — and: apply. 


0. M. 
Ln. als) us on hy word to feed. 


In peace, diſmiſs us hence: 


Be Thou in ev'ry time of need, 
„ refuge and defence. 
2 We now deſire to bleſs thy Name, 
And in our hearts record, | 


And with our thankful tongues: proclaim Wt 


The . of che . eek 


& 2 | 1 
of Fi - * 4 
"of ws - 


£4 © 


' DOXOLOGIES 


Þ of 


i 
k . > 
d 3 N * * 2 
D O 55 4 O 1. O f 4 E. * 8. 
: — 4} , ; ; | f 
- "oh a 89 — — p * y 
A "I * * 
4 : 1 ; 
1 * 


L. M. 


„give worſhip and iſe” 

IVE glory both the Father and Son: 

And to 9 ſweet Spirit of grace 
The ſame equal honour be done. 


2 Adore the bright myſt ry divine 
The glorious co- equal, Three-one 
Who did from eternity join 
To reſcue PERM en undone. 


88 G. * 


Father, Son; and Holy Cho, 
Be praiſe amidſi the heav'nly hoſt, 
"And i in the churchbelow; 
: From whom all creatures draw their binh. 
By whom redemption bleſt the earth, 
From whom all comforis flow. 


26767776. 


*F's HER. Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
One God, whom we adore ;. 
Join we with the heav'nly hoſt 
To mp evermore, 
2 Live, by heav'n and earth ador'd, 
Three in One and one in Three; 
1 Holy, Holy Lord | 
. ger be to Thee. 


* 
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G to the Father praiſe, 

Give Glory to the Sn 

And to the foirit of his grace Bt 
Be: equal honor done. 1 


8 8 6. 1 
VII of men your voices raiſe; _ = 
And ſing th' eternal Father's praiſe; 
And glorify the Son; 
Give glory to the Holy Ghoſt: 
And join with all the angelic hoſt 
T' adore the Three 1 in One. 


1 


P God, from whom all bleſſings flow, 
Praiſe Him all creatures here below 
Praiſe him above, ye heav'nly hoſt, 


Praiſe Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt. 5 * 
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05 who reigns enthron'd on high, + 
To his dear Son, who deign'd to i 
Our guilt and Mis ry to remove, 
To that bleſt Spir't who life i imparts, 
Who rules in all believing hearts, 
Be-endleſs glory, praiſe and love. 


O Father, Son, 105 Holy Ghoſt; 


One God whom we adore, | N tg 1 27 9d 
| Be glory as it was, is now, 54 fw e "ahaes 
And {hall be evermore, e. 
VE. 1 : 
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Fa 
4 8 5 | Fai 
* 5 Mgt, A ng: Page Fe. 
A DIEU thou fooliſh world adieu P 6 ©” 
Ah! give me Lord a melting heart EE > Fr 

Ah! Lord how faithleſs is my heart 8 2 ny: 

All praiſe to Thee in light array d 84 
And doth the tempter lay ae * 
Ariſe my Lord againſt the ſtrong | 38 Gi 
A -Ariſe my ſoul my joy ful paw” rs | 68 Si 
Array'd in mortal fleſh 74 | G, 
As Jeſus in this world was "Bed 3 5 ro 
Awake and fing the ſong 4 54 KY 

Awake, lift up thyſelf my heart 87 oh 
1 1 B a 3 ea 50 = H2 
Be glad ye tives 4 ye are right Ep: 29 He 
Blow ye the trumpet blow | : 89 He 
Bride of the Lamb up to the ſkies „ He 
= « l | | 4 Hr 
Tome deſcend O heav'nly ſpirit „ H. 
= Come let us join our chearful ſongs 13 76 | Hc 
Come ye ſinners. come to Jeſus. hp . He 
Come ye ſinners poor and wretched "77 86 55 He 

1 51 

_ - | Dear refuge of my weary ſoul 15161 7 oh It 
. AM 5 Death is a dart of love 0 2 39 1 * 
Dteath may diſſolve my body F . 
5 Speer us with ps bleſſing | 5 15 
ET! 1 
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Encourag'd by the word of grace 


* 


2 


ES 

Father how ds thy glories ſhine 

Father I ſtretch my hands to e 

Father Son and Holy Ghoſt 

Father Son and Holy Ghoſt . + + 
1 Fear not faith Chriſt I am thy God 
Prom all that dwell below the ſkies: 
From thee my God my Joys ſhall riſe - 
— glory give worſnhip FP 
Give to our God immortal praiſe 
Give to the Father praife | _ + © 
God of all grace and majeſty 
| 2 8 High Prieſt we view 
4 f H r= | 
Hail Thou once deſpiſed. eſus 
Hark! my ſoul, it is the Lord 


) He comes He comes the Judge ſevere - 
1 Here Lord in thy great Name 
, Ho! ev'ry one that thirſts 


How awful is the ſcene 

How can we adore 

Ho happy are the ſaints above 
How my belov'd ſhall I expreſs 
Ho oft have fin and ſatan ſtrove 
How ſhall I ſpeak my Saviour's worth 


we we ww 


* I thank Thee high and ht On One 
Iwill lay me down to fleep © | 

Jeſu thy blood and righteouſaeſs 

, Jeſus my all to heav'n is gone 


Jug our . Head 
5 . I 515 . 8 1 
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Jefus the all- reftoring word 55 
F ſus to me He did reveal ' d 
Is there a thing that moves and A 

15 there no balm in gileag now ? | 


r 
3 . earth and heav'n agree 
ö Pet ev'ry mortal ear attend 
Lift up your hearts and oe i 8 THER 
Bo! He cometh; e ee een 
Look up my foul and ſee thy Chriſt 
Lord avenge thy tempted ſaints 
Lord help us in thy word 
Lord Jeſus come and help Thou me 
Lord Jeſus Who ſhall give us wings 
Tord Thine 5 | 


et — 


. 5 Kee” 

May He ſupreme effential love 

- My God, my portion, and my love 
"My hi iding lace my —_— | 
245 Jeſus He is all to me 

My Saviour my almighty friend 
* Shepherd will fupph my need a 
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0 ber g0 to night but ſtay 90 58 
Not all the blood of beaſts 1 32 13 

Naw begin the heav'nly theme To 30 85 
Nou let us confeſs and fin | 7 4 
No wy the ang EE re 1 41 


= > * *D I could I always Jeſus f „ 
Do could I ſing like the bright we. R 
* 0 far entrees) who: alone 5 
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Plung'd ; in a utah of da deſpair 9 85 a |; 4s 


Sinners obey the goſpel word 


0 Jeſus, everlaſting god TE 
© Lord how yen the TOR: ? 


Lord my God aſſiſt me no.ww 2 
80 my Lord I've often muſed 62 
O patient ſpotleſs Lamb 53 
O teach me more of thy blen ways. ... 21 
+ Oft' haſt Thou Lord in tender me 5 46 
Oh! that all may ſeek ang fine Nein bie HY CO 
Once more before we part e e n en eg 


Poor and naked as I am 


Praiſe God from whom 1 1 oa 
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"Rich grace free grace moſt rectly calls 3 


Riſe up my ſpouſe EE: e 33 
Saviour I do feel thy merit 3 
See on the goſpel pole „ 2 

Shout ye heirs of ſure ſalvarion 27 


Stupendous grace ſee Jeſus bleeds® 5's 79509) | T0 


Sweet the moments. rich in bleſſing -— 4 


Take my popr heart juſt as it is ee e 57 

- Thanks to pur God He doth us keep 22 | 

Ihe crols the croſs O that's my gain e wel. 
The glories of my Maker God ." 426: ii 
The Lord how glorious is his face! 7 85 77 
The momeat a ſinner believes | 7s 
The one thing needful that good . . . 8 
Tis finiſh'd the Redeemer 1aid FAA 
Thou dear Redeemer, dying Lamb © 357 
Thou God of glorious =P Pont. 
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70 Father Son and 1Holy Ghoſt | 
To Father Son 
To God who reigns enthron'd 
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What ails this fooliſh 8 of m mine 175 


What voice is this I hear? 
V e magnify thy grace O Lord 


e ſoon ſhall hear the midnight cry 


When by faith Isee the. garden 
Mhen I can read m fitle clear 


When I ſurvey the wond'rous croſs 


With fiery ſerpents py PREY: 


Ye temptedſouls reflect 5 
"Ye Sons of men 
xy e ſouls that are weak 
- Ye that in 2 his Courts - 


. ariſe thy Fer 
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CAPOSOLOGHES: 
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